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PREFACE. 


The  opinion  that  a  certain  fatality  governs 
every  act  of  our  lives  is  so  dangerous  to 
the  empire  of  reason,  and  militates  so 
mn<^  against  the  efforts  of  human  pru- 
dence, that  the  moralist  is  called  upon  to 
combat  it ;  and  again,  the  principle  of  pie- 
destination  is  so  destructive  to  the  exer- 
cise  of  fireewill  in  man,  and  so  remote 
from  giving  a  moral  tendency  to  his  ac* 
dons,    that  the  Christian  is  justified  in 
weakening  its  influence  wherever  he  can. 
To  steer  clear  of  this  opinion,  and  not  act 
under  the  influence  of  this  principle  but 
oonfbrmaUe  to  the  clear  light  of  reason 
yoi«.  I.  B  (which. 
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(which,  when  illumed  by  faith,  is  consd- 

enoe),  is  the  safe  path  of  the  just;  and  to 

rely  with  implicit  confidence  on  divine 

ptovidence  for  happy  results,  shall  be  his 

hope  here,  and  prove  his  reward  hereafter. 

To  inculcate  such  doctrine  is  the  object  of 

the  present  work,  whidi  would  atteiiq>t 

to  blend  useful  instruction  with  innooent 

nausement ;  and  if  it  can,  even  in  a  smdl 

degree,  produce  on  one  weak  and  emng 

Mind  sudi  happy  eflfect,  the  author  shall 
not  fbel  wholly  unrecompensed. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


-Oh,  Peace ! 


TboQ  ftoal  And  source  of  social  life, 
Benemth  whose  calm  intpiring  ioBuence, 
Scieoce  her  views  enlarges.  Art  refioe% 
And  spreading  Commerce  opens  all  her  stores- 
Blest  be  the  man  divioe  who  gives  us  thM ! 

About  the  middle  of  April  in  tbc 
year  181 4,  a  general  rejoidng  gladdened 
the  whole  kingdom  of  Ireland^  on  the  o^ 
wl&on  of  arms  caused  by  the  abdica^on 
of  Napoleon  Buonaparte.  Every  oM9r^. 
towD»  and  village,  kindled  mth  l»ig)itwi- 
ing  flami^  IwnifWisly  expreaBwe  ei  Af 

bS  oommoft 
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common  joy  with  which  was  hailed  long- 
absent  peace ;  and  in  every  quarter  of  the 
kingdom  were  heard  the  harmless  roar  of 
cannon,  and  the  merry  changes  of  joy 

bells.     The  village  of was  not  the 

least  tardy  in  testifying  the  universal  joy 
all  felt  on  this  occasion.  Various  were 
the  gay  groups  that  appeared  in  the  throng- 
ed streets,  each  meeting  with  joyful  gra- 
tulation  his  friends  or  neighbours ;  and  ra- 
diant were  the  dwellings  with  innumer- 
able  lights,  amidst  which,  on  several  of 
the  windows,  blazed  curious  emblematical 
devices.  Here  a  branch  of  laurel,  cut  out 
of  faded  green  silk,  delineated  withering 
triumph,  and  there  a  painting  of  two  grey 
ducks,  pulling  between  them,  with  vora- 
cious appetite,  a  stalk  of  beans,  was  in- 
tended to  represent  doves  bearing  the 
olive  of  peace !  A  nother  window  present- 
ed to  the  admiring  spectators  Buonaparte 
disked,  with  the  lion  of  England  tramp- 
ling him  under  his  paw,  and  our  mighty 
Wellington    <the    figure  ^indeed    rather 

large 
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large  for  the  background  of  a  pictqre) 
appeared  (where  the  clouds  in  the  piece 
ought  to  be)  soaring  high  above  the  pro- 
strate hero ! 

Buonaparte  dished  failed  not»  however^ 
to  attract  general  notice ;  and  though  there 
were  many  who  greeted  this  representa- 
-ticHi  of  the  abject  state  of  the  fallen  hero 
with  a  shout  of  approbation,  there  were 
others  who  turned  away  in  disgust  with 
a  hiss  of  contempt.  Of  this  last  number 
was  sir  Richard  Courteney's  postboy,  who, 
with  his'letter-pouch  strapped  to  his  breast, 
from  which  he  had  just  been  depositing 
letters  in  the  office,  and  mounted  on  his 
long' tailed  pony,  had  paused  with  gaping 
wonder,  like  the  rest  of  the  crowd,  en  pas- 
santj  to  gaze  on  this  strange  spectacle. — 
"  Arragh !  by  my  sowl,  boys,"  said  he, 
**  'tis  all  a  bam :  that  raw-boned  thing 
there  is^  no  more  like  Quonaparte  himself 
than  I  am  like  an  archbishop ;  and  this, 
they  say,  is  our  own  lord  Wellington! 

B  3  only 
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only  look  where  the  damned  rascal  of  a 
painter,  who  deserves  a  sound  drubbing 
for  the  work,  has  put  our  great  Irish  hero 
riding  in  the  air,  and  his  charger  rearing 
on  nothing,  like  a  leap-jack,  just  as  if  he 
wanted  to  insinuate  that  his  victories  were 
all  a  puff  of  wind;  and  that  he  fought, 
and  our  poor  countrymen  bled — for  what? 
why  for  nothing  at  all,  boys.  Is  not  that 
the  meaning  of  the  picture  ?^ 

••  I  believe  so,"  cried  one. — ^  The  post- 
boy must  know  best,**  responded  another ; 
while  Tom  Pigeon  cantered  away,  *  whist- 
ling a  tune  that  expressed  more  of  discon- 
tent than  pleasure. 

*•  Holla,  Tom  V*  roared  out  an  acquaint- 
ance, '^  wont  you  stop  for  a  minute,  man? 
Tou  are  in  such  a  hurry,  galloping  off 
at  the  rate  of  a  hunt,  that  I  can  scarce 
overtake  you." 

Tom,  arrested  by  the  voice  of  his  friend, 
instantly  drew  up  his  long-tailed  pony, 
and  with  a  friendly  shake  of  the  hand,  and 

an 
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an  infterjection  of  agreeable  surprise,  i^ 
turned  with  welcome  salutation  his  loud 
hoarse  greeting. 

**  Never  better  met^"  cried  Tom.  "  Fine 
sport !  rare  doings  to-night  at  the  castle! 
Come,  get  up  bdiind  me." 

**  Why !  what  is  in  the  wind  now  ?** 
demanded  the  other.  *'Is  Mr.  Charles 
come  homej  or  Miss  Courteney  going  to 
be  married?" 

**  Neither ;  but  bettw  fun,  I  assure  you. 
A  wedding,  you  know^  is  often  but  a 
meny-come  sorrow,  and  after  a  soldier's 
best  joys  come  on  wounds  and  bloodshed ; 
but  we  shall  have  rare  sport — such  a  blaze 
at  the  castle  as  you  never  heard  of!  Nor 
thing  less  than  a  world  of  &astiqg»  and  m 
much  drink,  man,  as  a  oanal*boat  would 
swim  in  between  two  locks ;  and  then  for 
the  gentry,  tiiere  will  be  fireworks  and  a 
ball.  The  whole  country  is  invited ;  isv 
Richard  has  not  been  for  many  years  ki 
sudi  high  spirits ;  and  as  for  my  lady,  she 
is  near  a  diange,  or  she  never  would  have 

B  4  consented 
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oonnented  to  such  work.  But  up  with 
you,  Jerry,  and  I'll  tell  you  as  we  go 
along  all  about  these  doings.*' 

Tom  Pigeon,  though  he  had  for  some 
time  reached  the  hardy  years  of  maturity, 
still  retained  the  fresh  bloom  and  diminu- 
tive stature  of  a  boy ;  all  the  frolic  of  wild 
youth  sported  ill  bis  gamesome  eye,  the 
innocent  smile  of  childhood  played  about 
his  mouth,  and  on  his  chin  the  down  of 
manhood  was    yet    scarcely  perceptible. 
The  indolence,  so  natural  to  youth  when 
not  roused  by  energy,  or  urged  by  neces- 
sity to  exertion,  gave  softness  and  effemi- 
nacy to  his  frame,  to   which  the  abun- 
dance of  a  great  man's  hall-table  added  a 
plumpness  that  strikingly  contrasted  the 
hardy,  gaunt,  tall  figure,  that  now  stood 
before  him,  towering  to  a  height  which 
greatly  overtopped   little  Tom  mounted 
on    his  pony.     In  this  person  the  ample 
chest  and  mien  erect  expressed  command ; 
the    brawny   shoulders,     muscular    arm, 
and  sinewy  wrist,   strength    and  vigour , 

Trained 
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Trained  to  the  rude  chase,  and  to  over- 
leap every  boundary  of  hedge  and  wall, 
his  limbs  possessed  lightness  and  agility ; 
he  preferred  therefore  making  iise  of  them 
to  mounting  the  little  pony,  and  with 
giant  strides  imperceptibly  measured  his 
rapid  way;  while  Tom,  in  fairy  pace 
pushing  on  the  palfrey,  thus  continued 
the  conversation. — **  I  am  better  pleased, 
Mr.  Gauntlet,  than  my  share  of  to-night's 
punch,  to  have  met  you  so  lucky.  You 
shall  have  brave  sport;  and  Mrs.  Kitty 
win  be  so  happy  to  see  you." 

''I  am  in  no  humour,  Tom,  to  share 
your  sport,  or  enjoy  JVirs.  Kitty's  favour ; 
for  J  was  up  all  night,  and  feel  harassed 
and  weary  after  a  long  day's  march,  and 
much  un[Mrofitable  labour." 

As  Jerry  Gauntlet  spoke,  the  paleness 
of  night- watching  and  fatigue  spread  over 
his  sallow  cheek,{  which  appeared  hollow, 
from  too  great  and  incessant  exertion. 

"  Come,  at  any  rate,"  rejoined  the  other, 

B  5  '*  and 
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^  and  ycm  may  hear  aome  news  of  yoar 
fiivourite,  the  oaptain." 

''  Do  you  think  so?"  demanded  Jerry, 
with  vivacity,  and  his  ^reing  black  eyes, 
which  possessed  all  the  keenness  o£  pene- 
tration and  the  fire  of  genius,  kindled 
w*t]|^  a  sudden  glow  of  animaticm.  '*  I 
would  go,  by  God!  to  Jericho,  to  bear 
news  of  captain  Plunket,  who  is  as  brave 
and  iKjhle  a  gentleman  as  ever  drew  a 
sword.  Unfortunate  fellow  that  I  was,  not 
to  have  enlisted  in  the  same  regiment, 
when  he  went  into  the  army!  I  have 
never  had  a  day's  good  lock  ^noe  he  left 
the  country;  and  what  is  still  worse,  I 
don't  deserve  it,** 

Jerry  sighed  profoundly,  at  some  un- 
pleasant retrospects  no  doubt  whldi  cross- 
ed his  mind  at  the  moment* 

*'  I  am  sure  I  wonder,"  says  little  Tom, 
**  what  has  attached  you  so  much  to  cap- 
tain Plunket.  For  my  own  part,  I  was 
always  more  inclined  to  fear  than    love 

him* 
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him ;  there  was  a  something  so  proud  ttid 
oommmding  about  that  joung  gentle- 
man.'' 

*'  It  was  that  something  commanding 
and  spirited^"  reified  Jerry  Gauntlet^  *^  a 
noble  dmring,  with  his  intrepid  disregard 
of  danger  and  death/  that  made  me  love 
as  well  as  fear  the  captain.  I  was  the 
humble  companicxi,  or  rather  attendant, 
of  all  his  field  sports,  and  his  generosity 
won  my  affection.  When  a  boy,  he 
saved  my  life  at  the  hazard  of  his  own ; 
and  his  heroic  boldness  in  that  dangerous 
moment  secured  my  lasting  gratitude." 

^  How  was  that  ?"  inquired  Tom ;  **  it  is 
not  every  one,  like  yourself,  Mr.  Gaunt- 
let, that  is  witling  to  venture  his  nedk  for 
anotker." 

llns  was  spoken  with  a  smile  some- 
thing bordering  on  a  sneer. 

A  gloomy  firown  lowered  on  the  daric 
impending  brow  of  Gauntlet^  who,  m  a 
stem  yoke,  exclaimedp~''  On  your  life, 
yMUigBter,  I  charge  you  to  feHbear  these 

B  6  jests. 
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jests.  I  will  not  be  sported  with ;  and  as 
for  the  captain,  111  never  hear  his  name 
mentioned  but  with  the  respect  it  merits." 

Tom  Pigeon  apologized,  promised  to 
be  more  circumspect  in  future,  and  re- 
quested to  be  informed  of  those  particu- 
lars relative  to  his  friend's  escape  from 
death,  to  which  he  had  alluded ;  on  which 
Gauntlet,  resuming  in  a  gentler  strain  the 
conversation,  thus  continued : — 

**  Returning  one  day,  when  we  w^re 
boys,  from  some  pleasurable  excursion,  we 
had  to  cross  a  millstream,  over  which  a 
plank  was  placed  for  the  convenience  of 
passing  and  repassing.  Master  Charles 
had  in  liis  bosom  a  young  bullfinch,  which 
he  was  bringing  home  to  make  a  pet  of 
for  Miss  Geraldine.  Crossing  the  plank, 
it  took  wing,  and  sheltered  itself  in  a  bush 
that  projected  over  the  stream.  But  just 
fledged,  though  it  had  regained  its  liberty, 
it  was  unable  to  fly  further;  and  master 
Charles,  not  willing  to  k)se  his  present 
for  Miss  Geraldine,  sprung  instantly  oii 

the 
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the  other  side,  to  retake  the  little  prisoner, 
while  I  stretched  forward  on  the  plank  to 
the  full  extent  of  my  arm  with  the  same 
intention.  In  my  impatience,  however, 
to  r^ain  the  bird,  unmindful  of  the  due 
equipoise  of  my  body,  I  extended  myself 
too  far,  and  was  predpitated  into  the 
water.  The  mill  was  going,  and. a  rapid 
flush  in  the  stream,  down  which  I  was 
home  so  impetuously  towards  another 
world,  that  Jeremiah  Gauntlet's  glolious 
career  would  have  been  soon  ended  in 
this,  if  master  Charles,  forgetful  of  the 
bird,  and  even  Miss  Geraldine,  did  not  in- 
stantly throw  off  his  coat,  and  plunge  after 
me  into  the  water.  With  mighty  grasp 
the  heroic  fellow  seized  me  by  the  collar, 
and  with  strong  arm  he  bore  me  against 
the  swelling,  stream*  while  with  the  other 
he  nobly  buflfetted  the  current,  till  the 
dear  boy,  with  his  prize  rescued  from 
grim  death,  regdned  the  bank  in  safety. 

'*  Amazed  at  iny  unhoped-for  preser- 
vation from  a  wateiy  grave,  by  the  noble 

exertion 
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exertion  of  a  young  gentleman  whom  I 
followed  not  as  friend  or  companion,  but 
to  server  I  vowed  eternal  gratitude,  and 
ftom  <lMtt  blessed  moment  have  held  sa« 
cred  my  vow." 

**  I  tdl  you,*  says  Tom, "  it  is  what  very 
few  of  your  gentlefblks  would  do  for  any  of 
us.  They  expect  we  will  &ithfully  6»ve 
and  venture  our  lives  for  them ;  but  shew 
me  one  among  them  wUl  endanger  as 
much  as  his  little  finger  for  our  preserve- 
tk)n.  There  is  my  lady,  that  is  so  good 
and  pious,  God  bless  her  holiness!  the 
first  on  the  list  of  every  public  charity, 
and  giving  so  bountifully  her  alms  every 
Christmas  to  the  poor ;  why  she  would 
as  soon  venture  to  the  very  gates  of  hell, 
with  which  she  is  continually  threatening 
us,  as  near  a  sick  person  that  might  want 
her  assistance.  I  remember  wdJL  Jeny, 
when  captain  Plunket  was  last  here,  and 
that  he  walked  out  one  fine  evening  with 
the  ladies,  in  passing  a  calnn  near  the 
raad,  they  peroeired  a  poor  naked  woman 

stooped 
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Stooped  in  tlie  ditch,  and  striving  to  drink 
out  of  a  little  stream  that  rumbled  over 
the  pebbles.  Her  head  was  unoovened, 
and  her  hair  httiging  loosely  about  her 
face,  gave  an  air  of  wildness  to  her  eoun- 
tenance.  Without  an  j  person  to  look  to 
her,  the  poor  woman,  in  the  height  of  a 
fever,  had  quitted  her  bed  to  eool  herself 
at  this  little  stream.  My  lady,  as  soon  as 
she  saw  her,  ran  away  with  Miss  Gerfl* 
dine  and  the  chiU,  as  she  would  from  a 
mad  dog,  while  captain  Plunket,  taking 
her  in  his  anns,  carried  the  poor  sick  crea- 
ture out  of  the  ditdi,  and  placed  her  on 
her  own  bed,  from  whence  he  stiired  not 
a  step  till  he  procured  her  relief  and  at- 
tendance; though  on  his  return  my  lady 
would  not  suffer  him  to  enter  the  castle, 
or  approach  one  of  the  family,  till  he  was 
wariied  all  over  with  wmm  vinegar,  and 
that  we  made  an  atUordeffy  of  his  dothes, 
as  Miss  Grcraldine  called  it,  for  fear  of 
spreading  the  infection.^ 
^  Your  ridi  people,  fUend  Tom,  have 

much 
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much  to  value  here,  therefix^  lliey  are 
right  to  take  care  of  themselves;  ,while 
,we,  poor  devils!  whose  support  is  often 
precarious  and  uncertain,  may  well  be 
prodigal  pf  our  lives  on  an  occasion.  That 
however  was  not  the  case  with  captain 
Plunket ;  he  never  considered  self  where 
he  could  serve  a  fellow-creature,  and  from 
a  boy  he  despised  all  danger.  What  a 
brave  officer  must  he  be!  and  what  an 
arrant  poltroon  have  I  proved  in  not  going; 
with  him  !  Before  this  I  might  have  dis- 
tinguished myself,  and  would  be  some- 
thing,  or  perhaps  a  musket  or  cannon- 
ball  had  settled  my  business." 

*'  In  the  last  case  you  are  better  where 
you  are,'*  said  Tom,  dryly. 

Jerry  Gauntlet,  unmindful  of  Tom*s 
remark,  paused,  cast  down  his  eyes,  and 
heaved  a  sigh  as  profound  as  the  thought 
which  seemed  labouring  in  his  bosom. — 
"  Women's  sighs  and  women's  smiles," 
he  resumed,  in  a  tone  of  recovered  gaiety, 
'^  are  the  hene  of  our  glory,  Tom :  they 

unsoldier 
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unsoldier  a  man,  and  make  him  what 
nature  never  intended.  But  it  is  all  before 
us,"  he  continued,  in  a  voice  of  cardess 
indifference — ^  what  is  to  be,  must  be  ; 
he  therefore  that  was  born  to  be  hanged, 
can  never  be  drowned,  and  what  is  a  jnan's 
luck  he'll  meet  with.** 

In  this  manner  did  the  two  friends 
continue  to  converse,  occasionally  Inters 
rupted  by  the  splendid  equipages  and  gay 
retinues  which  passed  them  on  the  road, 
tiH  they  entered  on  the  long  avenue  of 
tall  pine  and  spreading  oak  that  led  up 
to  Dermont  Castle,  where  astonishment 
and  admiration  at  the  new  scene  that  pre- 
sented itself,  suspended  in  wondering  and 
gratified  attention  all  further  conversation. 
Instead  of  the  single  taper  that  was  wont 
to  gHmmer  in  the  watchtower  where  the 
house-steward  slept,  and  the  occasional 
lights  appearing  and  disappearing  in  the 
inhabited  part  of  the  castle,  all  was  now 
one^  blaze  of  effulgence,  that  streamed 
through  the  windows  on  the  grey  wall  of 

the 
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tbe  coarty  which  reflected  |>ack  a  sudden 
histre  on  the  frowning  parapet ;  and  in- 
stead of  die  stillness  and  solemnity  of 
night,  here  rarely  interrupted  but  by 
tbe  sighing  of  the  wind  through  the 
treesy  or  the  scream  of  the  owl,  as  he 
flitted  to  or  from  his  gloomy  haunt  in 
some  mouldering  tower,  there  was  now 
Imurd  the  busy  hum  of  innumerable 
voices^  with  the  loud  peal  of  varied  in» 
stmments  borne  on  the  evening  breeae, 
but  mellowed  by  distance  to  soft  and  de- 
Hghtfiil  r jrarmony. 

As  the  friends  gained  the  extremity  of 
the  long  avenue,  and  paused  to  listen,  at 
the  light  wooden  bridge,  on  the  very 
spot  where  the  awful  portcullis  had  in 
ancient  times  forbade  the  daring  invader 
to  pass,  the  last  notes  of  God  save  the 
King  died  away  on  their  ears,  uid  was 
almost  instantly  followed  by  Rule  Bru 
tawnia.  From  this  spot  they  wound 
round  the  deep-sunk  fosse,  now  filled 
harmless  shrubs,  where  once  the 

broad 
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brood  stream  threatened  instant  destrue- 
tion  on  the  hostile  assailant^  to  gain  iSae 
stable- jard,  in  whidi  place  Tom  consigned 
his  pony  to  his  own  stall,  and  then  pro^ 
ceeded  with  his  friend  to  the  servants' 
hall,  to  bid  him,  ui  the  full  bumper,  a 
hearty  weioome. 

Like  the  genendity  of  mankind,  who 
iA)andon  the  humble,  as  soon  as  they  can 
intrude  themsdres  into  the  higher  ranks 
of  sodety,  we  will  leave  these  good  fcUks 
liere  regafing  themselTes,  while  we  take 
a  peep  at  more  splendid  company. 

From  a  noble  Gothic  hall  the  guests,  as 
tfaey  arrived,  were  conducted  through  a 
greenhouse  (where  the  air  was  perAimed 
with  the  scent  of  odoriferoos  plants)  to 
the  pleasure-grounds,  which  appeared  gay 
with  pendent  lamps,  biilliant  with  fire- 
works, and  jocund  with  sweet  minstrelsy. 
Here  the  company  were  joyfully  welcomed 
by  sir  Richard  Courteney  (who  defighted 
to  evince  his  loyalty  in  this  display  of 
gaiety  and  magnificence),  and  after  the 

first 
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first  oompliments  passed,  were  led  up  to 
a  Grecian  temple^  in  which  all  the  lux- 
uries of  this  and  foreign  climes  were  spread 
forth  to  the  ravished  taste,  and  wha*e 
lady  Courteney  presided  the  queen  of  the 
splendid  fisast 

Over  a  verdant  lawn,  on  which  was  a 
grand  exhibition  of  fireworks,  and  through 
the  illuminated  walks  of  the  shrubbery, 
part  of  the  company  spread  in  cheerful 
groups;  while  in  the  glade  opening  be- 
tween lofty  trees  (whose  embowering 
branches  twined  in  a  rustic  arch,  and  that 
led  up  to  the  temple)  others  again  formed 
into  a  dancing  party ;  the  music,  to  which 
the  dancers  beat  merry  time,  concealed  in 
the  shade  of  the  trees,  appearing  the  ef- 
fect of  enchantment ;  and  the  whole  bril- 
liant scene  presenting  to  the  vivid  imagi- 
nation one  of  those  splendid  visions  of 
fairy-land  with  which  youth  delights  to 
charm  the  fancy. 

Of  all  the  beauties  who  here  figured  in 
the  airy  mazes  of  the  sprightly  dance,  the 

fitir 
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fidr  Geraldine,  sir  Richard  Courteney's 
only  daughter,  shone  unrivalled.  Scarce 
rising  to  the  middle  stature,  her  sylph- 
like form  was  moulded  according  to  na« 
ture's  fairest  proportion ;  her  skin  was  of 
the  most  dazzling  fairness,  and  her  com- 
plexion of  the  tint  of  vermilion ;  her  eyes 
were  celestial  blue,  and  though  not  steal- 
ing into  the  heart  by  their  soft  languish- 
ing, nor  consuming  by  their  ardent  fire, 
they  charmed  by  a  mild  expression  of 
playful  vivacity,  chastened  by  modest  di£> 
fidence,  that  charm  of  all  others  the  most 
attractive  in  early  youth.  Her  beautifiil 
flaxen  tresses,  little  indebted  to  art,  curled 
in  natural  ringlets  round  a  fkce  that  was 
of  true  feminine  loveliness,  and  gave  to 
her  countenance  an  air  of  angelic  inno- 
cence ;  while  the  cherub  smile  that  played 
round  her  rosy  lips,  indicated  the  plad- 
dity,  sweetness,  and  good  humour,  of 
which  her  breast  was  the  fair  tenement 

Endued  by  nature  with  an  acute  sensi- 
bility,  and  all  the  amiable  propensities  of 

a  tender 
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a  tender  and  feelusg  hearts  thia  yousg 
kdy  was  poadily  suusceptiUe  of  quick  ioap 
pBesaiona  in  fiivour  of  an  engaging  object; 
she  received  therefore  not  unmoved  the 
tender  assiduities  of  no^or  Blandfbn],  who 
to  an  extremely-fine  person  usiited  capti- 
vating manners  and  a  most  graceful  adr» 
dvess.  Bred  up,  however,  in  ff^Bt  seclu- 
sion, vuider  the  severe  restraints  of  a  ri- 
gorous mode  of  worship,  and  unacquainted 
with  the  freedom  of  flirtation,  by  which  a 
n;iodem  belle  would  mark  her  predilection 
&r  a  fiiVQured  admirer,  she  carefully  le* 
•trained  het  feelings  within  her  own 
bosom,  unless  when  they  unoonaciously 
escaped  in  a  modest  blush,  the  downcasjt 
eye,  or  stolen  glance,  which,  though  uur 
ohserved  of  all  other^i  passed  not  unno* 
tioed  of  the  handsome  major,  but  created 
in  his  breast  an  irresistible  interest  for  so 
kxvely  a  young  creature. 

Thus  mutually  pleased  with  each  other, 
it  was  only  with  exteeme  reluctance  that 
mqjorBlandfi>rdj»8q(Bed«at  the  condusion 

of 
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of  the  fiyst  set,  tbe  hand  cf  the  fior  6e^ 
raldine;  Yet  would  he  not  even  then  ve- 
linqoish  so  invahiable  a  possesskm,  till  he 
had  first  obtained  her  promise  to  beoome 
las  partner  in  tbe  third  set ;  and  unwilUng 
in  the  interim  to  engage  any  other  fidr» 
he  pleaded  fatigue,  and  rediniiig  against 
the  trunk  of  a  tree,  surveyed  with  eo» 
static  delight  the  graceful  movements  of 
the  youthful  beauty  who  had  csqstivated 
all  his  attention. 

Lady  Courteney,  who  was  a  woman  ct 
giave  composed  manners,  of  austere  mo* 
nds,  and  of  strict  rdigious  principles,  pos-^ 
sessed  ik>  relish  for  this^  gay  and  bustling 
scene ;  she  would  much  rather  have  held 
with  those  holy  men  of  her  creed,  who 
psomulgate  and  explain  the  Gospels^  so^ 
dal  conversation,  which  osdUating  be* 
tweea  the  upper  and  nether  world,  woidd 
altemately  ta]^e  into  consideration  the 
ocmnrersion  of  the  unbelievers  heve  on^ 
earth  and  the  bliss  of  the  elat  in  heaven. 
But  such  as  these  sought  not  nor  found 

admission 
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admission  in  such  tumultuary  scenes ;  oc- 
casionally employed  therefore  on  the  con- 
templation of  her  own  pious  thoughts,  to 
which  she  made,  in  defiance  of  the  gay 
crowd,  faithful  and  frequent  recurrence,  she 
sat  in  the  temple  where  the  refreshments 
were  spread,  and  which  overlooked  ihe 
sprightly  scene,  a  tranquil  but  indi£fereit 
spectator.     Yet  strange  to  tell,  the  na- 
tural apathy  of  her  character  seemed  for 
an  instant  to  abandon  her,  as  she  beheld 
major  Blandford  lead  Miss  Courteney  to 
join  the  dancers  at  the  commencement  of 
the  third  set ;  and  a  something  of  interest 
gave  a  new-born  expression  of  animation 
to  her  cold  features,  while  she  inquired  of 
a  lady  who  sat  next  her  concerning  the 
gentleman's  character    and  expectations. 
Whatever  might  have  been  the  informa- 
tion which  lady  Courteney  received  on 
this  occasion,  it  had,  after  some  minutes 
of  deep  meditation,  a  most  happy  effect 
in  relaxing  into  a  kind  of  smiling  com- 
plaisance her  usually  grave  countenaoee. 

She 
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She  appeared  to  observe  with  pleasure  the 
major's  polite  attention  to  her  daughter, 
and  when  on  a  summons  to  supper,  the 
company  withdrew  from  the  gardens  into 
the  house,  she  <^mmitted,  with  an  affable 
and  frank  confidence,  the  young  lady  to 
his  protection. 

Geraldine,  disciplined  for  the  last  eight 
years  in  the  severe  school  of  rigorous  self- 
denial,  could  no  otherwise  account  for  this 
extraordinary  condescension  in  her  frigid 
mamma  towards  major  Blandford,  but  by 
supposing  that  gentleman  endued  with 
superlative  perfections.'  This  supposition 
caused  the  young  lady,  naturally  enough, 
to  relax  somewhat  of  the  reserve  she 
usually  assumed  towards  strangers,  more 
indeed  in  compliance  with  the  ofl-repeated 
maternal  admonition,  than  in  conformity 
'to  her  own  frank  and  candid  nature. 
Major  Blandford  had  no  cause  therefore  to 
be  dissatisfied  with  the  polite  courtesy  of 
his  noBle  hostess,  or  the  encouragement 
which  his  gallant  and  tender  assiduities 
obtained  from  her  fair  daughter. 

VOL.  I.  c  CHAP. 


S6  THE  FATALISTS. 


CHAPTER  II. 
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This  is  no  moi  Ul  businesi,  nor  no  sound 
That  the  earth  uwe»— I  hear  it  now  above  me. 

SUAXESPEAKS. 

The  sun,  just  peering  above  the  clouds, 
began  to  cheer  with  his  enlivening  ray  the 
animal  world,  when  the  company  departed 
from  Dermont  Castle ;  and  lady  Courteney, 
quite  .exhausted  with  such  long  sitting-up, 
and  her  calm  spirits  disquieted  by  the  ri- 
otous scene,  retreated  in  eager  haste  to  her 
apartment.  With  the  assistance  of  her 
attendant,  Mrs.  Kitty  Hobbs,  she  thr^ 
off  her  upper  garments,  the  superfluous 
robes  of  vain  pomp  and  vanity,  and  put  on 
a  loose  wrapper  and  her  nightcap,  when, 
instead  of  retiring  to  seek  repose,  she  with* 
drew,  as  was  her  usual  custom,  to  her  do- 
set,  in  rigorous  self-examination  and  fer- 
vent 
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vent  prayer,  to  make  some  amends  for  the 
trespasses  of  the  past  day« 

Acxnistomed,  in  the  eagerness  of  her 
^pplicatory  petition,  to  burst  occasionally 
forth  into  audible  and  ardent  ejaculations, 
lady  Courteney  exclaimed — **  Purify  me, 
O  Lord,  after  my  reluctant  intercourse 
this  night  with  the  unrighteous,  that  I 
may  stand  justified  in  thy  sight,  and  not  be 
dassed  with  the  wicked.  Maintain  in  my 
husband  a  true  spirit  of  godliness,  that 
may  prevent  him  in  future  from  making 
of  his  sober  dwelling  the  temple  of  Baby- 
lon. Preserve  the  lovely  young  creature, 
whom  thy  divine  providence  hath  commit- 
ted to  my  care,  from  the  fascinating  spell 
by  which  such  pleasures  might  lead  her 
into  errors,  and  purify  her  heart  of  all  car- 
nal affections  that *" 

^'Sinful  woman!"  cried  a  voice  from 
above,  ^'  purge  thy  own  wicked  heart  of 
its  foul  sins — ^no  human  effort  can  atone 
for  human  frailty."* 

Lady  Courteney  started— the  prayer  she 

c  S  was 
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was  just  proffering  expiredonfaerquiveriing 
lips,  and  appalled  with  indescribable  horror, 
she  threw  a  fearful  glance  around,  to  disco- 
ver from  whence  the  voice  issued.  No 
human  being,  sacrilegiously  daring  to  in- 
trude on  her  holy  privacy,  was  perceptible 
to  visual  organ,  in  the  limited  extent  of 
the  small  apartment.  The  voice  seemed 
to  issue  from  above;  it  was  audible,  dis- 
tinct, and  solemn,  and  ringing  awfully  in 
her  affrighted  ear,  appeared  like  the  sound 
of  the  last  trumpet  summoning  her  to 
judgment.  With  hair  erect  and  frenzied 
brow,  as  if  she  had  beheld  a  spectre,  she 
started  from  her  knees,  and  rushed  predpi. 
tately  out  of  the  closet,  in  which  hasty  re- 
treat scarce  were  her  shivering  limbs  found 
able  to  support  her  to  the  bed,  on  which 
she  tottering  sunk  with  a  deep  groan,  half 
lifeless. 

Sir  Richard,  who  only  the  moment  be- 
fore had  passed  from  his  dressing-room  to 
his  chamber,  and  was  just  stepping  into 
bed,    became   dreadfully    shocked    and 


alarmed 
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alarmed  at  his  dear  lady's  prostrate  condi- 
tion. Raising  her  tenderly  in  his  arms,  he 
inquired,  with  the  most  affectionate  solici- 
tude, as  he  gazed  anxiously  on  her  pale 
countenance,  what  had  caused  such  indis- 
position ;  but  her  paralysed  tongue,  unable 
to  reply,  deep  groans  and  averted  looks, 
were  the  olily  return  she  could  make  to 
his  tender  inquiries.  Amazed  and  trem- 
bling with  increasing  alarm,  the  terror- 
struck  baronet  rang  the  bell. for  lady 
Courteney's  woman,  with  whose  timely 
aid  he  at  length  succeeded  in  reviving  the 
fainting  lady,  and  quieting  her  emotions, 
when,  carefully  locking  within  her  own 
breast  the  awful  warning  she  had  just  re- 
ceived, she  accounted  for  her  sudden  ill- 
ness by  attributing  it  to  the  fatigue  of  en- 
tertaining her  guests,  and  having  so  long 
outstaid  her  usual  time  of  retiring. 

While  this  scene  was  passing  in  lady 
Courteney*s  chamber.  Miss  Courteney,  in 
a  more  exuberant  flow  of  lively  spirits 
than  perhaps  she  had  ever  experienced, 

c3  was 
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was  retired  to  her  own,  with  her  mind  so 
full  of  the  image  of  major  Blandford,  tliat 
^e  oould  not  restrain  her  tongue  from 
dwelling  on  the  beauty  of  his  fine  form, 
and  the  charms  of  his  conversation,  to  the 
respectable  woman  who  assisted  toundress 
her,  and  who,  by  the  purity  of  her  con- 
duct and  inteOigenoe  of  her  well-informed 
mind,  was  beoome  the  young  lady's  go- 
verness and  companion  rather  than  at- 
tendant 

'*  Major  Blandfbrd  is  certainly  very 
handsomer-much  too  effeminately  handr 
some  for  asoldi^*,  I  should  imagine,**  re* 
plied  this  person,  to  whom  such  con  versa* 
tion  was  &r  from  pleasing.  '*  A  weather- 
beaten  face,  and  a  colour  somewhat  im. 
browned  by  the  warm  climate  unda 
which  he  might  be  supposed  to  have 
fought,  would,  in  a  military  man,  appear 
more  appropriate  to  his  hazardous  profes- 
sion, than  the  fair  forehead  and  ddicate 
complexion  of  major  Blandford,  which 
would  do  credit  to  any  lovely  young  lady .'^ 

«He 
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^  He  is  yoang,  and  may  not  have  seen 
much  service,"  returned  Miss  C!ourteney. 

'*  It  i^pearsy  however,  he  is  M  enough 
to  have  attained  the  lank  of  major,  which 
I  was  such  a  fool  as  to  suppose  could  only 
have  been  acquired  by  service,^  rejoined 
the  other.  **  But  perhaps,  Miss  Courteney, 
when  major  Blandford  was  obliged  to 
serve,  he  fought  cased  up  in  steel  armour, 
like  the  knights  we  read  of  in  romances^ 
or  what  is  more  probable,  borrowing  his 
idea  of  defence  from  the  Spanish  nuns,  be- 
hind a  thick  veil,  equally  impenetrable  to 
the  scorching  xays  of  the  sun  or  the  keen 
blasts  of  the  wind — ^to  sabre-wound  or 
musket-shot  of  enemy.'* 

This  last  sentence  was  uttered  in  a  tone 
of  irony  by  the  governess,  which  did  not 
appear  to  give  much  pleasure  to  the  young 
lady,  who  peplied — **  You  are  severe,  MrSr 
0*6rady,  and  seem  willing  to  indulge  a 
sarcastic  humour,  at  the  expence  of  a  per^ 
son  of  whom  you  scarce  know  any  thing.'^* 

^  The  appearance  of  the  militasy  man 

c  4  Iff 
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is  what  alone  strikes  me,  my  dear  child,'^ 
answered  the  penetrating  0*Grady.  "  To 
me  he  seems  one  of  these  gay  young  of- 
fleers^  who  would  answer  well  for  holiday 
service  in  a  garrison  town  in  time  of  peace, 
or  to  fetch  and  carry,  as  we  say  of  a  well- 
trained  dog,  in  his  attendance  on  the  ladies, 
whom  I  would  venture  to  swear  he  would 
rather  ^en;e  than  defend.  How  unlike  what 
our  own  hero,  Charles  Plunket,  appeared 
on  his  return  from  Spain,  after  an  absence 
of  fi veyears  I — his  forehead  and  throat,  when 
he  left  this  castle  a  mere  boy,  were  as  fair 
as  your  own  snowy  bosom ;  but  when  he 
returned  here,  the  olive  was  alone  percep* 
tible,  and  on  his  finely-rounded  cheek  the 
sunburnt  brown  struggled  with  the  crim- 
son of  pure  blood  for  pre-eminence.  But 
captain  Plunket  is  the  son  of  a  brave  sol- 
dier, and  will  do  honour  to  the  memory 
of  his  noble  father.*' 

"  What  need,  my  dear  Fanny,  of  this 
contention  about  them  ?**  returned  Geral- 
dine.    ^Charles  Plunket  is  my  cousin, 

and 
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and  has  been  my  playfellow  and  friend ; 
and  do  you  imagine  there  is  any  one  can 
obtain  a  preference  over  him  in  my  esti* 
malion  ?" 

With  these  words,  and  apparently  over- 
powered with  fatigue.  Miss  Courteney 
threw  herself  into  bed,  and  Mrs.  O'Grady 
retired  to  her  quiet  pillow. 

Fanny  O'Grady,  while  quite  a  small 
girl,  was  taken  to  attend  on  the  first  lady 
Courteney,  the  mother  of  Geraldine.  Of 
quick  perceptions,  lively  ideas,  and  an  ac» 
tive  and  ardent  spirit,  the  little  girl  soon 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  young  lady's 
governess,  a  woman  of  talent  and  informa- 
tion, who,  thinking  it  a  pity  a  mind  so 
susceptible  of  improvement  should  lie  dor- 
mant for  want  of  proper  culture,  bestowed 
)K>me  pains  on  her  education.  However 
wounding  it  may  appear  to  aristocratic 
pride,  we  frequently  discover,  in  even  the 
low-bom  sons  and  daughters  of  Hibemia^ 
sparks  of  native  genius,  which,  in  despite 
of  poverty,  or  the  defect  of  education,  will 

c  5  occasionally 
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oocasionalljr  emanate  a  pure  flame  that 
astonishes :  or  it  may  perhaps  be  the  oU 
Milesian  blood,  flowing  firom  their  hearts 
to  their  heads,  gives  such  sublimity  to 
their  untutored  thoughts — such  sharpness 
to  their  ideas,  and  fire  to  the  spirit. 

Fanny  possessed  fixxn  nature,  in  a  high 
degree,  this  intuitive  genius,  which  had 
been  considerably  improved  by  an  educa- 
tion superior  to  her  statiox^  yet  so  as 
not  to  correct  the  defects  peculiar  to  her 
natural  disposition.  This  educatbn  had 
sharpened  her  wit,  given  dignity  and  ele- 
vation to  her  sentiments,  and  a  refined  and 
delicate  turn  to  her  thoughts.  Of  pure 
morals  and  an  independent  spirit,,  it  ren.- 
dered  her  contemptuous  of  vice  and  in^ 
dignant  of  oppression.  It  also  gave  addi*- 
tional  keenness  to  her  mti ve  penetration, 
by  which  she  discovered  the  secret  defects 
of  ethers ;  but  it  did  not  improve  her 
good  sense,  by  assisting  to  correct  her  own, 
or  teaching  her  the  control  of  the  passions;. 
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to  which  hard  lesson  tJie  national  impetu- 
QOty  of  her  spirit  was  a  great  obstacle. 

While  yet  very  young;.  Fanny  O'Grady^ 
had    fi>nned    a  matrimonial    connexion,. 

m 

whose  result  proved  unhappy,,  though  her 
prospects  at  the  time  were,  specious^  and 
promised  wealth,  independence,  and  Iast> 
ing  contentment ;  yet  the  guilt  of  him  to 
whom  she  had,.,  as.  she  imagined,  for  life 
united  her  destiny,  soon  severed  this  ill-as- 
sorted union,  and  destroyed  in  a  moment 
her  fiiirest  prospects  of  felicity.  Scarcely 
had  she  been  tfeffee  months  thia  man's; 
wife,  when  another  appeared,  with  prior 
dahn,.  demanding  his  perjured  vows»  and 
daiming  his  name  and  afiection.  The  de« 
erived  bride  only  waited  for  the  injured 
wife  to  substantiate  her  just  dairn^  when 
she  fled,  filed  with  horror  and  indigna-^ 
tion»  the  villain's  polluting  arms,  and  re- 
ined lus  name,  and  abjured  his  vows,  for 
.ever* 
Ladf  Cbmrteney,  just  wedded  to  sir 

C  d  Ridbard^ 
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Richard,  received  her  with  compassionate 
tenderness,  reinstated  her  in  4ier  former 
place  about  her  person,  and  to  the  hour  of 
her  death,  continued  to  regard  her  more 
as  a  faithful  inend  than  humble  attaidant 
Sensible  even  of  the  advantage  her  ma- 
ternal care  might  prove  to  her  only  daugh- 
ter, with  her  expiring  breath  she  exacted 
of  sir  Richard  a  promise,  that  he  would 
never  separate  Fanny  O'Grady  from  Ge- 
rald! ne. 

The  baronet,  holding  tenaciously  to  this 
sacred  engagement,  continued  the  faith- 
ful woman  in  his  household,  as  governess 
to  Miss  Courteney,  though  his  present 
lady  (with  whom  her  candid  temper  and 
indignant  spirit  rendered  her  no  favourite) 
frequently  regarded  with  a  jealous  and  in- 
vidious eye  his  confidence  in  her  tried 
integi'ity,  and  the  unshaken  attachment  of 
the  young  lady  to  this  worthy  woman. 

On  the  following  day  lady  Courteney 
was  so  much  indisposed,  from  the  unusual 
fatigue  she  had  sustained  during  the  en- 
tertainment. 
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tertainment»  or  fiom  some  other  cause, 
that  she  did  not  rise  till  towards  evenings 
when  her  wan  cheek  and  contracted  brow, 
and  the  shuddering  horrw  with  which  she 
turned  from  the  closet,  gave  indication 
that  she  had  not  forgotten  the  warning 
voice,  whose  solemn  echo  still  rang  in  her 
terror-struck  ear  like  the  knell  of  death. 
Seated  in  the  drawing-roobi,  and  encou- 
raged by  the  presence  of  her  family,  the 
impression  of  terror  which  this  strange  oc- 
curreice  produced  on  her  mind,  by  insen- 
^ble  degrees  wore  away,  and  she  began  to 
imagine  it  must  be  an  illusion  of  the  senses, 
or  a  trick  put  on  her  by  some  individual 
of  the  family «  As  this  last  suggestion  pre- 
senteditself  toher  mind,  her  temper  flamed 
with  rising  passion,  and  coming  to  a  deter-- 
mined  resolution  that  such  juggling  artifice 
shouldnot  pass  unpunished,she resolved  she 
would  forthwith  investigate  the  matter. 
At  night,  however,  when  alone  in  her 
chamber,  lady  CoUrteney,  whose  nerves 
were  probably  weakened  by  indisposition^ 

fdt 
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felt  on  indescribable  awe,  that  rendered 
bar  unable  to  undertake  such  serotinous 
examination ;  but  dreading  to  hear  again 
the '  sound  of  the  mysterious  voice,  she 
hastily  retreated  from  the  door  of  the  do- 
set,  which  she  had  not  power  to  open,  to 
a  distant  comer  of  the  apartment^  where 
she  performed  her  erening  orisons. 

In  the  morning^  however,  when  the 
brightening  sun,  by  his  cheerful  influence,, 
had  dispelled  from  her  terrified  mind  all 
the  gloomy  spectres  of  fear,  she  entered 
on  a  close  examination  of  the  closet,  yet 
to  no  purpose ;  for  after  the  most  exact  and 
diligent  search,  she  could  discdver  nothing 
to  strengthen  her  idea  of  trick  or  artifice-~ 
nothing  to  confirm  her  conjecture  of  its 
being  an  illusion  by  which  her  senses, 
might  be  imposed  on.  Had  a  person,  with 
intent  to  alarm  her,  gained  access  to  the 
closet,  there  was  there  no  hiding-place,  or 
secret  recess,  to  screen  him  from  observa^ 
tion;  and  to  the  adjoining  apartment^ 
even  admitting:  the  sound  could  be  con« 

veyed 
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veyed  through  the  wall,  no  one,  lady 
Courteney  was  well  aware,  could  obtain 
admission  without  her  knowledge,  it  being 
a  store-ioom,  that  contained  her  medidnid 
chest,  cordial  waters,  and  other  salutary 
restoratives,  of  which  she  herself  alone 
kept  the  key;  after  having,  therefore, 
maturely  weighed  all  these  considerations 
in  her  secret  thoughts,  the  afirighted  lady 
felt  herself  compelled  to  reject  every  idea 
of  trick  or  fraud  played  on  her,  and  to 
trace  the  origin  of  this  extraordinary  oc- 
correnoe  to  a  higher  and  more  awful  cause. 
As  the  suspicion  of  all  artifice  faded 
from  her  mind,  the  idea  of  its  being  a  dir 
vine  warning  gathered  strength,  and  made 
her  shudder ;  she  became  thoughtful  and 
dejected,  yet,  as  if  anxious  to  fly  her  own 
thoughts,  sought,  company  with  unusual 
avidity ;  and  when  alone,  redoubled  her 
devotions,  endeavouring,  by  pmya:  and 
contemplation,  to-lull  to  rest  her  fears,  and 
aubdu^  her  terrors.. 

CHAF-^ 
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CHAPTER  HI. 


Others  apart  sat  on  a  hill  retired, 
In  thoughts  more  eleTate,  and  reasoned  high 
Of  prof idence,  foreknowledge,  will,  and  fate, 
Fi&ed  (acey  freewill,  foreknowledge  Absolute, 
And  found  no  end,  in  wandering  mazes  losL 

MlLTOX. 

Majob  Blandford,  who  with  the  other 
officers  of  a  neighboarmg  garrison-town, 
had  been  invited  to  Dermont  Castle  on 
occasion  of  the  ball  and  rejoicings,  had 
for  the  first  time  seen  Geraldine.  Charmed 
with  the  artless  graces  of  the  young 
beauty,  his  admiration  was  fervid  and 
enthusiastic,  his  attentions  marked  and 
particular ;  and  when,  after  a  few  hours  of 
rapturous  idolatry,  he  retired  to  bed  in 
the  same  intoxicating  delirium,  it  was 
only  to  recall  to  his  mind  the  charming 

vision 
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vision  of  the  fair  enslaver,  and  to  devise 
means  of  frequent  interviews  with  her,  in 
which  he  might  unrestrained  pour  forth 
his  ecstatic  adoration. 

Sir  Richard  Courteney,  of  a  nohle  and 
ancient  family,  had  been  in  the  early  part 
of  his  life  equally  distinguished  for  mag- 
nificence and  hospitality ;  but  lady  Cour- 
teney,  of  grave  deportment  and  austere 
manners,  was  well  known  to  be  an  enemy 
to  all  mirth  and  hilarity,  and  to  have  no 
welcome  for  visitors  of  a  gay  stamp  at  the 
castle,  where  she  persevered  to  maintain  a 
sullen  state  and  awful  grandeur.  Yet  not 
discouraged  by  these  unpromising  drcum- 
stances,  major  Blandford  hastened  on  the 
following  day  to  pay  his  devoirs  to  the 
ladies,  determined  that  nothing  short  of 
a  rude  and  stem  rebuff  on  the  part  of  the 
austere  mistress,  sliould  restrain  him  from 
visiting  at  Dermont  Castle. 

Indisposed  all  the  morning,  lady  Cour- 
teney  was  not  visible,  and  by  her  absence 
gave  major  Blandford  an  opportunity  of 

entertaining 
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entertaining  Miss  Courteney  apart,  while 
sir  Richard  read  the  newspaper,  or  con- 
versed with  a  gentleman  who  was  present 
on  the  politics  of  the  day. 

This  indisposition  of  the  lady  happily 
supplied  the  major  with  an  excuse  for  re- 
newing his  visit  the  next  morning,  to  in- 
quire after  her  health,  which  polite  atten- 
tion on  his  part  did  not  fail  to  procure  on 
hers  a  most  gracious  reception.  Low-spirit- 
ed, and  willing  to  rdieve  the  disquietude  of 
her  thoughts  hy  fixing  them  on  external 
objects,  lady  Courteney  entered  into  con« 
versation  with  major  Blandford ;  yet  un- 
able to  withdraw  her  attention  firom  the 
pious  reflections  in  which  alone  she  found 
delight  and  satisfaction,  her  conversation 
naturally  reverted  from  the  vain  and  pom- 
pous pleasures  of  the  entertainment  to  the 
pure  joys  of  a  true  Christian.—-*'  Plow 
sinful  and  profiuie,"  observed  she,  *'  are 
all  these  rejoicings !  They  bear  too  great 
an  analogy,  major  Blandford,  to  pagan 
idolatry  to  be  acceptable  to  the  Lord  of 

the 
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the  righteous,  or  any  thing  short  of  an 
abomination  in  his  sight.  It  is  by  prayer 
and  thanksgiving  we  should  express  our 
satisfaction  that  the  Nimrpd  of  these  days 
is  shorn  of  his  strength,  and  his  horn- 
beam obscured  in  captivity." 

**  That,  madam,"  answered  major  Blandr 
ford,  '*  would  be  indeed  Christian4ike 
rgoidng." 

*'  Yes,  sir ;  it  is  alone  by  such  spiritual 
igoictngs,"  replied  the  lady,  elevating  her 
^eyes,  and  gracefully  waving  as  she  spoke 
her  fiiir  hand,  which  alternately  rested  on 
her  bosom,  or  was  extended  towards  him 
in  impressive  manner :  it  is  by  the  cireum- 
dsion  of  the  proud  hearts— by  the  lopping 
oflf  of  our  inordinate  desires — ^by  modesty 
of  exterior  and  sobriety  of  thought,  we 
attain  that  *  righteousness  which  aJone 
excdteth  a  nation.^ 

**  And  the  defect  of  which  in  France^ 
madam,  has  delivered  over  that  mihappy 
country  to  the  spcul  of  other  nations,"  re- 
turned the  obsequious  miyor. 

"  The 
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^  The  abandonment  of  which  among 
ourselves,  sir,  may  expose  us  in  God*s 
wrath  to  still  greater  calamities,"  rejoined 
lady  Courteney.  **  Buonaparte,  impelled 
by  his  destiny,  and  without  any  know- 
ledge of  the  true  light,  is  not  so  account- 
able for  the  manifold  crimes  he  has  com- 
mitted, as  our  nation,  to  whom  such  ex- 
traordinary lights  and  divine  graces  have 
been  given.  He  is  only,  as  I  have  heard 
many  learned  persons  observe,  an  instru- 
ment in  the  Lord's  hand  for  the  chastise-^ 
ment  of  others:  being  therefore  pi*e- 
ordained  from  all  eternity  as  a  scourge  for 
the  ungodly,  he  cannot  be  responsible  for 
the  crimes  he  has  committed,  and  of  which 
he  has  only  been  the  mere  agent" 

**  To  your  superior  knowledge  on  this 
point,  my  lady,"  said  the  major,  ^*  I  am 
willing  to  bow  acquiescence :  for  really  I 
must  acknowledge,  to  my  utter  confusion, 
my  instructions  on  religious  matters  have 
been  so  defective,  or  I  have  paid  so  little 
attention  to  these  instructions,  that  I  am 

shamefully 
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shamefully  ignorant  on  the  subject.  I 
must  however  do  myself  the  justice  to 
dedar^  I  am  open  to  conviction,  and  not 
without  docility  for  advice." 

^  And  this  docile  disposition,  sir,  I  as- 
sure you,  is  the  first  grace  of  the  elect, 
and  the  happy  earnest  of  their  future  sal- 
vation. It  softens  their  hearts  to  the  im- 
pression of  Gospel  truths,  and  prepares 
them  for  arriving  at  that  holy  state  in 
which  the  sanctimonious  appear  the  chosen 
of  Grod,  and  are  in  the  absolute  impos- 
sibility of  committing  further  evil." 

^  Are  there,  madam,  any  such  who 
during  their  probationary  state  here  can 
arrive  at  such  a  high  degree  of  perfec- 
tion ?**  inquired  major  Blandford,  who 
was  willing,  by  a  seeming  desire  for  infor- 
mation, to  insinuate  himself  into  the  good 
graces  of  the  pious  lady. 

''  Unquestionably,  sir :  the  elect,  pre- 
destined from  all  eternity  to  be  saved, 
cannot  fall  into  sin,  and  are  certainly  ex- 
anpt  from  error." 

«  Yet 
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''Yet  man,  my  lady»  in  his  nature 
prone  to  error,  I  thought  liable  to  sin,  and 
that  it  was  only  through  mercy  in  the 
Redeemer,  and  repentance  in  himself,  he 
could  be  saved.  I  have  not,  however, 
thought  deeply,  or  perhaps  correctly,  on 
the  subject ;  but  I  am  anxious  for  infor- 
mation, and  desirous  to  attend  to  your 
instructions." 

"  It  may  not  be  amiss  for  you,  sir,** 
replied  the  lady.  •*  We  are  the  chosen 
few,  who  possess  the  saving  faith,  and  are 
unquestionably  called,  as  were  the  Israel- 
ites, and  are  born  to  be  saved;  but  for 
those  unhappy  persons  who  cling  to  a  su« 
perstitious  worship,  and  make  images,  as 
the  idolatrous  Jews  did  the  golden  calf,  to 
bow  to,  or  those  impenitent  sinners  whose 
hearts  God  hardened  as  he  did  that  of 
Fharoah,  and  who  remain  unmindful  of 
the  word  of  the  Lord,  through  the  organ 
of  inspired  preachers,  there  is  no  hope  for 
them  of  salvation ;  but  like  the  Canaan- 
ites  and  Hethites^  and  other  unbelieving 

nation^ 
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nations,  they  deserve  to  be  delivered  to 
tlie  sword  here,  and  to  eternal  punish- 
ments hereafter." 

^  There  are,  however,  madam,  many 
superstitious  persons  who  are  induced  to 
embrace  the  true  faith,  and  many  sinners 
who  are  suddenly  converted :  what  do  you 
think  of  them?" 

^  Such  conversions  have  been  from  the 
first  ordained,  and  are  the  pure  effects  of 
the  divine  mercy  towards  these  privileged 
persons.  He  tcho  possesseth  God  toaffcetk 
in  the  liberty  of  the  Gospels  r 

**  But  may  not  all  alike,  madam,  par« 
take  oi  the  divine  mercy  ?" 

**  By  no  means,  sir ;  there  are  only  a 
certain  number  predestined  from  all  eter- 
nity to  be  saved;  and  who,  no  matter 
what  the  nature  of  their  deeds  may  be, 
shall  certainly  attain  salvation." 

^  Pardon  me,  my  lady,  if  I  venture  to 

dedare,  that  I  think  sudi  8electi(»i  irpuld 

argue  injustice  in  the  Divinity,  who  owte, 

I  imagine,  equd  grace  to  all" 

u  It 
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"  It  is  not  the  less  certain,  however,  sir. 
We  have  seen  or  heard  of  momentary 
conversions,  without  any  effort  on  the 
part  of  the  sinners,  hut  who  from  the 
moment  they  undergo  this  happy  change, 
and  put  on  the  new  man,  become  invul- 
nerable to  temptation;  and  who,  though 
their  actions  may  sometimes  appear  of  a 
dubious  nature  to  the  sons  of  men,  are 
yet  guided  by  the  Divine  Spirit,  and  inca- 
pable of  evil.** 

Can  such  proud  arrogance,  one  might 
on  this  occasion  demand,  be  compatible 
with  the  humiliation  of  a  true  Christian, 
who  feels  his  inherent  propensity  to  exnl, 
and  is  sensible  lie  can  only,  till  he  puts  off' 
human  nature,  be  restrained  from  sin  by 
grace? 
.  Major  Blandford  fearful,  however,  of 
giving  offence  to  the  lady,  should  he  seem 
to  doubt  the  truth  of  her  position,  an- 
swered.— "  How  happy,  madam,  should 
I  esteem  myself,  if,  after  the  utmost  at- 
tention to  your  charitable  instructions,  and 

zealous 
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zealous  efforts  xm  my  own  part,  I  dare 
rank  among  this  privileged  number !" 

This  was  sufficient  to  procure  major 
Blandford  an  invitation  from  lady  Cour- 
teney  to  benefit  of  the  instructions  of  the 
itinerant  preachers  who  constantly  visited 
the  castle,  and  of  which  invitation  the 
gallant  officer,  with  what  pious  motive  I 
will  not  be  bound,  to  declare,  seemed 
most  willing  to  avail  himself. 


TOL.  I.  D  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Not  fpwot  0t  Mftly  lov»  obI J  vMi  fl^  calL  Potb. 

No  half-gentlewomaiiy  desirous  of  increas- 
ing her  ooDsequaioe,  by  yisiting  at  Der- 
mont  Castle;   no  manuficturet^s  plump 
wife,  swelling  with  sdf-importanoe,  and 
anxious  to  shew  her  fine  clothes  among 
great  people;  no  mantuamaker,  tailor^  or 
shoemaker,  bidding  fair  for  custom,  was 
more  regular  in  attendance  on  the  preach- 
ers  than  major  Blandfoid,  or  seemed  more 
deeply  moved  by  their  pious  exhortations ; 
yet,  not  sufficiently  satisfied  with  the  in- 
structions derived  from  thdr  enlightened 
discourse,  he  sought  a  fiirther  exposition 
of  their  doctrines  from  the  pious  lady  of 
the  castle,  with  whom  he  occasionally  held 
lonfg  conversations  on  orthodox  tenets. 

Could 
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Could  lady  Courteney,  whose  proselyt* 
ing  spirit  c^uried  her  to  the  wretched 
hoveb  of  the  poor,  and  gave  an  air  of  mild 
gFadousness  to  her  demeanour  in  her  trans- 
actions with  the  comibrtable»  resist  such 
an  appeal  to  her  pious  zealousness»  in^ir- 
ingp  at  the  same  time^  the  hope  of  major 
Bfaindfoitl'a  oonver8ion»  and  gratifying  self* 
love  with  her  own  merit  in  the  deed? 
By  no  means ;  her  exceeding  great  charity 
induced  her  to  lend  every  support  to  his 
weak  fiiith,  in  gaining  the  path  of  truths 
and  flying  the  company  of  the  wicked. 

While  major  Blandford  paid  this  dili- 
gent court  to  lady  Courteney  and  the 
pieaehers,  he  was  not  entirely  ilnobser- 
vant  of  the  assiduities  due  to  a  lovdy 
young  giri,  whose '  presence  alone  was 
^offident  to  inspire  rapture*  and  the  power 
of  whoae  irresistible  charms  mingled  some- 
thing of  earthly  with  the  celestial  love 
inspired  by  the  pious  discourse  of  the 
ekferlady. 

Hinds  even  of  opposite  natures  will 

D  2  insensibly 
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insensibly  partake  of  their  respective  dis- 
positions by  collision ;  hence»  while  major 
Blandford  caught  the  fire  of  religious  de* 
votion  from  the  holy  conversation  of  lady 
Courteney,  he  so  far  inspired  her  with  the 
spirit  of  the  world,  as  to  cause  her,-in  de- 
fiance of  her  established  code  of  morality, 
to  permit  Miss  Courteney,  under  the 
guidance  of  another  lady,  to  attend  a  gar- 
rison ball,  given  by  the  officers ;  thus  dar- 
ingly exposing  to  temptations,  which  it 
might  be  supposed,  from  her  own  careful 
avoidance,  she  felt  unable  to  resist,  an 
innocent  young  creature,  of  tender  heart, 
and  flexible  disposition. 

Pious  dames,  that  fly  the  circle  of  plea- 
sure as  the  most  powerful  incentive  to 
vice,  and  who  imagine  it  is  there  akme 
the  fire  of  the  passions  rages  with  greatest 
fury,  ought  to  be  careful  how  they  expose 
their  daughters,  unsustained  by  maternal 
support,  to  the  dangerous  ordeal.  If  the 
experience  of  their  more  matured  years 
teach  them  to  consider  these  pleasures  as 

criminal. 
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why  suffer  to  participate  in 
them,  with  all  the  inexperience  of  youth, 
their  diildren  ?  It  may  indeed  be  danger- 
ous to  seclude  young  people  from  these 
amusements  entirely,  as  such  severe  re- 
straints never  fail  to  create  in  the  vigor- 
ous mind  a  higher  zest  for  the  interdicted 
pleasure ;  but  it  cannot  be  less  so  to  per- 
mit their  Iree  indulgence  without  a  proper 
guide.  A  less  rigid  morality  in  other 
parents  instructs  them  to  believe,  that 
pleasure  in  itself  is  not  so  criminal  as  that 
inordinate  attachment  to  it,  which  ren- 
ders it  an  object  of  such  interesting  pur- 
suit, that  every  duty  becomes  subservient ; 
on  the  contrary,  a  reasonable  enjoyment, 
in  relaxing  the  mind,  gives  it  redoubled 
energy;  it  smooths  the  rugged  paths  oT 
life,  and  prevents  duty  from  becoming 
toilsome. 

More  than  three  weeks  passed  away, 
during  which  major  Blandford  was  regu- 
lar in  his  visits  at  Dermont  Castle ;  and 
Miss  Courteney  was  occasionally  permit- 

B  9  ted 
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ted  to  appear  abroad,  and  mingle  in  guy 
parties.  Accustomed  hitherto  only  to  the 
society  of  persons  of  grave  and  religious 
conversation  (for  though  sir  Richard  was 
of  unbounded  hospitality,  and  frequently 
entertained  tfaeg^idemenof  tfaeneigfabour- 
hood,  lady  Courteney  rarely  condescended 
to  appear  at  table  on  these  occasions),  the 
imagination  of  the  youthfiil  Geraldiiie 
was  dazzled  by  these  brilliant  and  livdy 
amusements;  and  her  attention^  wiUi- 
drawn  from  more  serious  subjects,  was 
quite  captivated  by  the  gaUant  discourse 
of  major  Blandford.  The  moment  he  ap- 
peared,, his  presence  created  a  Ihrdy  inte- 
rest in  her  bosom ;  if  he  approached  not, 
her  eye  involuntarily  pursued  him,  and 
she  sunk  into  unconscious  dejection ;  but 
when  he  drew  near,  her  countenance 
kindled  into  smiles;  and  if  he  touched 
her  hand,  her  heart  trembled  with  an 
emotion  undefinable  to  herself,  and  she 
cast  down  her  eyes  in  Uushing  confu- 
sion. 

These 
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These  sjrmptoms  of  a  growii^  passion 
*were  not  unobserved  by  major  Blandfor^ 
who,  encouraged  by  the  flattering  hope  to 
which  tliey  gave  birth,  avowed  the  tender 
sentiments  with  which  her  charms  had 
inspired  him.  Though  thrilling  with 
pleasure^  quite  abashed,  the  trembling  girl 
averted  her  head  in  silent  confusion ;  oji 
which  the  lover,  alarmed  lest  in  this 
dedaration  he  had  presumed  too  much, 
threw  himself  on  his  knees  to  implore 
her  paidon  and  pity. 

He  was  vi  tibis  attitude  when  the  draw- 
mg-room  door  opened,  and  lady  Courte- 
ney  entered.  Chagrined  at  such  unwel- 
come intrusion,  the  major  jstaited  fit>m  his 
knees  in  viable  disorder;  while,  in  the 
agitation  and  distress  that  the  confused 
and  timid  Geraldine  sujBfered,  she  oould 

« 

scarce  preserve  herself  from  sinking  to  the 
floor. 

^  For  shame,  major  BlandfordT  «k. 
claimed  lady  Courteney,  glancing  at  him 
with  an  air  of  indignant  contraspt ;  ^  why 

D  4  profane. 
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profane,  by  this  act  of  humble  prostration 
t5  a  silly  girl,  the  homage  which  is  due 
to  the  Divinity  alone  ?  And  you,  Geral- 
dine,"  she  continued,  as  she  majestically 
waved  her  hand  for  the  young  lady  to  re- 
tire, **  how  could  you  so  far  forget  the 
modesty  of  your  sex,  and  the  respect  due 
to  your  parents,  as  to  listen  to  such  non- 
sense? .Retire,  child,  to  your  chamber, 
and  there  study  a  more  maidenly  line  of 
conduct." 

The  blushing  Geraldine,  impatient  to 
escape  the  severe  eye  of  lady  CJourteney, 
availed  herself  of  this  permission,  and  in- 
stantly retired. 

'*  And  now,  sir,"  said  the  incensed  ma- 
tron,  again  turning  an  angry  eye  on  the 
culprit  lover,  **  suffer  me  to  ask  you,  did 
you  imagine,  when  I  permitted  your  visits 
here,  I  could  suppose  you  capable,  by 
your  artful  insinuations  with  a  mere  child, 
of  disturbing  our  domestic  quiet  ?" 

Major  Blandford,  struggling  in  vain  to 
overcome  his   embarrassment,  began  an 

apologetic 
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apologetic  tddress,  which  the  lady  indig- 
nantly interrupted,  by  saying  —  "  With 
unsuspecting  confidence,  major  Blandford, 
sir  Richard  Courteney  permitted  your 
visits  to  Dermont  Castle,  little  suspecting 
that  you  would  abuse  his  hospitality,  and 
with  insidious  artifice  try  to  steal  into  the 
heart  of  his  daughter.  For  that  daughter^ 
aiTf  he  has  other  views.  Propriety  there- 
fore dictates  to  me  the  necessity  of  inti- 
mating at  once  to  you,  that  your  visits 
shall  in  future  be  dispensed  with  at  the 
castle,  till  you  change  your  designs,  or 
Miss  Courteney  is  disposed  of  to  another.'* 
Major  Blandford,  relying  a  good  deal 
on  the  persuasiveness  of  his  address,  endea- 
voured to  paciiy  lady  Courteney,  by  as- 
surances that  the  sentiments  he  entertain- 
ed for  Miss  Courteney,  excited  by  her 
extraordinary  beauty,  were  involuntary; 
that  ignorant  of  sir  Richard's  views  re- 
specting his  daughter,  and  urged  by  pas- 
sion, he  was  incautiously  led  to  express 
his  admiration  of  the  young  lady,  which 

D  5  freedom 
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freedom  having  exdted  her  dispfessm^ 
lie  had  just  flung  himself  on  his  kiieesi  to 
implore  pardon  for  his  temmty>  when  her 
ladyship  entered;  that  so  far  fimn  pre^ 
suming  to  encourage  the  least  hope  of  any 
return,  he  feared  having  rather  ensted^ 
beyond  forgiveness.  Miss  Conrteney^i  dis- 
pleasure, which,  with  the  indignation  of 
her  ladyship,  would  be  sufficient  to  drive 
him  to  despair.  He  therefore  hniAoKd 
her  to  have  compassion  on  him  for  an 
error  that  was  involuntary,  and  not  by  a 
relentless  cruelty^  on  the  present  occanon^ 
shut  out  all  hope  of  his  future  conversion^ 
which  the  wisdom  and  piety  of  her  oon* 
versation  would  not  fail  in  good  time  to 
effect,  promising,  with  solemn  assevera* 
tion,  that  he  should  in  future,  if  she  'did 
not  now  deprive  him  of  her  society,  main- 
tain such  a  control  over  his  ieelings  as  to 
give  her  no  furtlier  cause  of  displeasure. 

Major  Blandford  pleaded  iheffisctually ; 
though  he  called  up  the  potency  of  prayers 
and  sighs  to  his  aid,  the  lady  remained 

inexcnnble, 
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inexorably  aad  be  was  obliged  io  dcfwiit 
"without  penxuarion  to  loepeat bis  yisits^ 
the  castle^  soksi  on  tboie  oocaaons  whea 
ar  Bichard  entertained  gentlemen,  Aud 
the  la^ea  were  inviafale. 

Meantime  .Geialdine  bad  retired  to  ber 
chamber^  in  a  state  of  inexpressible  agitf^ 
tion»  Tbouj^  akrmed  with  the  dread  of 
baving  ezdted  ber  parent's  displeasure  in 
lending  a  wiUiiig  ear  to  professions  of 
adoration  fiom  migor  Blandford,  yet  de- 
light at  the  idea  of  knowing  herself  be* 
loved  piedominafeed  over  every  apprehen^ 
«ion^  and  ber  heart,  fluttering  in  her  bo* 
8on^  altematdy  awdled  high  with  the 
most  deiidoBg  bope,  or  sunk  into  dejec- 
tieo  and  despair. 

A  bas^  summoQB  to  attend  lady  Cour* 
teney  in  bar  dre8sing4t)om9  though  it 
migbt  promise  a  speedy  termination  to 
suspense^  did  not  oontribute  in  the  least 
to  aUay  ber  emotions ;  it  was  only  with 
filteiiflig  atepi  blushing  timidity,  and  an 

unnand  trepidatiwy  which  ^he  found  it 

D  6  impossible 
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impossible  to  overcome,  that  she  appeared 
in  the  presence  of  that  lady,  and  waited 
in  trembling  silence  her  mandate. 

^  How  could  you,  Geraldine,**  said  the 
incensed  mother,  after  an  alarming  pause, 
in  a  tone  of  great  severity,"  "**  so  far  forget 
the  duty  of  a  child  as  to  listen  to  vows  of 
love,  pretended  love,  frOiH  major  Bland- 
ford,  without  the  approbation  of  your 
parents  ?  Sir  Richard,  who  has  no  notion 
of  suffering  you  to  throw  yourself  away 
on  a  needy  adventurer,  orders  you  to 
think  of  him  no  more,  or  only  with  that 
just  contempt  which  the  man's  base  de- 
igns on  your  fortune  merit.  -  He  was  not 
imacqnainted  vnXh  your  being  hdiress  to 
the  Flunket  estate;  and  to  that  alone, 
child,  you  must  attribute  all  the  pretend- 
ed homage  he  has  paid  your  beauty. 
Your  father,  though  unwilling,  out  of  re- 
gard to  your  character,  to  come  to  an 
open  rupture  with  major  Blandford,  has 
interdicted  his  visits  here  in  future,  and 
ordered  you,    whenever  you  chance  to 

meet 
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meet  him  ebewhere,  totreirt  hnm  with  all 
the  disregard  and  iiidifference  he  merits: 
You  may  now  retmti  td  your '  Chamber, 
and  tbere,  no  longer  deceived  by  sdf-love, 
learn  to  appredate  more  property  the  com- 
pliments paid  you  on  yoiiifbeAtity/ which', 
were  you  portionless,  or  T)ut  'moderately 
endowed,  would  cease  to  attract  or  charm.* 

Geraldine  on  this  retired,  tibt  to  niedi* 
tate  the  humUiating  lesson '  recommended 
by  her  sage  mamma,  *biTt  to  ahUaign  -  the 
justice  of  that  mammals  preSeM  conduct, 
in  her  treatment  and  accusation'  ot  major 
Blandford« 

For  the  last  three  weeks  that  gentle- 
man  had  been  the  declared  ifavourite  of 
lady  Courteney,  and  was  admitted  to  all 
her  select  parties.  When  he  wasf  present, 
she  seemed  to  regard,  with  increasing 
complaisance,  his  assiduities  to  her  daugh- 
ter, and  appeared  willing  to  encourage 
in  the  young  lady  a  favourable  return', 
by  the  warmth  of  her  eulogtums  in  his 

absence.  ' 

The 
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The  sudden  obange^  therefore,  which 
had  taken  place  in  her  sentiments,  witii 
icjgard  to  va^or  Blandford,  unauthociaed 
as  it  seemed  by  any  impropriety  am  hi;s 
part,  and  without  any  previous  intima- 
tion on  hers^  appeared  to  tjie  y^ui^  lady 
as  unreasonable  as  it  was  extraordinary ; 
and  so  ftr  dad  she  fed  hensdf  &om  giving 
into  lady  Courteney's  opiiuoq,  that  she 
conoeived  she  was  rather  hound  by  a 
love  ci  justice  to*value  stiU  more  highly 
lihe  p^MB  who  beoame  in  this  manner 
the  victim  of  an  uiyust  and  arbati^ry 
caprice. 

Paroits  who  are  wiUiBig  to  preserve 
the  authority  which  nature  has  given 
them  over  their  childrai,  should  be  care* 
fill  to  avoid  all  inconsistaicy ;  that  m^ 
thonty  should  gather  strength  from  the 
infiuenoe  of  reasm^  and  prove  mild  in 
its  sway  irom  the  fiwce  of  affection ; 
when  governed  by  caprice,  or  swayed 
by  passion^  it  loses  its  ascendancy  over 
the  youtlijful  mind,  and  remains  but  an 
empty  shadow. 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


^«  birth  of  Caiq,  the  first  male  child. 
To  hint  that  didl>ut  jesttrda^  suspire* 

was  not  Midi  o  gracioaa-^MatBfOihom. 
will  aaakar  sairow  tat  a^  t^ud* 
the  native  beautj  fron  hU  cheek , 
ha  will  look  at  hollowas  a  ghost. 

Thb  two  foBowing  days,  major  Blendford 
ptesented Imnself  at  fhe  castle  gate;  but 
hdj  Courteney,  having  oidi^red  herself 
mil  air  Bldbard  to  he  denied,  he  was 
elided  to  retire  without  gaining  admis- 
rion. 

From  a  little  tunet  at  the  south-west 
mgle<xfthe€a6(ie,  i;i4i]ther  she  was  now 
letirad  to  aketeh  a  view  that  had  that 
mintring  pffirtkularly  struck  her^  Geraldine 
beheld  her  lover  deport^  despair  in  his 

sunk 
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sunk  eye  (over  which  the  heavy  brow  fell 
gloomily  impending),  chagrin  in  his  reluc- 
tant step,  and  overwhelmed  with  dejec- 
tion.   Her  compassionate  heart  became 
instantly  softened  at  the  sight  of  his  dis- 
appointment   and    distress — her    bosom 
heaved  with  a  tender  sigh,  and  her  eyes 
filled  with  tears,  as  she  hurried,  regardless 
of  the  beauteous  scene  she  was  about  to 
delineate,  from  the  turret  to  her  chamber. 
Fanny  O'Grady,  who  was  seated  in  the 
apartment  occupied  with  some  needle- 
work, perceived  her  emotion  as  soon  as 
she  entered,  and  found  no  difficulty  in 
divining  the  true  cause.    Unwilling  how- 
ever to  notice  or  sooth  her    afSictign, 
which  sympatliy  or<^po8iti(m  migh^  she 
rightly  judged,  only  tend  to  increase^  she 
more  prudently  sought  to  give  a  new  .turn 
to  her  thoughts  by  diverting  her  attention 
to  other  objects;  and  with  this  iriendly 
intent,  began  to  expatiate  on  the  beautiful 
trimming  at  which  she  was  employed,  and 
which,  for  elegance  of  design^  must  cer- 
tainly 
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tainly  surpass  any  thing  of  the  kind  that 
would  appear  for  the  season.  Nothing,  to 
the  keen  eye  of  the  penetrating  Fanny, 
appeared  more  easy  than  the  ^uick  transit 
ci  a  young  lady's  thoughts  from  a  gallant 
beau  to  a  gay  dress,  or  would  prove  more 
likely  than  the  possession  of  the  latter  to 
dispel  her  chagrin  on  tlie  loss  of  the  for- 
mer. 

This  sagacious  woman  had  already  olv 
served  Geraldine's  predilection  in  favour 
of  major  Blandibrd,  but  conceiving  it  no* 
thing  more  than  the  captivatioA  of  the 
imagination,  and  that  the  heart  remained 
untouched,  die  hop^  the  tirasient  emo- 
tion would  expire  cf  Itself,  if  not  inflamed 
by  resistance.  Not  willing,  therefore,  to 
suppose  him  a  person  .capable  of  creating 
any  very  lively  interest,  she  afiected  not 
to  perceive  he  was  refused  admission  to 
th^  castle,  and  by  this  means  gave  the 
young  lady  no  opportunity  of  cotni^int 
on  the  subject ;  on  the  contrary,  assuming 
s  gay  air,  she  declared  she  must  exert  all 

her 
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ber  eneigies  to  Imve  the  beautiful  trUmning 
acmplete  againrt  the  next  oettle  ball, 
vhidi  the  hoped  «ir  Btchard  would  not 
fiol  to  give^  on  the  arrival  of  eiqptain  Plun- 
ket  fifotn  the  CkmUnent 

^  Why,  when  do  you  suppose  he  will 
amve  ?''  inquired  Geraldine. 

^  Lnmediately  I  should  ioiegine/'  an- 
swered Fanny.  *'  Has  he  given  no  inti- 
mation of  the  time  we  might  expect  him 
in  his  letter  of  this  morning?** 

^  I  havo  not  heard  there  has  been  any 
letter  from  Charles  Flunkety''  rejoined  Go- 
saldine. 

^  That  is  somewhat  extraordinary/'  ob* 
served,  after  a  short  |»Bttse,  the  musjng 
OGiady :  **  but  I  am  positive  there  has 
been  a  letter;  I  am  too  wAl  acquainted 
with  oaptain  Piunket's  hand  to  be  mis- 
taken; it  was  oertainly  his  writing  was 
on  the  supemcription  oi  die  first  letter 
which  I  saw  sir  BIduffd  draw  fifon  the 
postbag  this  morning,  while  I  waited  in 
the  breakiast*padour  tor  the  pattern  of 

this 
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this  trimming.  Do,  my  dtar  cliild»  in- 
quire how  h^  ii»  and  when  ve  may  ex- 
pect Us  arrival  ?* 

^  It  may  be  8o»''  said  QettUiBe;  <<  ibr 
I  have  faearal  very  little  about  my  oousin 
Plunket  dnoe  lady  Courteney  tntMttated  to 
him  that  our  oonespondenw  waa  useless, 
as  it  only  aerved  to  take  off  my  attention 
iiiom  more  necessary  otgecta,  and  that  my 
Mptyii^f  to  Ins  letteiB  consumed  the  time 
vrittdi  ought  to  be  devoted  to  mora  se- 
vioua  atudies;  I  must  know,  however, 
ftom  my  father  whan  we  may  ^cpect 
Oiailes.* 

^  Do,  my  dear  CSeiaUine,  and  that 
vrithout  dday,  I  entreat  y oil  I  am  ftp- 
voked  that  oaptam  Phmkef s  kttarsahould 
he  oonsideved  of  ao  little  impoitaaee  as  to 
jemain  unannounced  to  the  fimily,  by 
all  of  whom  he  ia  so  nndi  beloved,  and 
to  whom  his  preseoae  here  will  be  so  weU 
coma  Poor  Charles  Flunketr  and  in- 
dignant tears  rudhed  to  the  aftctionate 
woman's  eyes  at  this  tender  ejocidattai, 

"he 
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*'  he  lost  his  best  friend,  my  dear  young 
lady,  when  he  lost  your  mother.'' 

Geraldine,  from  her  very  infancy  ten- 
derly attached  to  her  absent  kinsman, 
partook  of  Fanny's  uneasiness,  and  hasten- 
ed without  delay  to  seek  sir  Richard,  to 
inquire  of  him  some  particulars  relative  to 
captain  I^unket.  The  baronet  had  rode 
ont,  and  Geraldine,  reluctant  to  demand 
of  lady  Courteney  (who  had  before  passed 
very  severe  strictures  on  the  freedom  of 
her  correspondence  with  that  young  gen- 
tleman) any  information  on  the  subject, 
confined  her  uneasy  apprehensions  to  her 
own  bosom,  and  soon  forgot,  in  vain  con- 
jectures as  to  what  could  be  the  cause  of 
her  father's  silence  concerning  captain 
Plunket's  letter,  every  idea  of  major 
Blandford,  and  his  sudden  dismiasion  by 
her  angry  mamma  from  the  castle. 

Before  the  bell  rang  for  dinner,  the  im- 
patient girl,  with  good  natured  solicitude, 
hastened  to  join  her  futher  in  his  dressing- 
room^  that  she  might  satisfy  her  curiosity 

relative 
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Rhtive  to  the  letter  he  had  received  from 
Charles  Flunket ;  but  how  poignant  was 
her  oonoem,  how  great  her  surprise,  when» 
ia  reply  to  her  interrogatories,  he  testily 
said — **  Charles. Flunket  is  an  unworthy 
^low.  I  have  lavished  my  kindness  on 
an  ingrate;  let  me  hear  no  more  about 
him,  Geraldine." 

.  ''My  dear  papa!  it  cannot  be:  what 
unfortunate  misunderstanding  makes  you 
think  thus  unkindly  of  my  cousin  ?** 

**  Speak  not  in  his  defence,  Geraldine ; 
my  opinion  of  his  conduct  is  founded  on 
unquestionable  evidence." 

^*  Some  vile  calumniator,  dear  papa,  has 
deedved  you ;  Charles  could  not  be  un- 
worthy or  ungrateful.'' 

''Do  you  dare,  Greraldioe,'*  demanded 
or  Bidiard  in  an  angry  tone,  "  question 
what  I  advance?  or  have  you  the  teme- 
rity, miss,  after  I  forbid  it,  to  take  die  de- 
fence of  an  ungrateful  fellow  agidnst  your 
own  father  ?  Let  me  hear,  jeis  you- value  my 
r^ard,  no  more  on  this  hateful  sufaj^ctt" 

Geraldine, 
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GmLiine,  intimi&ted  by  tldk  angfjr 
wprooff  was  aw«d  into  Bilenee;  bot  tbe 
gushing  tears  whiah  swdled  ta  her  mild. 
Uue  eyes,  proyed  her  retuetanoe  to  sab* 
scribe  to  his  hasty  opinion. 

In  the  aftemocHi  she  was  obliged  to  at- 
tend lady  Coturteney  to  a  neighbouring 
town  to  hear  a  preacher;  she  defeived 
therefore  making  this  unpleasant  comoiu- 
nicaticm  to  the  good-natured  Fanny,  whom 
she  knew  it  would  seriously  disturb^  till 
she  would  have  retired  for  the  night  to  her 
diamber,  when  she  should  be  at  liberty  to 
add  sympathy  to  complaint,  and  to  sootk 
as  wdl  as  afflict  her  g^ierous  companion. 

^Some  base  assassin,  my  dear  duUt,** 
replied  the  indignant  woman,  on  GeiaLr 
dine's  recounting  her  fiuiier^s  angry  re- 
sponse to  her  inquiries^  ^  has  atafabed  at 
the  reputation  of  the  noble  youth»  with 
malign  intent  to  injure  him  in  the  opinion, 
of  rtr  Biohaid.  He  could  be  guilty  of  na 
act  that  would  merit  the  appeilirtion  of 
unwcrthy  or  uagratefuL    Your  fitther  ia 

imposed 
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imposed  on;  some  v3e  cduini!fiator  has 
traduced  your  poor  fiietidlesa  cousin ;  and 
without  the  protection  or  indulgence  of 
parents^  he  is  prohal^y  deni^  an  oppor- 
toid^  of  justifying  himself.'* 

""I  am  afraBd,"  implied  Gemldine^  ''  the 
Grise  is  just  as  you  state  it.  You  know, 
my  dear  Fanny,  my  Other's  inflexible 
temper  <m  many  occaskmsL" 

'^Tes;  and  to  that  inflexible  temper, 
and  the  cursed  madiinations  of  some  de* 
aigning  penon,  I  am  afifiud  Charles  Fiun* 
ket  will  fiiH  a  victim.  How  would  it  aH 
iHet  my  dear  lady,  if  in  the  state  of  bUas 
to  which  her  idrtaes  have  now  elevated 
her  she  could  be  susceptible  of  adUetion, 
to  know  this  dear  boy,  in  whose  vems  her 
own  noUe  blood  drcuhtes;  should  be  af- 
fronted by  sudi  ibal  suspicions!  But 
Charles  Plunket,  I  know  him  well,  is  in- 
eapable  of  evil  or  dishonour.*" 

^  I  am  conviticed  of  it,**  ie{£ed  Geral- 
dfaie,  <'  and  still  hope  my  fiither  will  not 
dose  hi*  ears  agidnst  taMon;  but  allow 

me. 
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me,  after  the  fint  violeut  ebullition  of 
passion  shall  be  over^  ta  plead  for  my  m* 
jured  cousin." 

^'  I  have  little  hope,  my  dear  childt** 
cried  the  weeping  Fanny.  **  Charles  be- 
came a  second  time  an  orphan  when  he 
lost  your  mother;  and  though  possessini; 
every  virtue  and,  good  quality  which 
might  attach  fiiends,  and  gain  him  the 
esteem  and  approbation  of  his  acquaint- 
ances,  he  has  enemies— deadly  enemies, 
that  will  not  fail  to  detract  from  his  merit, 
and  cease  not  to  infuse  the  poison  of  sus- 
picion into  sir  Richard's  mind,  tiU  it  fer- 
meats  to  the  destruction  of  his  hopes  and 
the  ruin  of  his  fortunes.** 

**  I  can  scarce  think  human  nature 
.would  be  so  depraved,  as  that  Charles 
should  find  enemies  in  this  quarter,  and 
in  possession  of  my  Other's  ear,  where  he 
has  always  been  so  active  in  rendering 
one  kind  service  or  another/' 

'*  Such  is  the  world,  my  dear  young 
lady.    Those  on  whose  gratitude  the  de- 
serving 
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serving  have  the  strongest  claim,  are  often 
fband  the  most  ungrateful;  yet  I  can 
scarce  conceive  the  being  that  could  be  so 
ill-disposed  as  deliberately  to  injure  Charles 
Hunket,  in  vehose  composition,  from  a 
very  child,  no  malignant  quality  infused 
its  baleful  influence  to  interrupt  the  divine 
harmony  of  his  noble  nature.  How  many 
instances  could  I  recount  of  the  dear  boy's 
generous  disposition,  since  he  came  a  sup- 
pliant, at  eight  years  old,  to  solicit  your 
parents'  protection !" 

"  Was  Charles  so  young  when  he  lost 
both  his  parents  ?" 

^  Just  eight  years  old — no  more;  the 
time  and  circumstance  I  remember  as  cor- 
rectly as  what  happened  but  yesterday. 
It  was  about  two  months  before  your 
birth ;  your  mother  was  somewhat  indis- 
posed, and  I  was  employed  at  the  time  in 
attendance  on  her  in  the  drawing-room  in 
the  town-house,  where  she  and  sir  Richard 
were  seated  by  the  fire,  on  a  cold  night 
towards  the  end  of  October.^ 

VOL.  I.  £  <*  I  should 
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/*I  should  like,"  said  GenMine^  ^to 
hear  an  account  of  my  cousin's  first  intro* 
duction  into  the  fiimily." 

^  And  there  is  no  person  can  give  you 
a  more  circumstantiiEd  one  than  i/'  replied 
Fanny.  '*  I  was  standing  at  the  back  of 
ray  lady's  chair,  when,  after  a  thundering 
knock  on  the  door,  we  heard  with  surprise 
(for  she  had  ordered  herself  to  be  denied 
to  every  one)  light  feet  on  the  stttvs  as* 
cending.  The  door  opened,  when  a  slight 
young  man  of  delicate  features,  and  mid- 
dHng  sisie,  timidly  entered;  he  was  ha- 
bited as  a  clergyman,  and  his  nsfild  coun- 
tenance,  whidi  beamed  evangelkal  charfty 
aiftd  universal  goodwill  was  tvuly  expres- 
sive of  bis  divine  mistton.  As  he  ad* 
vasiced  with  a  modest  and  tbnid  ur,  it 
was  easy  to  account  ibr  the  servant's  de^ 
viation  from  the  general  order  and  his  ad- 
mission ;  for  a  holy  zeal  towards  ijrod,  with 
goodwill  to  man,  preceded  his  steps,  and 
pure  affection,  and  profound  orverenra 
from  all,  gavelum  sseeting." 

•^As 


innediately  reeog^kseA  by  air  Riehard 
«d  lady  Courten^  for  a  Mr.  Se]by»  tlm 
onfy  ton  ^  a  gendeman  ranking  high  in 
tiie  hm  courts,  but  still  more  distinguished 
fiar  the  bencTolcnce  of  his  heart,  and  his 
pore  love  of  justice;  than  his  professional 
tricnts.  He  intended  his  son  for  the  bar, 
but  the  young  man,  carrying  his  riews 
faeyoBd  the  dignities  of  tibis  vorld,  was  so- 
Bcatons  to  become  an  interpreter  of  divine, 
let  human  laws — a  counsellor  desirous 
to  advise  and  instruct  in  6od*s  holy  word, 
and  an  advocate  for  peniteat  hearts.  Io» 
stead,  tberefer^  of  the  lawyer's  gown,  be 
asonned  tiie  parson's  cassoc^  without  hope 
«f  preferment  in  the  church,  or  any  other 
obfect  in  view  than  the  ezidtadon  of  God'a 
bflfy  Barney  and  tbe  edificatkm  of  God's 
nnfid  ceeatores.  Careftilly  aimding  the^ 
eaaBSfjIe  of  theae  indolent  pastora,  wbo^ 
fisr  a  good  livii^  bad  insimiaied  tiiemselves 
into  the  church,  he  did  not  confine  bimi- 
self  to  the  mere  duties  %f  bsa  pastoml 

£  2  office. 
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office,  but  constantly  undertook  works  of 
supererogation ;  and  not  limiting  his  zea^ 
to  the  narrow  •  boundaries  of  a  parish 
(where  it  sometimes  happens  that  the  pas- 
tor fleeces,  not  feeds  the  flock),  he  took  a 
wider  range,  and,  after  the  example  of  the 
apostles,  became  an  organ  of  his  divine 
master's  holy  word  to  others  on  a  more 
extended  scale. 

*'  Nor  was  it  spiritual  aid  alone  this  cha- 
ritable man  supplied;  for  the  poor  became 
an  altar  on  which  he  continually  sacrificed 
to  God,  not  only  the  superfluities  of  his 
state,  but  what  might  be  said  to  take  from 
that  which  his  necessities  required.  Nei- 
ther was  he,  in  the  performance  of  these 
benevolent  deeds,  guided,  as  many  pious 
zealots  are,  by  party  spirit,  nor  impelled, 
like  the  present  lady  Courteney,  by  a  love 
of  proselyting :  when  necessity  urged  the 
claim,  he  inquired  not  into  their  religious 
creed;  it  was  enough  to  know  they  were 
his  fellow-creatures  in  distress,  and  re- 
quired*his  assistance. 

.^ .'-  "  I  have 
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^I  have  been  thus  minute,  thy  dear 
child,  in  mj  delineation  of  Mr.  Selby's 
character,  as  well  out  of  regard  to  the  man 
who  first  introduced  Charles  to  the  notice 
of  your  parents,  as  to  prove  to  you  the 
imp^ection  of  human  nature,  since  this 
truly  good  man,  taking  private  judgment 
for  guide,  is  become  a  sectary ! 

*  I  am  come,  lady  Courteney,'  said  Mr. 
Sdby,  as  he  softly  advanced,  and  led  by 
the  hand  a  lovely  boy,  about  eight  years 
old,  all  drowned  in  tears — ^'I  am  come, 
strange  as  it  may  seem,  a  suppliant  to 
your  &vour  for  a  saint  in  heaven.  This 
sweet  boy's  mother  has  just  paid  the  debt 
cf  nature,  and  such,  madam,  was  the  pious 
resignation  with  which  she  yielded  her 
last  breath,  that  I  feel  fully  justified  in  af- 
firming she  is  now  a  saint  in  heaven.  She 
required  not  my  spiritual  aid ;  for  another 
deigyman,  summoned  to  her  support,  had 
preceded  me  in  that  holy  office:  it  was 
one  of  those  accidental  occurrences  which 
the  world  calls  chance,  but  which  an  over* 

£  S  ruling 
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iroling  Fh>vidence  directs^  with  my  desire 
of  rendering  spiritaal  oonsolatioii  to  a  dy^ 
ing  person,  that  hitroduoed  me  to  the 
lady ;  but  instead  of  giving,  I  leoeived 
instniction;  fcr  before  she  cast  off  thb 
Tell  of  mortality,  her  hopes  so  centered  in, 
and  her  desires  were  all  so  fixed  on,  her 
heavenly  countoy,  that  she  appeared  even 
in  this  lower  woild  a  beatified  spirit 
One  link  of  nature^s  chain  still  bound  her 
to  the  earth  in '  this  dear  infant,*  he  con* 
tinned,  presenting  the  child :  ^  she  desired 
of  life  only  time  to  datm  for  him  yomr 
protection;  that  fiuling,  she  conmitted 
him  to  my  charge,  and  requested  that  I 
would  seek  from  lady  Courteneyli  gene* 
rous  kindness  future  support  for  the  or- 
phan child  of  colonel  Plunket* 

'  Colonel  Plunket*s  child  ?  exdaimed 
my  lady ;  and  as  she  spoke,  her  beauteous 
hice  became  pale  and  flushed  by  tums-~ 
can  this  be  colonel  Plunket's  child  ? — ^my 
kinsman^s  child! — ^what  need  then  of  a 
suppliant  for  my  protection?    Come  to 

my 
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mj heart,  dear  boy!  where  nature  shall 
prove  jour  best  advocate,  and  piead  most 
powerfully  in  your  favour.' 

**  Your  mother,  Geral£iie^  took  the 
ciuld,  and  with  an  affection  truly  maternal, 
pressed  him  to  her  heart  and  bosom; 
while  a  tear  from  her  fuU  eye,  mingling 
with  the  copious  stream  from  his;  flowed 
to  the  memcnry  of  his  noble  father.  9ir 
Ridiard  rose  in  the  meantime,  and  paid 
his  compliments  to  Mr.  Selbyv  whom  he 
invited  to  take  a  chair  oe^r  the  tibe^-^*  I 
would  rather  go  back  to  poor»  dear,  sick 
Biunma»'  sobbed  the  sweet  child,  piteous- 
]j»  as  he  retreated  from  lady  Courteney 's 
tender  embraces^-*-'  I  will  be  your  own 
mammi^  sweet  boy!  and  love  you  most 
dearly :  then  will  you  not  sta^  with  me, 
my  darling  little  fellow  ?'  asked  your  mo- 
ther.— *  How  could  I  stay  from  poor,  dear, 
^ek  mamma,'  demanded  the  interesting 
child,  'and  she  so  sad  and  sorrowful? 
Yoo  are  to  be  sure  a  good  lady,  but  I 
could  not  leave  poor  mamma  for  all  that, 

£  4  who^ 
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who,  when  she  cried  so  bitterly  for  dear 
papa,  used  to  kiss  and  hug  me,  and  say  I 
was  her  only  comfort.' — *  Your  mamma, 
my  dear  child,'  said  Mr.  Selby,  Ms  gone 
to  heaven  to  your  papa,  and  she  sent  you 
by  me  to  this  good  lady.' — *  I  wish  she 
had  taken  me  with  her,'  cried  the  weeping 
boy ;  '  but  sure,  sir,  Agatha  said  mamma 
was  asleep,  and  I  must  go  with  you  not 
to  disturb  her,  and  Agatha  is  too  good  to 
tell  an  untruth,  I  am  certain.' — '  Agatha 
deceived  you,  my  dear  child,'  returned 
Mr.  Selby,  in  a  soothing  tone,  and  taking 
the  boy's  hand  in  a  kind  manner :  '  it  was, 
however,  with  a  good  intention ;  for  your 
mother  now  sleeps  in  death,  and  her  spirit 
is  gone  to  join  your  father's  in  heaven.'— 
'  And  shall  I,  sir,  never  see  my  dear  mam- 
ma more?'  inquired  the  child,  weeping 
bitterly. 

"  Your  mother,  clasping  him  to  her 
breast  in  an  affectionate  embrace,  sought 
to  restrain  his  sorrow — sir  Richard,  taking 
his  little  hand,  spoke  comfort  to  him---«4md 

I,  de- 
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1,  depending  on  my  talent  of  amusing* 
children,  pressed  forward  with  offered 
eonsolation :  ineffectual,  however,  were  all 
our  efiints  to  restrain  his  grief^  till  he  dis* 
ehaiged  his  overloaded  heart  by  weeping 
{wofusely. 

**  After  the  first  violent  gush  of  fears, 
Mr.  Selby  undertook  to  pacify  the  boy,  by 
assurances  that  he  had  now  no  cause  to 
weep,  as  his  mamma's  pain  and  suffering 
weredl  over,  but  rather  to  rejoice  that 
she  was  at  rest  with  his  papa,  and  a  happy 
sdnt  in  heaven. 

*  I  am  glad,  sir,  poor  dear  mamma  is 
cot  of  pain,  but  am  I  never  more  to  see 
her?' — *  You  shdl  see  her,  my  dear  child, 
when  you  go  to  God/  replied  the  pious 
man,  •  but  in  this  world  never/ 

**  A  fresh 'flow  of  teard,  accompanied  by 
sobs  that  seemed  to  rend  his  little  heart, 
burst  forth  at  this  reply,  which  we  all  by 
tender  endearment  laboured  to  repress, 
but  for  several  minutes  ineffectually ;  when 
KooUecting  himself  at  length,  the  interest* 

£  5  ing 
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ing  diild  ceased  to  weep»  and  thus  address^ 
ed  lady  G>urteney — *  My  dear  w^nnmii 
used  to  tell  nie  I  must  be  very  good  to 
go  to  God— I  now  wish  it  more  thaa 
ever;  but  as  I  have  now  no  good  mamma 
to  tell  me  how,  will  you,  dear  lady,  teadt 
me  ?•— *  Oh !  that  I  will,  sweet  boy  Y  cried 
lady  Courteney,  kissing  him,  rapturously. 
'  Who  could  resist  such  a  dear,  intereding 
pleader?  You  shall  be  my  child,  and 
I  will  be  your  mother;  but  tell  me  what 
are  you  called,  sweet  darling  ?'— -<  Charles^ 
ma'am.' — *  Charles!'  repeated  my  lady; 
'you  have  then  been  named  after  your 
fiithec,  Charles.  Charles  Plunket,'  (and 
I  alone,  my  dear  child,  could  at  that  mo- 
ment define  ijae  softened  eye  and  tremu- 
lous tone  with  which  she  made  this  tender 
repetition),  *  you  shall  be  dear  to  my 
heart  as  any  mm  to  that  of  the  most  fond 
mother.' 

'  Tills  child,  lady  Courteney,  has  a 
claim  on  our  justice  as  well  as  our  afiSec- 
tiou^'  observed  sir  Richard,  with  his  usual 

integrity ; 
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integrity;  ^his  father  was  your  next  of 
Jkin;  and  if  you  die  without  issu^  the 
ertate  whieh  we  inherit  from,  yours  Aell 
ieaeeDd  to  his  posterity/ 

^  In  these  words  you  see,  my  dear  Ge^ 
nftfin^"  continued  Fanny,  **  your  father's^ 
wiHiiq^neas  to  allow  Charies  Flunket*» 
claim  OR  his  protection;  on  which  your 
Bodier  answered — ^You  ace  perfectly 
right,  sir  Richard ;  we  musti  howeyer,  do» 
eurseives  the  justice  to  observe  that  there 
seeded  not  Jthis  consideration  to  induce  us 
to  receive  the  dear  child  with  kindness;. 
How  I  regret  his  unhappy  mother  did 
not  survive^  to  be  c^ivinced  of  the  tender 
sifeetion  vntii  which  we  shall  regard  him^ 
and  the  parental  solicitude  with  which  we 
Aallftel  it  our  duty  to  provide  for  his 
future  establishment? 

*  Sufifer  me  to  assure  you,  madam/  saiS 
Mr.  Selby,.  •^  that  she  enjoyed  at  her  last 
moments  the  most  perfect  security  on  that 
bead;  for  though  not  personally  knowir 
to  air  Richard  or  lady  Courteney,  she  was^ 

E  6  by 
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by  report,  so  well  acquainted  with  his  love 
of  justice,  and  the  benevolence  of  your 
fender  heart,  that  she  entertained  no  doubt 
of  the  child's  meeting  a  truly  kind  and 
parental  reception.' 

^  I  have  been  thus  prolix,  my  dear 
child,"  continued  Mrs.  O'Grady,  •*  in  de- 
tailing this  interview,  to  prOve  to  you  the 
tender  and  affectionate  regard  with  which 
Charles  Plunket  was  received  into  this 
family,  and  the  just  claim  he  possesses  on 
the  protection  of  sir  Richard,  which  some 
dangerous  foe,  invidious  to  the  peace  of 
both,  would  now  endeavour  to  traverse. 

**  Mr.  Selby  presented  lady  Courteney 
with  a  letter  from  Charles's  mother,  pen- 
ned by  her  almost-lifeless  hand,  and  in 
which  the  dying  saint  recommended  co- 
lonel Plunket's  child  to  her  protection.. 
This  letter  was  accompanied  by  some  va- 
luable trinkets,  to  be  preserved  for  the 
boy  (they  were  liis  sole  inheritance),  to 
whom  they  would  one  day  become  of  in- 
estimable value,  on  account  of  the  parents 

who 
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who  once  owned  them.  What  other 
effects  the  deceased  lady  possessed  she  had 
bequeathed  to  Agatha,  the  fsdthful  wo- 
man who  had  attached  herself  to  her  ad* 
verse  fortune. 

^  Mr.  Selby  having  thus  executed  for 
the  dying  lady  this  pious  mission,  and 
promising  to  call  on  the  morrow  to  see 
the  child,  rose  to  take  leave;  and  not* 
withstanding  the  pressing  and  united  en- 
treaties of  sir  Richard  and  lady  Courteney 
to  stay  supper,  would  not  be  prevailed  on 
(having  some  other  benevolent  object  in 
view)  to  prolong  further  his  visit. 

^  While  sir  Richard  withdrew  to  dispatch 
a  confidential  servant  to  an  undertaker's^ 
whom  he  was  to  charge  with  the  care  of 
having  all  due  respect,  befitting  her  high 
birth,  rendered  to  the  remains  of  the  de-. 
ceased  lady,  your  mother  and  I  tried  every 
gentle  art  to  sooth  the  sorrows  of  the  weep- 
ing boy,  each  moment  renewed  at  the  re- 
collection of  his  mother,  and  to  win  his 
affection.    The  violence   of  the   child*s 

grief, 
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griei;  overcoming  the  nattunl  de^res  of 
childhood,  vendered  him  iBdifFerent  to  all 
the  delicacies  of  preserves  and  sweetmeats 
my  Isdy  ordered  to  be  placed  before  him^ 
and  from  which  he  turned  with  loathing 
and  disrelish;  this  excessive  gri^  only 
yielded  to  the  powerful  influence  of  sleep, 
that  began  at  last  to  weigh  down  his 
heavy  eyelids.    Lady  Courteney  had  or-^ 
dered  a  bed  to  be  made  up  for  him  in  a 
large  closet  adjoining  her  own  chamber, 
whither  I  now  conveyed  him ;  and  thougli 
exhausted  for  want  of  rest,  and  sinking 
beneath  the  pressure  of  filial  sorrow,,  the 
amiable  boy,,  brought  up  habitually  pious,, 
would  not  seek  repose  till  he  had  first  re- 
commended himself  to  the  protection  of 
his  Heavenly  Father,,  and  prayed  for  tlie 
repose  of  his  departed  parents. 

**  The  affecting  solemnity,  my  dear  Ge^ 
raldine,  of  the  child's  deprecatory  petition 
— the  fervour  of  his  filial  piety,  so  unusual 
at  his  tender  age,  awakened  feelings  of 
the  kindest  sympathy  in  the  compassionate 

heart 
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heart  of  my  dear  kdy :  the  mehing  fluid 
sweDed  to  her  ^es,  as  she  reiterated  his 
pnyer  for  the  depaited;  and  in  rapid  cur- 
rents streamed  down  ker  dieeks,  as  she 
blessed^  and  pressed  with  affectionate  Od- 
dearment  the  interesting  boy  to  hisr  ma- 
ternal bosom.'* 

The  feithfiil  Ot^rady^  softened  at  the 
recdketion  of  the  tender  scene,  shed  tears 
to  the  memory  of  the  deceased  lady  and 
the  absent  Charles;  and  GeraMine,  addl- 
ing the  soft  infection  fiom  lier  goiremess's 
melting  eye,  felt  the  stray  drops  to  trickle 
down  her  cheeks  also. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VL 


L» !  to  sadden  fate 


(Weare  we  the  woof;  the  thread  is  span) 

Half  of  th  J  heart  we  consecrate; 

(The  web  is  wove;  the  work  is  done.)        Gaay. 

,  « 

Geraldine  was  seated  in  the  window^ 
whither  on  her  entrance  into  the  chamber 
she  had  been  drawn  by  the  mild  radiance 
of  the  moon,  not*  yet  within  a  few  days 
of  being  fuU,  but  which^  now  environed 
by  whole  hosts  of  stars,  appeared  majesti- 
cally resplendent  The  pendent  curtain 
fell  over  the  back  of  her  chdr,  and  shroud- 
ed her  from  the  rays  of  the  candle  that 
was  placed  on  the  dressing-table*. 

To  Fanny,  who  gazed  on  her  witlr 
swimming  eyes,  she  appeared  at  that  mo- 
ment the  very  image  of  her  beloved  lady ; 
the  silence  of  the  hour — ^the  solitariness  of 

the 
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the  apartment — ^the  solemnity  of  the  scene, 
for  the  moon,  though  dear,  shone  on  the 
sash  with  a  sickly  lustre,  strengthened  the 
illusion ;  and  she  felt  in  the  idea  as  if  she 
could  fall  at  her  feet,  and  interrogate  her 
as  (me  come  firom  the  kingdom  of  spirits. 
Her  heart  was  full,  and  innumerable  were 
the  painful  thoughts  which  pressed  on  her 
reooUection,  and  urged  her  to  a  sponta- 
neous ccmfidenc^  as  she  thus  continued — 
**  The  helpless  situation  of  this  or[dian 
child  created  a  powerfiil  interest  in- the 
benign  heart  of  my  dear  hdy;  yet  not 
alone  compassion  for  his  jntiable  state,  de- 
prived at  such  tender  years  of  both  his 
parents,  called  forth  her  sympathy  in  his 
&vour:  she  remembered  with  tenderness 
the  £ither  from  whom  he  had  sprung,  de- 
scended from  a  younger  branch  of  her  own 
noble  family.  Bred  up  together,  in  child- 
hood he  had  been  her  playmate,  in  youth 
her  friend ;  and  for  him  alone  her  virgin 
heart"  (and  as  Fanny  spoke  she  sunk  her 
voice  to  a  low  whisper)  '*  first  felt  a  sentl> 

ment 
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ment  more  tender  than  kkidred  affectioD 
cr  friendship  inspires— 4i  sentiment  which 
throbbed  for  years  in  secret  oonscioaaneas 
within  her  breast,  but  whidi  innate  mo- 
desty permitted  not  to  pass  her  lips.  I 
saw  it  in  the  blush  that  suffused  her  lovely 
dieeks  whenever  he  appeared,  and  in  the 
ugh  that  her  lips  exhaled  when  he  re* 
tired. 

^  Charies  Plunket,  with  the  same  pure 
transport  with  which  a  devotee  of  the 
Rombh  church  would  pay  homage  to  a 
beautiful  Madona,  admired  your  mother ; 
but  he  never  had  the  temerity  to  aspire^ 
nor  even  in  his  most  secret  thoughts  en- 
courage a  hope  of  a  union  with  the  rich 
heiress  of  the  elder  branch  of  his  family. 
Highly  gifted  by  nature,  but  unendowed 
by  fortune,  sterling  merit  was  his  sole  in- 
heritance ;  and  though  of  illustrious  birth, 
yet  destitute  of  that  interest  which  might 
promote  bis  advancement  in  the  world, 
his  own  merit  passed  unnoticed,  and  the 
former  high  rank  of  his  progenitors  was 

forgotten. 


fargsttem.  Of  a  warlike  spirit  like  his 
iDoetton,  tke  natiiral  bent  of  his  genius 
indined  him  to  a  militaiy  life ;  to  win 
thoefofe  loogfa  glory  by  deeds  of  arms 
w»  the  bonountble  career  to  which  his 
daring  soul  aspired.  But  to  him,  however 
dfatinguished  he  m^ht  be  as  a  iHrave  man« 
mifitaiy  honours  in  this  country*  through 
the  failure  of  pditiodi  mterest,  were  in- 
sooessiUe;  he  therefeie  offered  his  services 
to  Louis  the  Sixteenth,  by  whom  he  was 
ivdl  reedved,and  appointed  to  high  com* 
iDand  in  the  Irish  brigade. 

^  Here  he  had  served  only  a  few  years* 
chiring  which  he  had  so  fur  distingiiished 
Umsdf  by  his  valour  and  intrepidity  aa 
to  be  nuaed  to  the  rank  of  colonel,  when 
the  French  revdutkn  commenced;  and 
piooGcdiDg  like  a  reasdesa  torrent  in  it9 
predpitous  descent  down  a  vast  mountainw 
hide  defiance  to  all  restraints  of  reason 
and  justice,  and  produced  excesses  more 
Iwrrible  than  the  veiy  evils  it  waa  first  in* 
tended  to  obviate. 

•*  Devoted 
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**  Devoted  to  the  royal  cause,  with  the 
decapitation  of  Louis  sunk  the  best  hopes 
of  colonel  Plunket;  but  still  attached  to 
the  family  of  the  feUen  monarch,  he  aban- 
doned not,  as  too  many  of  their  adherents 
fatally  did,  France,  while  a  single  rally- 
ing point  remained  for  the  royalist  to 
make  stand  at ;  and  even  when  hopeless 
of  rendering  by  his  presence  there  any 
further  service  to  the  Bourbon  party,  he 
lingered,  detained  by  love  and  compas- 
sion, till  through  chaotic  confusion  and 
demoniac  fury,  he  bore  away,  at  the  ha- 
zard of  his  life.  Mademoiselle  de  Lian- 
court,  a  young  lady  of  distinguished  rank, 
whose  father,  mother,  and  brothers,  had 
already  fallen  victims  to  democratic  rage. 

*•  This  young  lady,  filled  with  grati- 
tude for  the  preservation  of  her  lifcj-which 
under  Providence  she* owed  to  colonel 
Plunket's  heroic  intrepidity,  reward^  him 
with  the  gift  of  her  hand  (it  was  all  she 
had  to  bestow),  and  accompanied  him  to 
Ireland.    Here  he  obtained  his  military 

rank 
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rank  in  one  of  the  numerous  regiments 
then  raising,  and  was  soon  after  sent  out 
to  the  G>ntinent,  to  maintain  the  cause  of 
kings,  according  to  the  Pitt  system,  against 
the  French  republicans.  His  fair  bride, 
whose  destiny,  both  by  gratitude  and  love, 
was  bound  up  in  his,  and  to  whom  he 
now  became  by  their  late  union  her  law- 
ful, as  he  had  been  before  her  generous 
protector,  forgetting  the  delicacy  in  which 
she  was  brought  up,  and  the  weakness  of 
her  sex,  accompanied  him  abroad,  and 
attended  him  in  all  his  campaigns.  She 
endured  without  murmur  privations  of 
every  kind,  and  sustained  with  firmness 
the  fatigue  of  long  marches,  as  her  atten- 
dant Agatha  informed  me ;  she  more  than 
shared,  by  the  tenderness  of  her  anxiety, 
the  dangers  to  which  her  husband  was 
exposed ;  and  while  he  suffered  from  re* 
peated  wounds,  soothed  his  pain  by  ten- 
der solicitude  and  unwearied  attention: 
and  when  he  fell  in  battle,  unable  to  sur- 
?iTe  his  loss,  she  pined  in  solitary  widow? 

hood. 
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hoodi  and  only  Kngeeed  cmt  life  to  gim 
Imlaiid,  where  she  instened  with  a  Tkw 
of  confiding  her  infismt  son  to  ike  pfotee* 
tion  of  jour  mother. 

*'  During  the  time  colooel  Fbiiiket  md 
hi$  lady,  after  eseaping  the  persecatiom 
in  France,  passed  in  Dublin,  yoor  mo* 
tker,  Geraldine,  purposely  abfiented  hep- 
self  with  a  friend  at  the  Lake  of  Killar* 
ney,  to  evade  every  chance  of  meeti]^ 
with  her  oorisin,  in  whose  ps^fienee  dbe 
might  betray  her  concealed  but  atUl  ar- 
dent affection.  Years  rotted  on,  and  to 
no  eye  but  mine  was  peveeptibie  tiie  dia- 
appointment  whieh  intemaHy  pr^ed  on 
her  ^irits,  and  rendered  her  averse  to 
ei^ery  proposed  matrinumiai  engagement : 
to  me,  however,  was  open  every  seeaet 
folding  of  her  guildess  heart,  and  with  a 
patying  eye  I  oould  penetrate  (tiioogfa  her 
tongue  was  silent  as  to  t^e  cause)  tiie 
chagrin  with  whieh  it  was  devouied.'' 

*^My  dear  unhi^py  mother,*'   sighed 
Genddine,  ^  how  pitiabie  thy  fiite  in  h^ 

coming 
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oomag  tfaiu  eaAf  m  prey  to  a  dinppaiBt- 
edpamoDr 

''Hen,  my  dev  GemUKne,'*  replied 
Fanny,  inteipreting  tbe  young  lady's 
agh,  ^waa  no  evaneaoent  paanoo,  in- 
t^ked  fay  tbe  personal  appeacanee  and 
pleaang  xnamiera  of  a  fattkbooie  young 
fellow,  whieh  absence  might  soon  remove, 
and  another  handsome  fellow  replace.  No, 
it  was  a  teiidemess  founded  on  long  inti- 
BMcy,  nurtured  by  esteem  of  virtue,  and  • 
approved  by  reason,  but  carefully  oo»* 
oealed  fay  viigia  modesty  on  her  side;  on 
the  odier,  if  tliere  existed,  as  I  diink  there 
did,  a  veo^HKXsal  flame,  it  was  regarded 
by  Ftunket  as  too  daring  a  presumption 
to  indulge.*' 

''  What  a  pky,**  exclaimed  Geraldine, 
^  some  mutual  fiiend  did  not  in  time  ex* 
{dain  tfieir  sentiments  to  each  other  T 

**  Colonel  Plunket,  my  dear  child,  was 
of  such  a  high  and  noble  spirit,  that  I 
reafly  qoertion  w^bether  he  would  ha;ve 
haen  walling  to  aoQefit  independence  from 

even 
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even  the  woman  he  adored.  He  preferred 
the  more  darmg  part  of  carving  out  a  for- 
tune for  himself  by  his  sword,  than  con- 
tracting obligation  to  mortal." 

**  He  refined  too  much  on  the  virtue  of 
an  independent  spirit,"  said  Geraldine; 
"  for  where  love  is  mutual,  it  matters  not 
on  which  side  may  be  the  fortune." 

"  Not  much,"  replied  Fanny,  "  pro- 
vided there  is  not  on  the  other  any  sinister 
object ;  but  as  this  may  frequently  be  the 
case,  and  that  it  is  at  all  times  difficult  to 
ascertain  it  is  not^  those  marriages  must 
certainly  be  the  happiest  which  are  formed 
in  perfect  equality  of  rank  and  fortune. 

"  Six  or  seven  years  afler  the  marriage 
of  colonel  Plunket,  my  lady  was  induced, 
at  the  repeated  solicitations  of  her  friends, 
to  give  her  hand  to  sir  Richard  Courteney, 
for  whom,  though  he  possessed  not  the 
first  glowing  affections  of  her  youthful 
heart,  she  entertained  a  tender  friendship. 
Though  his  talents  scarce  attained  medi- 
ocrity, and  that  hers  were  versatile  and 

transcendent. 
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Liuirir:; 


yet  the  goodness  of  his  heart 
insensibly  won  her  esteem,  and  his  per- 
severing assiduities  drew  her  affection ; 
she  espoused  him  without  regret,  and  had 
every  prospect  of  enjoying  happiness  in 
the  union.  The  fall  in  battle  of  her  noble 
cousin  was  the  first  interruption  to  this 
felicity;  it  gave  a  shock  to  her  tender 
heart,  which  called  forth  every  exertion 
of  reason  to  conceal  under  a  forced  sere- 
nity; but  when,  a  few  months  after,  the 
little  Charles,  the  sole  surviving  remnant 
of  the  once-loved  Phmket,  was  presented 
to  her,  how  did  his  presence,  and  the 
strong  likeness  which  he  bore  to  his  noble 
father,  awaken  every  dormant  feeling  4n 
her  tender  bosom !  The  love  she  once 
felt  for  the  parent  was  all  transferred  to  the 
orphan  child;  and  you,  my  G^raldine, 
were  not  dearer  to  her  maternal  heart  than 
your  amiable  cousin.  Alas!  you  were 
too  young  at  her  early  death  to  be  sensible 
of.  or  to  prize'as  you  ought,  her  affection  * 
**But  now,  dear  Fanny,'*  interrupted 
VOL.  L  F  Geraldine, 
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Geraldine,  ''  I  am  truly  sensible  of  her 
loss,  and  miss  an  indulgent  tnother*l$  af- 
fection, t  well  remember  her;  frohi  you 
alone  have  I  experienced  the  Same  melt- 
ing affectioi^  she  felt  for  her  child ;  for,  like 
her,  you  join  to  reproof  tenderness  and 
sorrow,  and  with  endearment  would  win 
me  from  error.** 

"  You  were  between  seven  and  eight 
years  old,  my  dear  child,  when  you  lost 
your  valuable  mother;  and  though  you 
could  not  be  sensible  of  hef  loss,  you 
must  remember  h&r  tenderness  and  afibc- 
tion :  but  you  iiave  no  recollection,  per- 
haps, that  her  death  was  sudden,  and  at- 
tended with  extraordinary  circumstances.** 

*'  How  was  that?"  demanded  Geral- 
dine,  eagerly.  "  Though  1  have  occa- 
sionally inquired,  1  never  could  learn  any 
particulars  relative  to  my  dear  mother's 
dissolution.  You  have  yourself,  Pantiy, 
been  eager  to  shun  this  inquiry.** 

"  It  is  a  subject,  my  dear  child,"  re- 
turned Fanny,  *'  on  which  1  never  could 

enter 
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enter  but  with  painful  emotion— on  which 
I  cannot  even  reflect  but  with  unceasing 
sorrow.  To  lose  my  dear  lady  afler  a 
lingering  and  painful  illness,  would  have 
been  in  itself  a  subject  of  much  grievous 
aflBiction ;  but  to  lose  her  in  the  full  flush 
of  health  and  the  prime  of  her  days»  with- 
out notice  of  her  indisposition,  or  being 
warned  of  her  danger,  how  terrible!  I 
can  never  think  of  it  but  with  inbred 
hcxTor,  nor  remember,  without  bitter  and 
accusing  regret,  that  I  was  absent" 

A  convulsive  sob  impeded  Fanny's 
dear  utterance,  while  Geraldine,  deeply 
moved,  waited  with  increased  impatience 
her  relation. 

**  It  was  in  summer,*"  resumed  the  faith- 
ful wcxnan,  **  and  the  whole  family  were 
established  at  the  Black  Rock  for  the  be- 
nefit  of  sea-bathing.  Charles  Flunket 
was  seized  with  the  measles ;  and  my  lady, 
on  discovering  this  disease,  alarmed  for 
your  life,  as  you  were  at  the  time  in  a 
delicate  state  of  health,  committed  him 

f2  to 
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to  mine  and  his  tutor's  care,  and  with 
fiital  haste  departed  for  the  castle.  The 
dear  lady  left  us  in  as  good  and  perfect 
health  as  I  ever  remember  her  to  have 
enjoyed — ^the  castle  stood  at  the  distance 
of  scarce  two  days  journey — and  at  the 
end  of  six,  when  Charles's  convalescence 
gave  hope  that  we  might  speedily  rejoin 
the  family,  we  were  shocked  with  the 
dreadful  intellfgence  that  death  had  not 
only  seized  our  beloved  lady,  but  the 
grave  had  hid  her  shrouded  remains  from 
our  sight  for  ever." 

•*  Good  Heavens!  how  sudden!"  ex- 
claimed Geraldine,  partaking  at  that  mo- 
ment of  the  deep  anguish  which  appeared 
to  rend  the  heart  of  Fanny.  "  Of  what 
malignant  disease  did  my  dear  mother  ex- 
pire, that  could  have  caused  such  preci- 
pitate interment  ?" 

"  I  know  not,"  answered  the  weeping 
O'Grady ;  **  all  I  know  of  her  disease  is 
harrowing  conjecture.  But  well  I  know, 
my  dear  child,  and  to  this  moment  paint 

fully 
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fully  remember,  the  dread  horror  with 
which  we  were  seized  on  being  made^  sen- 
sible that  it  was  for  the  last  time,  at  our 
late  parting,  we  had  gazed  on  her  lovely 
face,  over  which  the  brightening  smile  of 
affection  was  wont  to  cheer  us,  but  which 
was  now  never  to  beam  another  smile,  or 
give  us  joyful  welcome.  As  we  recollect- 
ed the  tender  interest  about  the  sick 
Charles,  which  had  given  such  strong 
expression  to  her  mild  countenance  when 
but  a  few  days  back  she  left  us,  we.  could 
scarce  persuade  ourselves  it  could  now  he 
extinguished  in  endless  night;  that  the 
rose,  which  had  then  bloomed  on  her  cheek 
in  vivid  beauty,  should  now  be  withered 
in  death,  and  the  lustre  of  her  eye  quench- 
ed in  the  darkness  of  the  tomb  ! 

^  In  this  utter  desolation  of  sorrow, 
what  a  consolation  should  we  have  found 
it  to  have  received  her  last  sigh,  or  even 
to  have  wept  over  the  loved  remains! 
Ah !  no,  they  were  hid  from  our  sight  for 
ever,  and  at  the  agonizing  thought  our 

F  3  tears 
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tears  streamed  with  redoubled  violenoe. 
We  were  even  denied  the  sad  comfort  of 
joining  our  sorrows  with  those  of  the 
fiimily,  sir  Richard  having  peremptorily 
forbidden  our  return  for  a  few  weeks,  till 
Charles  would  be  perfectly  restored,  and 
all  danger  had  ceased  of  spreading  the 
infection.  You  cannot,  dear  Geraldine, 
forget  our  sad  return  to  the  castle,  the 
bitter  tears  I  shed  over  you,  or  poor 
Charles's  uncontrollable  sorrow." 

••  I  remember  it  weD,"  returned  Geral- 
dins,  as  she  wiped  off  the  filial  tear  drawn 
from  her  bright  eye  by  the  revived  idea 
of  her  beloved  mother ;  ••  and  to  your 
continual  review,  Fanny,  of  that  dear 
parentis  maternal  affection,  do  I  owe  the 
perfect  recollection  I  still  bear  of  her 
form  and  manner." 

•*  Your  father,  my  dear  child,**  resumed 
Fanny,  ••  appeared  to  be  deeply  affected 
by  the  loss  of  his  amiable  lady  ;  and  Miss 
Freelove  interdicted  our  speaking  of  har, 
for  fear  of  augmenting  his  affliction.   Miss 

Freelove 


FredoYo  was  ^  geiiteel  young  person, 
wfaoge  parentg  having  died  in  very  neces- 
dtoos  dieumstanoas,  left  her  a  dependant 
on  the  world.  She  had  for  some  yegrs 
experienoed  all  the  lattamess  and  morti- 
fioktion  of  a  depend^t  rtate,  and  had  in 
that  time  finequently  changed  her  patron- 
ass,  when  a  lucky  destiny,  to  yse  her  own 
expressimi,  intioduced  her  to  my  exc^l- 
\m%  lady.  Pitying  her  portionless  and 
ittprotected  condition*  your  henevolent 
mothw  offfered  her  an  asylum  in  her 
bousa»  where  she  soon  learned,  in  ease  and 
ahun^noe,  to  lose  all  recollection  of  the 
AMeriea  c(  etnaitened  circumstances  and 

algeet  dependence. 

''  This  fenon  accompanied  sir  Richard 
and  lady  Courteoey  to  the  castle,  the  latter 
of  whom  appeared  in  perfect  health  till 
the  last  day  of  h&c  journey,  when  she 
ccMn^yuned  <^  gm^  internal  heat»  accom- 
panied with  an  unea^  sensation.  Sup- 
poring  it  howev(^,  only  )the  effect  of  the 
painfiil  aoxiely  sb^  felt  about  Charl^a^  ppd 

F  4  the 
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the  congequenoe  of  fatigue,  she  retired 
almost  immediately  on  her  arrival,  in  the 
hope  a  good  night's  rest  would  prove  an 
infallible  restorative.    Miss  Freelove  was 
of  the  same  opinion,  for  she  recommended 
sir  Richard,   on  seeing  lady   Courteney 
sink  into  a  tranquil  slumber,  to  retire  to 
another  apartment,  and-  not  disturb  his 
lady.    Not  imagining  her  complaint  c£  a 
serious  nature,  he  did  so,  but  at  midnight 
was  roused  out  of  sleep  by  the  ringing  of 
my  lady's  bell,  and  on  entering  her  cham- 
ber, was  inexpressibly  shocked  on  behold- 
ing  her  supported  in  bed  between  Miss 
Freelove  and  Kitty   Hobbs,  the  upper 
Iiousemaid,  in  the  most  excruciating  agony. 
The  internal  heat,  of  which  she  had  first 
complained,  was  now  increased  to  an  in- 
supportable   degree,   and  attended  with 
acute  pain.     Sir  Richard,  almost  distract- 
ed at  this  sight,  rushed  out  to  dispatch  a 
courier  in  haste  for  the  nearest  physician, 
and  then  again  flew  back  to  her  chamber. 
The  fiunily  by  this  time  were  all  alarmed, 

and 
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and  the  housekeeper,  with  other  of  the 
servants,  in  gloomy  silence,  and  all 
drowned  in  tears,  had  now  collected  to  the 
antichamber  and  my  lady's  apartment. 
From  poor  old  Ellison,  whom  the  sight 
of  her  kind  mistress  in  this  pitiable  con- 
dition hitd  nearly  deprived  of  life,  I  learned 
the  following  particulars : — 

"  On  the  re^ntrance  of  sir  Richard, 
the  dear  expiring  lady  beckoned  him  to- 
wards her,  and  motioning  with  her  hand 
for  the  servants  to  withdraw,  they  all  re- 
tired but  Miss  Freelove  and  the  house- 
keeper.— *  I  feel  I  am  dying,  my  dear  sir 
Richard,'  says  she,  *  and  that  no  power  of 
medicine  can  save  me.' 

**  Your  father,  at  these  words  quite 
overcome  with  sorrow,  could  only  fling 
himself  distractedly  beside  her,  and  groan 
out  in  sobs  his  anguish. — '  No  time,  my 
dear  husband,  is  to  be  lost,'  resumed  your 
dying  mother.  *  I  have  certain  favours 
to  ask,  certain  promises  to  exact,  before 
death  seals  my  lips  finally.' 

P5  "Sir 
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"  Sir  Richard,  &S  he  tenderly  grasped 
her  hand,  promised  faithfuUy  to  perform 
whatever  she  required,  when,  in  broken 
voice,  the  dear  lady  continued — *  Scaroriiy 
less  dear  to  my  maternal  heart,  sir  Richard, 
is  our  own  lovely  daughter  than  that 
noble  boy,  the  son  of  my  kinsman.  He 
is  unendowed  of  fortune,  and  without 
parents  or  natural  protectors.  Continue 
to  be  to  him  a  generous  ^protector  and 
kind  father ;  become  in  feet  Ws  fetJier,  by 
the  gift  of  your  daughfter*s  hacnd,  if  their 
inclinations  oppose  not  such  imion,  when 
they  attain  maturity:  so  shall  he  then 
enjoy  with  her  the  fortune  to  which  he 
would  be  entitled  In  case  of  her  death 
without  issue ;  so  shall  my  spint  rest  in 
peace,  in  the  promised  completion  of  what 
has  long  been  the  dearest  olgect  of  my 
wishes,  and  it  shall  wi^  greater  [Pleasure 
welcome  yours,  after  the  faithful  perform- 
ance of  this  sacred  engagement,  in  ahappy 
eternity.* 

**  Your  fath^,  G^raldine,  as  he  'wept 

on 
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on  her  dammj  bwd,  i4edg«4  Jujcaself  by 
a  mfenm  vow  to  ti^^  performaoce  of  this 
wcred  ohUg«tion ;  and  your  3Wited  mo- 
ther  sBEuled,  thouf^  wriihwg  m  tbe  poip- 
&J  agonies  of  deatii^  at  tbe  iS^nd  hope  of 
having  her  wiibcs  an  this  point  aooova- 
plithed.*-*'  One  9ord  nipi^e^  diear  ^r  B^i- 
chard,'  exehumed^  after  a  momentary  pawe, 
the  generous  Uidy;  ^  never  forget  my 
&itb6il  Fanny^-Hsecure  her  a  pnoTiaian  J^r 
lifr  pgpmise  xiever  to  separ^tte  h^r  tcgpi 
my  daughter/ 

^  3h*  Bi(diai4  {Mmniaed,  and  my  lady 
wu  figaio  ahoiiit  to  ap(eah«  whkn  ^rtiw- 
ktfev  became  suqiended  by  violenyt  aon- 
vnkMBS,  which  so  distorted  and  racked 
her  djdieate  fraiii^»  that  poor  old  EUimn, 
urabfe  to  tfiipport  her^  aunk  quite  «x- 
haurted  by  1^  hedaid^  and  Kitty  mw 
ciUed  to  her  aasiitanee. 

^  Your  fivther  metuommj  djwtracted  ^ith 
gdef  and  tonm:,  rudfaed  out.of  the^amher 
to  diqpatdi  a  aeoeod*  wd  after^im  a  third 
neaMngor  &r  ,the  ido^tor  j  wd^than  agiin 

^  f6  flew 
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flew  back  to  the  apartment  of  the  dying 
lady,  from  whose  loved  presence,  though 
now  agonizing  him  to  torture,  he  could 
not  bear  to  tear  himself  a  moment. 

"  The  violence  of  the  convulsions  soon 
overcame  the  lovely  lady's  weak  finme, 
and  she  expired  before  the  arrival  of  the 
doctor.    This  man  examined  the  body  in 
presence  of  Miss  Freelove,  who  suggested 
to  him  that  lady  Courteney,  never  having 
had  that  disorder,  had  in  all  probability 
caught  the  measles  from  Charles ;  that  the 
anxiety  which  preyed  on  her  mind  had 
rendered  them  of  bad  quality ;  and  having 
got  a  damp  bed  cm  the  road,  it  chilled  her 
blood,  and  caused  the  disease,  instead  of  ^ 
appearing  on  the  exterior,  to  lurk  in  her 
heart,  where  it  produced  the  convulsions 
that  terminated  her  existence.     The  doc- 
tor (the  nearest  at  the  time  to  be  procured), 
a  village  quack,  and  perhaps  ignorant  of 
the  profession,  and  having,  as  I  was  af- 
terwards informed,    retired   to  bed  in  a 
state  of  inebriation,  from  which  he  Mras 

^  roused 
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roused  befiHre  reason  had  resumed  her  seat, 
caught  instantly  at  this  su^estkn,  whidi 
he  delivered  again  as  his  decided  ofMniflOt 
with  advice  that  the  interment  should  be 
expedited  without  dday,  lest;  fiom  die 
beat  of  the  weather,  and  the  maMp^mit^ 
of  the  disease,  the  body  should  drop  to 
pieces." 

Goaldine  shuddered  with  hcnrror  as  she 
tenderly  exclaimed — ^  Oh,  my  poor  dear 
mother  r 

^  The  body  was  indeed  Uack  and 
strangely  disfigured,"  ocmtinued  Fanny, 
''  so  much  sa  that  the  housekeeper  (thou|^ 
she  could  with  difficulty  obtain  a  g^imps^ 
as  Miss  Freelo ve  would  only  permit  Kitty 
to  assist  her  in  wrapping  my  huly  in  her 
last  dress,  and  pladng  her  in  the  ccrfSn) 
dedared  to  me  she  was  so  unlike  her 
lovely  self,  that  no  mwtal  who  ever  knew 
W  could  now  recollect  her  features,  and 
that  something  worse  than  the  measles 
^d  caused  lady  Courteney's  death,  vns 
the  general  opimon." 

••  What 
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"^  Wiiflt  could  ElliMyn  mmn?  wbit 
«ould  tiMt  soosechii^  worse  be?"  inqpo^ 
Oenddine,  etgeriy. 

"*  I  kn<wr  not,  my  dear  ckiid^''  netamed 
Fanny ;  **  init  the  tneuies  nvene  mmely 
nieiitaeihed,  I  should  tuppose,  vitib  a  view 
of  exeitiDg  a  psc§udiee  agamst  Chadea^  38 
being  the  cause  of  my  lady's  deaths  That, 
liowever,  ooold  not  hnre  been  the  case, 
for  I  had  a  perfeet  seooUeetion  of  your 
mother  having  had  the  measles;  tbwigh 
if iss  fVeelovie^  whea  I  said  80,  wr»s  much 
displeased,  aad  adyjoeed  poritively  that 
iady  Courteney  berael^  appr^nding  it 
^Bom  the  mamsat  she  &lt  indisposed,  had 
assaiad  her  iit  mis  oiaiy  the  scarletiiia 
mitk  wliich  she  ivas  before  aflEected.  Per- 
haps Miss  Fk^loi!^  ^bought  jbq,  or  she 
xnight  have  bad  her  own  viems  inwakhig 
these  aasertianii'' 

Eonny  aighed  deeply  as  ahe  Jipoke;  a 
panse  fi^ai^md  Ibe  aigih,  and  tshe  wide  up- 
«!>naeioMly  iaia  a  fit  of  musiiig.  Goal- 
dine  responded  her  Qght^han  i^ara  short 

pause 
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paose  mqmred — ^  Whet  «ould  hove  been 
liienrTiews,  doyoutMnk,  Fanny?" 

**  I  know  not,  my  dear  child,"  leplied 
Fanny,  roused  by  the  <pie(rtion  fiom  her 
fevme^  and  hea:f4ng  b  ngh  so  fisofiMnd 
that  it  amounted  to  m  gmnn,  at  wkich 
Geraldine  started. 

*'  What's  the  meaning  df  that  deep 
^gh  ?*  demanded  the  yonng  lady,  as  she 
threw  her  tons  afiectldiialdiy  round  her 
goremeas,  and  rested  her  head  <or  her 
bosom.  **  Yn/CL  appear  opp«<^Bsed  l>y  some 
pnnftil  ree^eotsotts,  my  (dear  fkmfy; 
why  net  commuhieate  your  thoughts 
fieely?" 

**  I  am  gneved  at  the  ^Sagfaoe  into 
which  poor  'Chutes  is  ftBen  with  sir 
!Racfaard,*'rejflied  theiscifectiomAe  OXSndy, 
as  she  returned  <3eraMRn^  Idnd  embiaee. 
'^  lEIad  your  angelitiotiierlfrfed,  how  iMiMld 
such  a  eircumstanee  ha^^  aSKeted  her  ge- 
nerous Tiatore^  bat  bad  she  fived,  'aueh 
circumstasice  *emM  tiot  faaw  oeewived; 
for  to  nodn[ieiit«<M^taiB  PkmftMt,  1  am 

not 
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not  afhdd  to  advance,  but  to  the  machina- 
tions^of  his  enemies,  is  his  present  disgrace 
owing.** 

**  Can  you  suspect  lady  Courteney  to 
be  Charles's  enemy  ?"  asked  Geraldine,  as 
she  raised  her  head  from  Fanny's  bosom, 
and  gazed  intently  on  her. 

'*  I  know  it  well,"  replied  the  other,  in 
a  tone  and  manner  that  seemed  big  with 
mighty  meaning ;  **  the  mild  spirit  of  re- 
ligion has  not  yet  been  able  to  stifle  at  her 
heart  the  rancour  she  once  entertained 
against  your  cousin ;  nor  has  the  control, 
which  severe  discipline  permits  her  to 
maintain  over  her  feelings,  been  able  at 
times  to  conceal  this  rancour." 

**  She  was  under  great  obligations  to  my 
mother,  and  decidedly  attached  to  her,  as 
I  have  often  heard  her  declare,"  said  6e- 
raldine ;  **  could  this  rancour  then  proceed 
from  the  prgudice  she  entertained  against 
Charles,  for  having  proved  the  cause  of  her 
firi^id's  death,  as  she  imagined  ?" 
^  No,  diild,"  replied  Fanny,  elevating 

her 
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her  v<noe  to  a  firm  and  determined  tone, 
^  I  can  trace  it  to  a  more  certain  origin. 
I  know  the  momoit  at  which  it  com- 
menced, and  the  cause  in  wfaidi  it  origi- 
nated. It  was  scarce  two  months  after 
my  dear  lady's  death,  when  €me  morning 
as  you,  my  poorinnocent  child,  with  Chailes 
and  his  tutor,  were  assembled  in  the  break- 
fast-parlour, waiting  the  morning  repast, 
and  expecting  every  moment  the  appear- 
ance of  sir  Ridiard.  The  docM*  at  lengdi 
opened,  and  he  entered,  leading  Miss 
Freelove^  whom  he  introduced  as  lady 
Courteney,  and  whom  he  desired  yon, 
Geraldine^  to  receive  as  your  future  mo- 
ther. You  were  then  too  youn^  my  dear 
child,  to  be  sensible  of  your  irrepaniUe 
loss,  or  fed  at  that  moment  as  poor  Charles 
did  this  direful  change.  In^gnant  at 
the  insult  ofiered  to  the  memory  of  lady 
Courteney  in  this  premature  marriage,  the 
blood  rushed  in  a  vident  current  iiom  the 
dear  bc^'s  heart  to  his  hee ;  and  instead 
of  the  gratulation  which  the  new-made 

lady 
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lady  might  hare  expected  on  the  oooagion, 
he  involuntarily  exclaimed—-'  Not  lady 
Courteney — not  your  mot/ier,  GercUdine, 
as  he  flmig  himself,  urged  by  uncontroU- 
aUe  grief  and  bursting  scorn,  out  of  the 
room*. 

''  Sir  Richard,  who  knew  the  goodneas 
of  Flunket's  heart,  and  was  well  acquaint- 
ed with  his  filial  adoration  of  his  late  be- 
loved patroness,  was  easily  induced  to 
pardon  this  failure  of  ceremony ;  but  the 
lady  could  never  fi>iget  or  forgive  the  dis- 
respect it  manifested.'* 

**  I  have  heard  it  oonstantty  asserted^** 
said  Geraldine^  '*  that  it  was  my  mother^s 
wish,  in  order  to  provide  for  her  fHend, 
thfU;  sir  Richard  should  espouse  her.** 

"  Ay*  so  Miss  Fredove  and  Kitty 
Hobbs  would  persuade  the  whole  family 
to  bdieve ;  but  Ellison,  who  was  also  pre- 
sent, heard  not  a  word  of  the  matter. 
They  suooeeded,  however,  in  persuading 
sir  Ridiard  it  was  the  ease,  and  she  ac* 
owdingly  appeimd*  in  tlie  short  l^e  I 

have 
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have  already    indicated,    as    lady  Cour- 
teney* 

^  It  was  painful  to  you  and  Charles, 
my  dear  Fanny,**  said  Geraldine,  ''  to  see 
my  deceased  mother's  place  so  soon  occu- 
pied by  another ;  but  as  my  father  would 
certainly  have  married  again,  I  might, 
you  are  aware,  have  got  a  mother  less  af- 
fectionate." 

•*  True,**  replied  Fanny;  "  therefore 
never  forget,  my  dear  diild,  the  respect 
you  owe  your  father,  and  her  who  now 
repnesents  your  once-venerated  mother. 
If  gratitude  maintain  any  power  over  her 
heart,  she  ought  to  love,  as  the  diild  of 
her  own  blood,  the  daughtar  of  lady 
Courteney.  But  to  what  a  late  hour 
have  we,  Genddine,  unconsciously  pur- 
sued this  subject !  See !  tiie  moon,  whkh 
shone  yonder  ao  bright  wh^i  we  first  sat, 
has  disappeared  entirely :  let  us  follow  its 
example^  and  retu«  to  bed«  Gcxxt^^nigfat, 
my  dear  child !  may  yoa  always  enjoy  the 
peace  of  mgels^  and  liie  protection  of 
Heaven!** 

CHAP- 
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without  first  piDpitiating  hers^  there  was 
no  certain  passpcMt  to  hiifcaxmr^  he  oon- 
sidered  it  might  be  piematuie,  till  the 
first  eflfervesoenoe  of  her  rage  should  sub- 
sidy and  she  threw  out  of  hersdf  the  flag 
of  peace,  to  seek  the  baronet's  mediation, 
whidi  she  would  not  fidl  to  receive  land- 
tyi  as  soon  as  she  felt  predisposed,  fimn 
her  own  proper  will,  for  an  aocommoda- 
tim. 

In  addition  to  this  swelling  hope,  the 

^I'liguine  major  encouraged  another  not 

^  pleasing;   which  was,  that  he  had 

^^i^ted  a  warm  spark  in  the  young  lady's 

h^^som,  and  that  this  spark,  if  not  now 

inWmanly  crushed  in  its  birth,  would 

^^^e  into  a  flame  that  could  not  be  ex- 

™guidied  without  some  stru^e;  and 

^hen  this  flame  (not  opposed  by  reason, 

which  at  seventeen  he  judged  to  be  very 

feble,  and  fimned  by  the  passions  which 

"^  knew,  from  experience,  to  be  then 

^^^y  strong  as  the  reasoning  Acuity 

^  weak)  would  spring  forth  in  desjnte 

of 
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of  all  csotitrol,  he  imagined  the  soft  baro- 
net was  of  so  tender  a  nature,  and  so  id(d- 
iwd  his  only  daughter,  that  he  would  be 
ready  to  saorifioe  his  wishes  to  her  inclina- 
tions, rather  than  expose  her  to  the  pain 
of  any  great  conflict  with  her  feelings. 

To  preserve  therefore  the  tender  inte- 
rest which  his  really-handsome  figure  had 
dready  created  in  Miss  Courteney's  heart, 
was  now  the  grand  object  of  all  his 
thoughts;  and  wliatever  romantic  enter- 
prise the  valorous  spirit  of  daring  knight 
could  achieve,  he  was  ready  to  undertake 
for  that  purpose. 

As  the  shades  of  unentombed  heroes 
were  wont  to  wander  on  the  confines  of 
Elysium,  so  did,  with  restless  spirit,  this 
enamoured  lover  hover  continually  fiar 
some  days  about  the  interdicted  grounds 
of  the  castle,  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  an 
interview  with  Geraldine ;  but  which  the 
authority  of  lady  Courteney,  and  the  anxi- 
ous vigilanee  of  Fanny  0'Giady»  equally 
eonspi^ed  to  prevent ;  when,  mortified  at 

not 
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net  bong  able  to  erinte  to  the  fiur  lady 
his  solicitude  to  behold  her,  he  thougirt 
of  writing ;  and  though  he  could  not  ptt>« 
mise  himself  the  same  success  from  an 
epistle,  however  tenderly  couched,  as  ftom 
a  personal  interview,  he  resolved  at  last 
to  commit  his  best  hopes  to  the  chance  c( 
aietter. 

After  a  fervent  invocation  a(  the  di- 
vinity of  love,  and  after  much  profound, 
deliberation,  this  k>ve-fraught  epistle  was 
at  length  produced,  and  only  waited  a 
favourable  opportunity  for  conveyance. 

**  Now,"  thought  he,  "  for  a  triple-armed 
dart  from  Cupid's  own  quiver,  on  the  point 
of  which  I  would  shoot  this  effusion  of 
my  tender  thoughts  to  the  feet  of  my 
charmed  mistress,  or  for  some  light-winged 
messenger  of  the  dove-tribe,  who  would 
fly  with  it  to  her  soft  bosom." 

While  revolving  this  last  thought, 
during  a  solitary  ramble  on  the  outskirts 
of  the  castle  wood,  major  Blandford  met 
Tom  Pigeon  (as  ready  a  messenger,  he 

then 
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then  conceived,  as  any  of  the  winged 
species)  on  his  return  from  the  post- 
ofiSce. 

A  gracious  recognition  on  the  port  of 
migor  Blandford  procured  a  most  ohse- 
quious  declination  of  the  uncovered  head 
from  little  Tom,  who  smirked  at  the  jingle 
of  the  ready  half-crown  for  drink,  jerked 
suddenly  from  his  honour^s  fingers  to  the 
goodfelhafs  hat 

The  major  was  so  .pleased  with  the 
grateful  good-humour  of  the  Uttle  post- 
boy  on  this  occasion,  that  he  drew  forth 
another  piece  of  coin,  of  double  the  value, 
which,  with  the  letter  for  Miss  Courteney 
that  he  entreated  him  to  present,  he  press- 
ed on  his  acceptance,  when  starting  from 
the  proffered  gift,  and  'with  abhorrent 
dread  and  hasty  precipitance  repelling 
the  extended  hand,  timorous  Tom  ex- 
daimtd — **  Don't  timpt  me,  your  honour, 
for  it  goes  against  my  grain  to  refuse  so 
good  a  gentleman  any  thing  he  might  re- 
quire; and  moreover,  as  I  think,  if  she 

could 
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tould  get  tfaat  ietter,  it  would  give  my 
yovoig  hdy  so  xnuch  satisfiMHion;  but 
oeoaider,  your  hooour,  it  would  be  as 
much  as  my  place  and  future  bread  ace 
worth,  to  deliver  to  Miss  Courteney,  who 
is  so  great  an  hdress,  a  hue  letter.^ 

^  You  ca»  dip  it  unpereeived  into  your 
young  laiy's  hand,  and  no  one  shall  be 
the  wiser.  Do,  my  good  little  fellow, 
and  kec^  this  piece  of  gold  for  my  sake, 
as  a  tdcen  of  my  regard,  and  the  proper 
sense  I  shall  not  fail  to  entertain  of  this 
oUigatiMi.'' 

Wfaife  major  Mandford  was  speaking, 
he  drew  back  the  hand  with  the  crown- 
pseoe,  whkh  he  a  second  time  extended 
with  a  gold  half-guinea. 

^  I  do,  to  be  sure,  wish  well  to  your 
honour,"  replied  friendly  Tom,  eyeing  the 
g^d  eagerly ;  ^  and  I  would  be  so  happy 
to  have  that  little  bit  of  gold  as  a  token 
of  your  honour's  regard  for  me;  but>do 
you  think,  sir,  a  poor  boy*s  eonseienoe  is 
nothing,  and  that  he  would  make    no 

VOL,  I.  G  scruple 
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scniple  to  put  a  trick  on  the  good  master 
whose  bread  he  eats»  and  v^o  dothes 
him  ?  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  lefuse 
so  noble  a  gentleman  any  thing;  and 
above  all,  as  I  know  it  would  so  please 
my  young  lady,  who  is  a  sweet  good  area* 
ture,  and  as  merry  as  ever  danced  in  shoe* 
leather ;  so  don't  ask  me,  your  honour,  to 
deceive  my  master." 

**  Do  not  think,  honest  Pigeon,"  said 
his  honour,  ^*  that  I  would  encourage  you 
to  deceive  your  worthy  master :  I  know 
you,  my  good  fellow,  above  such  treachery ; 
but  there  can  be  no  harm,  you  know,  in 
delivering  this  letter,  which  only  contains, 
you  may  take  the  word  of  a  gentleman 
for  it,  a  good  story,  which  I  was  about 
telling  Miss  Courteney,  when  lady  Cour- 
teney  got  it  into  her  head  I  was  no  longer 
of  her  sanctimonious  fraternity,  and  for- 
bad me  the  castle  quite  abruptly.  Take 
it  then,  my  honest  fellow,  and  this  pound* 
note,  for  your  trouble." 

''  A  pound-note,  your  honour!"   ex^ 

claimed 
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elahned  quiet  Tom,  whose  ahnned  oon- 
fldenoe  smoothed  to  instantaneous  serenitjr 
at  the  sight  ci  the  soft  paper.  *'  A  hank 
of  Ireland  note  tooP'  repeated  pleasant 
Tom,  chuckling  as  he  held  this  powerful 
quietus  for  troublesome  scruples  between 
his  thumb  and  6nger.  '^  This  letter,  your 
hcMiour  says,  and  we  must  not  doubt  the 
word  of  an  honourable  gentleman,  con- 
tains only  a  good  story.  Why  then,  as 
that  is  the  case,  and  I  am,  you  know,  the 
letter-carrier  of  the  family,  there  can  he 
no  great  matter  of  harm  in  my  delivering 
it  for  your  honour."  The  postboy  folded 
the  bank-note  carefully,  and  thrust  it  into 
his  waistcoat  pocket. — *'  But  if  sir  Ridi- 
ard,"  says  he,  with  renewed  scruples, 
"should  ever  come  to  know  I  had  any 

hand  in  bringing  this  letter *" 

^  It  is  not  for  sir  Richard,  man,"  inter- 
rupted  the  major,  still  extending  the  let- 
ta: ;  '*  and  how  shall  he  know  any  thing 
of  the  matter?" 

6  8  **  Miss 
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^  Miss  €ottrtm6y>  ywL  kmm;  sir,  is  a 
greet  heiress;  and  if  I  should  lose  my 
good  place,  your  honoor,  and  be  disdiMg« 
ed  without  a  character  T 

^  Do  not  mind  that ;  I  slndl  find  you  a 
better,  my  good  fellow.** 

*•  I  wodld  like  to  sane  your  honour, 
lis  sartain ;  but-— — *• 

*•  Take  this  letter  then,  and  give  it  im- 
pereeived  to  Miss  Courteney,'* 

•*  Well,  though  there  is  danger  of  a  jidl 
in  the  act,  I  was,  jrour  honour,  always  xyf 
so  generous  a  disposition  that  I  would 
tenture  my  neck  for  a  fKend ;  but  then  I 
sbduld  like  to  have  that  bit  of  gold,  by 
way  of  ke€|>sake.  The  note  I  wiM  dumge, 
and  it  will  pass,  like  the  letter,  fimn  m^ 
handtosome  one  else's;  hot  the  hsif-giii- 
nea  I  would  have  to  look  at,  a^  It  woukl 
put  me  in  mind  of  so  nxAAe  and  generous 
a  gentlettian.'' 

'    *  What  an  avaridous  rogue  !*  fhougfat 
the  major,  as  he  slid  the  half-goinea  after 

the 
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tbe  bank-note  into  tibe  hand  of  conning 
Tom,  who,  spurring  his  Kttle  pony,  can* 
tered  off  whistling. 

Major  Blandford,  though  possessing  too 
gxat  prudence  to  be  prodigal  of  money 
CD  trivial  occasions,  was  wdl  pleased,  how<> 
ever,  to  pay  thus  handsomely  for  the  de« 
livery  of  a  letter  oa  whidi  so  much  de* 
pended;  and  he  retired,  after  this  free 
dbbmaenient  of  part  of  the  oontoits  of  his 
parser  ki  an  extreHiely-joyous  humour, 
midtatiag  himaelf  on  the  promised  re- 
cmipenee  he  looked  forward  to  ei^oy  in 
m  interyiew  wiih  Miss  Courteney ;  for 
sndi,  and  no  ksi^  was  die  modest  requetl 
eooteinedl  »  his  letter,  and  which  inter- 
view he  hoped  to  enjoy,  perhaps  that  very 
evei^tt^  in  a  sequest^^  spot  of  the  wood 
that  environed  the  castle;  and  where  he 
affirmed,  each  solitMy  day,  since  banished 
her  loved  presence,  was  passed  in  melan^ 
Aoly  laeditations,  or  firuiiless  wishes  tibat 
chance  might  turn  her  steps  into  that  dlr 
rectioiu 

6  a  Vain 
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Vain  however  were  his  expectations  of 
this  ecstatic  meeting ;  though  he  fled  at 
im  early  hour  the  circling  glass,  and  all 
the  charms  of  convivial  mirth,  to  plunge 
into  the  deep  gloom  of  the  wood,  tiiere  to 
feast  in  all  the  tumult  of  cherished  hope 
on  the  delightful  chimeras  of  the  fancy, 
time  lagged  slowly  on,  and  no  Geraldine 
came,  no  fair  enslaver  appeared  to  re* 
vive  expiring  hope,  and  with  encourage 
ing  smiles  regale  his  drooping  spirits. 

Whether  to  attribute  this  cruel  neglect 
to  the  indifference  of  the  fair  lady,  or  to 
the  want  of  fidelity  in  honest  Tom,  be« 
came  a  dubious  question  with  the  disap* 
pointed  major,  and  is  what  we  have  now 
to  inquire. 

Tom  Pigeon,  whose  fingers  itched  to 
touch  major  Blandford's  money  from  the 
first  glimpse  he  had  obtained  of  it,  was 
quite  indifferent  with  regard  to  the  sucv 
Cess,  and  undecided  as  to  the  delivery  of 
the  letter.  Wholly  absorbed  in  himseir, 
this  little  fellow  entertained  not  a  partide 

of 
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of  goodwill  for  any  human  being,  but  so 
far  as  it  might  r^ard  his  own  more  im* 
mediate  interest;  it  was  not  therefore 
from  liking  to  major  Blandford,  but  to  his 
money,  he  consented  to  convey  the  letter; 
not  from  fidelity  to  sir  Richard,  but  the 
fear  of  losing  a  good  place,  he  hesitated 
to  deliver  it;  and  not  from  attachment  to 
the  interest  of  captain  Flunket,  but  the 
dread  of  incurring  the  resentment  of  his 
fellow-servants  (with  all  of  whom  he  knew 
that  young  gentleman  to  be  so  great  a 
favourite,  that  they  secretly  encouraged  a 
hope  among  themselves  that  he  woulcir 
one  day  become  their  master,  by  his  union 
with  Miss  Courteney),  he  finally  decided 
on  the  destruction  of  an  epistle  which 
might  operate  against  his  interest  in  that 
quarter. 

Just  as  the  postboy  had  oome  to  this 
prudent  resolution,  he  entered  on  the 
long  avenue  which  led  up  through  the 
wood  to  the  castle;  and  as   the  pony 

o  4  stooped 
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Mooped  his  head  to  his  accustomed  drink, 
the  rider  dropped  (after  first  putting  a 
pebble  into  the  open  Ibid  of  the  envelope, 
to  weigh  it  to  the  bottom)  the  letter  into 
the  running  stream.'^'*  I  am  already  paid 
the  postage,  so  there  it  goes,**  said  Tom, 
^  and  with  it  all  fear  of  detection.  He 
Would  be  a  foolish  blockhead^  indeed,  who 
would  risk  a  good  place  for  any  man*s 
pleasure." 

If  the  demon  of  mischief,  in  the  form  of 
Tom  IKgeon,  was  thus  working  against 
the  interest  of  major  Blandford,  the  ang^ 
of  de^th  Was  busily  employed  in  his  ia« 
vour  in  another  quarter ;  and  though  the 
postboy  cast  away  this  letter,  his  bag  coti^ 
tained  another  which  would  equally  ope- 
rate, though  in  an  indirect  way,  to  the 
lover's  advantage.  This  was  an  epistle  fix* 
Fanny  O'Grady,  the  steady  friend,  and 
warm  advocate  with  her  young  hdy,  of 
eaptann  FlunkeC,  containing  an  account 
that  her  mottier^  who  bad  been  for  some 

time 
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timt  lodBflposedy  was  in  the  last  ex6remit}r^ 
and  requind^  btfom  deativ  1^^  daughter^ 


ft  iraa  ToatidiM  to  tins  ficltbfal  woman 
to  aepaiste  firom  tiie  imiMent  GerddifK^ 
at  Hiis  dangeroua  moment  wlien  fkne  fear- 
ed ma}or  Uandiwd  Blight  have  created 
aoitie  iiiteraat  kt  ber  yoo^ftil  bosotn  r  and; 
Botfmig  short  <tf  the  eamnpM  of  an  ex-* 
piking  paKot  cbnld  have  constrained  ber 
to  albandon  her  knrely  ehairge  on  tins  oe^ 
casioR.  She  enjoyed  indeed  a  latent  satas^ 
ineHon  in  the  idea  that  (bis  gentteman^ 
was  no  kuiges  the  same  distinguisbed  fa* 
"WDtite  with  lady  Coovteney  as  tft  their 
first  iK^aintance ;  and  that  being  forbid 
llie  caslfe^  he  would  not  in  any  aecidental' 
meeting  possesa  Miss  Courteney's  ear  a» 
nsnsl^  and  therefore  eould  not;  through 
this  fittle  organ,  so  accessible  to  tender 
tries,  make  good  bis  way  to  ber  foeling 
heart  Yet,  not  able  to  subdue  entirely 
the  anxiety  wbich  weighed  heavy  on  ber 
appnbensive  mind,  she  tiins  exdaimed,, 

o5  as 
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a3  sfajs  hdd  Geraldine  in  her  affectidnattf 
arms  at  parting — ''  Guard  careiiilly,  my 
dear  child,  your  imagination  from  all  wan- 
dering and  impatience^  since,  through  the 
mere  deviations  of  the  fanc^^  young  people 
not  unfrequently  lose  their  ccmtrol  over 
the  hearty  and  are  precipitated  into  »rw^ 
Remember,  that  your  angelic  mother,  who 
now  observes  you  from  the  realms  of  bliss, 
destined  from  your  very  infancy  your 
hand  for  the  noble  youth  who  is  £Eur  away, 
and  who  alone  is  truly  worthy  of  such  a 
gift,  because  from  childhood  he  loved  you, 
and  he  alone,  Geraldine,  knows  how  to 
estimate  your  worth.  Sir  Richard  shall 
not  break  his  engagement  with  my  dyin^ 
lady;  her  wishes  respecting  you  and 
Charles  shall  be  accomplished ;  for  though 
calumny,  with  malevolent  aim,  has  now 
spread  a  doud  over  his  fair  virtues,  he 
shall  emerge  from  that  envious  cloud 
(trust  me,  dear  child,  who  know  him) 
bright  and  spotless  as  the  sun  at  niopn- 
day."    A  tear  fit)m  Fanny's  eye  fell  on 

Geraldine*s 


THE  FATALISTS.  181 

GeraUiDe^ft  cheek;  she  kissed  it  off  «  she 
repeated  —  ^  God  bless  you,  jny  sweet 
iawe  I  May  Heaven  preserve  you !  My 
heart  is  torn  with  pmphetic  fears  that 
rend  it  at  our  unwekxmie  separation. 
Why  am  I  constrained  to  leave  you,  doar 
ehHd  of  ny  affection?  But  a  mothefa 
dyng  commands  must  be  obeyed*  No* 
thmg  of  less  imperative  necessity  should 
separate  us.  Yet;  though  I  shall  be  far 
away,  cease  not,  dear  Geraldine,  to  bear  a 
strong  recollection  of  what  I  have  said  to 
you;  and,  as  you  value  happiness  here, 
and  hope  for  bliss  hereafter,  disappc4nt  not 
the  wishes  of  your  sainted  mother.  To 
bestow  your  affection  on  any  other  than 
captain  Plunket,  would  afflict,  if  the  dead 
can  know  aught  of  sorrow,  your  mother 
in  the  grave,  and  would  break  the  heart 
of  her  who  by  aflfection  is  your  second 
roother.** 

**  My  dearest  Fanny,"  replied  Geral* 
dine,  as  she  smiled  through  her  tearsr 
**  why  dl  this  sorrow  at  our  short  separo* 

q6  tion? 


tion?  Be  oomfortad^^your  moditt  wiD 
get  better.  You  shall  soon  ratum,  and 
your  Garaldine  dudl  not  disappoint  yoiur 
wiahei." 

^  Heaven  reward  you»  my  dear  girit 
for  that  aasunuicer  prayed  f^ny,  as  she 
disengaged  her  arms  finm  aroiMid  the  de* 
licate  form  of  Miss  Courteney^  **  and  fafesa 
you  with  that  true  happiness  of  which 
only  the  pure  of  heart  is  susceptible  f 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 


i«* 


*^  Themes  tDmetluog  in  bis  souP, 


0*er  which  his  melancbal^  sits  on  brood ; 
And  I  do  donbt  the  hatdi,  and  the  disclose^ 
Win  be  SOBS  dng0r»  Sbaeesfsars. 

GKRALDiKEy  wha  fiom  her  very  infancy 
had  been  aocustovied  to  the  society  of  the 
faithful  Fanny,  fidt  the  diay  kg  heavily 
on  in  her  absence,  and  at  night  retired  so- 
litMy  and  depcessed  to  her  i^partment. 
Here,  whatever  might  have  been  the  little 
grievances  o£  the  day,  the  cheering  pre- 
sence of  this  affectionate  woman  never 
fidled  to  dispel  them;  for  in  herencou-* 
raging  kindness  the  young  lady  reposed 
that  confidence  which  the  reserved  man- 
ners  of  lady  Courtaaey  repelled,  and  in 
her  endearing  tenderness  found  that  indul- 
gence which  the  austere  prindples  of  the 

other 
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Other  denied :  so  that,  in  frank  and  tinre* 
served  communication,  she  could  pour  out 
to  this  friendly  monitress  every  thought 
of  her  heart,  and  in  mildness  and  docility 
receive  reproof  and  admonition,  vnth  ten- 
der caresses  from  her  lips. 

The  second  day  of  Mrs.  OGrady's  ab- 
sence,  sombre  as  the  first,  wore,  as  it  ad- 
vanced, a  still  more  lowering  aspect ;  for 
lady  Courteney,  on  whose  solemn  brow 
hung  grave  repreliension,  after  being  in** 
visible  a  great  part  of  the  morning,  ap- 
peared at  dinner  gloomy  as  a  wintry  day 
wrapt   in  black  clouds  portentous  of  a 
coming  storm.      The    timid    Creraldihe, 
awed  by  such  depressing  gloom  into  si- 
lence,  looked  sad,  which   the  sagarious^ 
lady,  with  a  significant  nod  at  the  baronet, 
while  the  beam  of  her  eye  was  directed 
towards  the  dejected  young  lady,  observed 
and  interpreted  into  suUenness  and  dis^- 
appointment. 

The  dinner  passed  over  in  snlleir  state; 
the  covers  were  removed;  and  the  servants 

withdrawn^ 
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withdrawn,  ivhen  lady  Courteney^  break- 
ing the  gloomy  ^enoe  whidi  still  pre* 
vailed,  ordered  Miss  Courteney,  instead 
of  her  usual  walk,  which  she  imperatively 
forbade,  to  retire  to  her  chamber. 

The  astonished  Geraldin^  sensibly  hurt 
at  having  her  liberty  thus  contemptuously 
restrained,  demanded  the  cause  of  this  ex* 
trac^nary  prohibition. 

**  When  a  young  lady,**  uiswered  the 
indignant  matron,  in  a  tone  of  great  se- 
verityi,  '^  so  far  forgets  the  respect  due  to 
her  parents,  and  the  honour  of  her  sex,, 
ss  to  receive  intimation  of  an  appointment 
in  a  retired  part  of  the  wood,  with  a  gen- 
tleman denied  admission  to  her  &ther^a 
houses  it  is  full  time  her  parents  should 
^xert  the  authority  derived  from  God  ta 
prevent  such  improper  meeting." 

^  You  astonish  me,,  madam!  what 
ineeting— what  appointment  do  you  speak 
of?  who  has  dared  to  advance  I  have  had 
such  mthnation  ?"  demanded  Geraldine. 

"  You 
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''You  iMVe  seen  the  letter,  mrmchnO,''' 
cried  lady  Courteney,  -^  wfatoh  I  picked 
up  in  the  wood,  and  of  which  I  amcoift^ 
vtneed  no  person  dare  to  broriL  tiie  seal 
but  Miss  Coorfemey,  and  you  now  behold 
tiie  unblushing  confidence  with  which  tiie 
youi^  lady  siflfects  to  knowm^iqg  of  the 
matter.* 

^  I  know  of  no  letter^  madam,''  interim 
mpted  Geraldine  with  warmth.  ^  I  have 
received  no  letter  of  the  puiport  of  whidii 
you  Ultimate  r  and  if  I  did»  I  shoiM 
know  how  to  treat  it  with  the  contempt 
it  meiits. 

''  Your  asserting  yon  received  no  letter,, 
give^  me  just  cause,  young  lady,  to  doubt 
wbaterer  you  assert  The  letter  to  whidi 
I  allude  was  addressed  to  you  by  major 
Blandford ;  I  found  it  in  the  veiy  wdk 
leading  to  the  place  of  assignation;.  Obd!. 
on  pereetving  the  superseription,  in  whidt 
I  immediately  recognised  themqor^  faand^ 
writing,  I  thought  myself  &Uy  Justified,. 

88> 
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as  the  seal  was  already  broken,  to  satisfy 
a  motliei^s  anxious  tsuriosity  in  seeing  what 
it  oontamed.** 

**  Sueh  letter  might  bare  been  written, 
madam ;  but,  upon  my  honour,**  said  Ge- 
mldine,  laying  her  band  impressively  on 
her  bosom,^  ••  I  received  it  not.** 

^Oh,  very  truly  indeed!*  exdaimed 
My  Courteney,  with  an  air  and  tone  of 
determined  incredulity* 

^  My  dear  papa  !  you  will  notdiseredit 
niy  assertion,"  pleaded  Geraldine.  ^  You 
never  bdieved  me  capable  of  a  Msdiood? 

^  No,  child,  you  never  told  me  an  un^ 
truth  in  your  whole  life,  I  am  certain/* 

^  How  credulous  you  are,  sir  ftichardf 
^  the  lady,  haughtily.  '^You  know 
nothing  of  the  wiles  of  the  female  heart ; 
pn^  leave  to  me  these  investigations^ 
Por  you,  young  lady,  you  may  now  r&^ 
tie  to  your  chamber." 

Attjbis  permission,  Geraldine,  mdignant 
of  sodi  undeserving  reproadi,  and  dndaia* 
nig  aU  fiirther  defencei  silently  withdi«w» 

In 
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In  her  apartment,  however^  was  now  no 
friendly  associate  to  enliven  her  solitude—* 
no  maternal  counsellor  to  encourage  her 
(after  the  first  burst  of  indignation  would 
be  over  to  which  the  warm-hearted  Fanny 
never  failed  to  give  way)  to  submit  with 
mild  acquiescence  to  the  authority  of  a 
parent,  which,  however  stretched  too  far, 
it  was  always,  as  she  carefully  inculcated, 
the  duty  of  a  child  to  obey.  Geraldine^ 
now  deprived  of  this  oonsdatory  support, 
instead  of  seeking  refuge  from  solitude 
in  occupation,  wept  the  absence  of  her 
sympathetic  friend  in  her  own  lonely 
situation. 

The  windows  of  Miss  Courteney's  apart- 
ment overlooked  the  pleasure-grounds: 
from  a  verdant  grass  plat  immediately  un-  > 
demeath  branched  different  walks  through 
the  shrubbery,  one  of  which  was  tesmi- 
nated  by  an  arbour,  in  full  view  of  these 
windows,  that  the  old  gardener  had  con- 
structed for  his  young  ktdy,  with  an  open 
parterre  in  fi^cmt,  where  he  had  ooUected 

the 
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the  dioicert  flowers  of  the  garden.  The 
grey-headed  man  had  fondled  Geraldine 
when  an  infiuit,  and  he  now  delighted  for 
her  sake  to  keep  in  perfect  order  this  par- 
terre; where  not  a  straggling  stem  was 
peiTnitted  to  start  from  its  companion,  nor 
a  withering  flower  to  tarnish  the  beauty 
of  its  more  blooming  compeer.  He  had 
now,  as  usaalt  been  paying  his  accustomed 
attention  to  this  favourite  spot,  when  per* 
odving  Miss  Courteney  seated  near  the 
open  window,  he  respectfully  approached 
and  invited  her  to  descend,  that  he  might 
shew  her  what  a  fine  blow  of  early  carna- 
tions was  just  ready  to  replace  h^  ranun* 
cuius. — **  Not  at  present;  I  cannot  go 
iK>w,  good  Parsley,"  replied  Geraldine. 

Poor  old  Parsley  was  retiring  quite 
disappointed,  when  perceiving,  as  he  ima* 
gined,  the  traces  of  sorrow  on  his  young 
lady's  cheek,  he  returned—*^  I  have  got, 
Miss  Geraldine,  some  of  the  finest  cher- 
ries of  my  fiivourite  mayduke^  finer  by 

far 
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far  than  any  went  in  for  ^  dessert ;  wiH 
you  not  oome  down  and  eat  some?" 

**  I  cannot  go  down  now,  good  Paisley,'' 
answered  the  softened  GeraldiDe^  in  a  tre- 
mulous tone,  as  the  sweliing  current  drawn 
forth  by  this  kind  attention  again  rushed 
to  her  mdstened  eyes*  **  I  eannot  go 
down  just  now)  but  I  am  not  the  less 
obliged  fiur  your  kindness^  than  if  I  had 
partaken  of  the  fruity  or  seen  the  cama' 
tions.'* 

The  old  man»  ^saatisfied  with  berre* 
fiisal»  hobUed  off;  yet  depressed  at  si^t 
of  her  aeeming  dejeetion»  related  no  liuv 
ther  than  the  arfaoinr,  ftonat  whence  he  oe-* 
easionally  cast  4i  glanee  on  the  window 
and  Miss  Gourten^,  who*  looked^  aa  he 
thought,  soffrowlul  and  in  tears. 

Farsfeyj  with  whom  Charfea  Pkmkct 
had  ever  bead  a  fityoiuite^  had  heard 
something  whispered  among  hia  feOow* 
servants  of  sir  Bidaavd's  displeasure  against 
that  young  gentlemank  md  the  prehlhition 

to 
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to  \m  oupiespondence  and  fiiture  visits  at 
the  casQe  which  he  was*  likely  to  receiye. 
To  this  displeasure  in  her  father,  and  con- 
sequent prohibition  ofher  kinsman's  visits 
to  the  -castle,  the  gardaner  now  ascribed 
the  sorrow  which  appeared  to  depress  his 
yoong  hdy,  and  wMch,  originating  in  a 
source  that  proved  cause  of  generd  dis- 
pleasure to  the  household,  he  respected 
her  the  more  for  her  participation  with 
thrir  own  feelings    on    the  occasion. — 
**  It  would  go  nigh  to  break  my  old  heart," 
muttered  he,  **  to  see  my  good  lady's  fa- 
vourite boy,  and  her  own  sweet  daughter, 
nsde  uithappy  by  any  intruder.     But 
God  help    the  innocent!    of  what  avail 
hete  is  their  uprightness  of  heart  (unless 
in  the  sight  of  Etim  who  penetrates  aH 
.kearto)  v^hen  cunning  and  malice  are  em- 
^ojeA  against  them  T 
The  mind  of  the  gardener,  husify  occu- 
in  revolving  Bke  re&ections,  conti- 
in  this  way  to  tlnnk  aloud,  while 
nng  his  feronrite^mmpationt  and  as 

his 
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his  thoughts  carried  him  back  to  scenes 
long  past»  the  warm  feelings  of  youth 
vived  with  the  retrospect,  glared  in  li 
ning  fix>m  his  sunk  eye,  and  glowed  in 
sudden  and  indignant  flashes  on  his  pale 
cheek. 

Meantime  Pigeon,  at  the  suggestion 
of  lady  Courteney,  had  been  summoned 
into  the  presence  of  sir  Richard,  where 
he  was  obliged  to  undergo  a  rigorous  ex- 
amination on  the  subject  of  major  Bland- 
ford's  letter.  Tom,  supposing  the  letter 
safe  in  the  bottom  of  the  stream  from  all 
detection,  and  that  none  but  the  devil 
himself  could  give  information  against 
him,  denied,  with  oaths  and  solemn  asse- 
verations, all  knowledge  of,  or  hand  in  the 
matter. 

Lady  Courteney,  with  well-afTected 
composure,  permitted  him  to  proceed  in 
this  negation,  till  she  perceived  that  w: 
Richard,  overcome  by  his  continued  affir- 
mations to  the  contrary,  began  to  doubt 
his  having  actually  conveyed  the  letter; 

when 
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whai  entering  on  the  exaoiination  her« 
self,  she  pat  to  the  culprit  such  home 
questions,  and  called  forth  to  his  reed- 
lection  such  pointed  circumstances,  as 
obliged  him,  thus  closely  pressed,  to  throw 
himself  on  the  compassion  of  the  baronet, 
and  make  a  full  avowaL 

Having  however  denied  the  truth  at 
first,  he  obtained  not  now  with  his  audi- 
tors the  credit  he  deserved  for  this  candid 
acknowledgment;  but  was  supposed  to 
equivocate  still  when  he  asserted,  that 
filled  with  remorse  for  having  beai  in- 
duced  to  take  charge  of.  this  letter,  and 
appr^nding  the  bad  consequences  it 
might  produce  in  the  family,  instead  of 
delivering  it  to  Miss  Courteney,  out  of 
respect  to  whom  he  had  determined  to  be 
rilent  on  the  matter,  or  returning  it  to 
major  Blandford,  who  might  readily  pro* 
cure  another  messenger,  he  had  dropt  it 
in  the  stream. 

Sir  Richard,  sunple  of  heart,  and  of 
such  easy  credulity  that  it  required  no 

great 
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great  degree  of  devmms  to  ioipoee  on 
his  good  nature,  appeared. ready  to  yield 
implicit  fidtfa  to  this  krt  acoouat,  as  Us 
lady  could  perodve  by  bb  relaxing  ooun- 
tenance ;  but  this  dear-sighted  dame,  po6- 
seteed  of  a  more  acute  penetration  than 
her  husband,  saw  nothing  in  Tom  Pi* 
geon*s  detail  of  how  he  dbposed  of  the 
letter,  but  the  same  prevarication  whidi 
marked  so  fully  his  first  denial  of  having 
recdved  it  from  major  Blandford :  dismiss- 
ing him  therefore  with  a  grave  and  angry 
rebuke,  she  dropt  such  observations  on 
the  shuffling  conduct  of  the  fdlow,  as 
caused  the  Mgacious  baronet  to  remade, 
as  if  he  had  made  the  discovery  himself 
that  the  postboy  for  his  veradty  toM  en^ 
titled  to  no  credit. 

Meantime  the  evening,  with  Geraldine 
in  her  solitary  apartment,  lingered  on  te« 
dious  and  unoccupied  tiQ  summoned  to 
tea,  at  which  she  appeared  with  awoln 
&ce  and«yes  red  from  weeping. 

Sir  Ridiard,  softened  at  her  dejected 

appearance. 
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appearanoe,  r^arded  her  with  tender 
compassion,  and  hidy  Courtenej^s  seveM 
otMintenance  seemed  to  relax  into  some- 
thing like  sympathy.-—"  My  dear  Gerak 
dine,"  said  she,  taking  her  hand  with 
kindness,  *^  you  know  I  have  no  interast 
nearer  my  heart  than  that  of  your  happi* 
ness ;  and  if  I  am  compelled  to  treat  you 
with  seeming  harshness,  be  assured  it  if 
only  for  your  good,  and  that  my  disposi* 
^on  is  averse  to  such  treatment  I  shouMi 
indeed,  my  dear  child,  be  rendered  quite 
miserable  for  the  rest  of  my  days,  were  I 
to  see  your  youth,  beauty,  and  fine  eatal^ 
tlffown  away  on  a  noere  fortune-hnntta;, 
of  which  dangerous  dass  major  Blandlbad 
'%  you  may  be  certain." 

**  Strange,"  exclaimed  Getaldine,  in  m 
tone  of  irony,  **  that  your  ladyship,  ¥iitb 
whom  for  the  last  month  he  has  been  iU(^ 
a  distinguished  &voiirite,  could  have  bean 
so  imposed  on!  I  regret  the  di8eoves|i 
01^  as  it  bringainto  diacredit  your  h^f^* 
ihip^s  penetration." 

VOL.  I.  H  Geraldine, 
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.  Greraldine,  whose  feelings  were  quick* 
felt  indignant  at  the  restraint  which  had 
been  imposed  on  her,  and  full  of  resent- 
ment for  the  suspicions  entertained  of  her 
having  received  noajor  Blandford's  lett^* ; 
unmindful  therefore  of  the  respect  due  to 
a  parent,  and  only  regarding  the  incon- 
sistency of  that  parent's  opinion  with  re^ 
gard  to  major  Blandford/and  the  injustice 
of  her  conduct  with  regard  to  herself,  she 
gave  way  to  her  indignation  in  this  smart 
retort. 

Lady  Courteney  was  irritated,  but  sub- 
duing every  impulse  to  anger  by  Christian 
meekness,  with  a  composed  brow  and  gen-* 
tie  modulation  of  the  voice,  she  answered. 
-— "  Indifferent,  my  dear  child,  as  to  the 
estimation  in  which  my  penetration  may 
be  .held,  I  rejoice  in  the  discovery  whioh 
gives  you  timely  warning  to  guard  against 
the  flattery  of  a  designing  and  dangerous 
man,  who  sought  you,  without  the  least 
regard  to  your  merit  or  charms,  for  the. 

large 
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large  fortune  which  he  knows  you  entitled 
to  possess.* 

**  That  might  or  might  not  be  the 
cBse^  madam^"  replied  Geraldine,  spirit- 
edly ;  **  but  it  does  not  from  hence  follow 
that  I  encouraged  his  addresses,  or  received 
his  letters." 

*'  Appearances,  my  dedr  Geraldine,  ar- 
gued strongly  against  you,  and  you  must 
excuse  on  that  account  my  inference." 

**  You  had  no  cause  to  doubt  my  word, 
madam." 

**No,  my  dear  child,"  returned  lady 
Courteney,  with  a  gracious  smile ;  **  but 
I  am  well  aware  that  in  affairs  of  a  tender 
nature,  a  certain  delicacy  imposes  a  re- 
straint on  female  minds,  which  candour 
cannot  always  overcome." 

^  Your  ladyship  had  never  any  reason 
to  doubt  my  truth  or  candour,"  said  6e- 
nldine,  indignantly. 

**  Lady  Courteney,  my  dear  Greraldine, 
is  your  friend,"  interposed  sir  Richard, 

H  2  taking 
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taking  his  daughter's  hand  aflbetionatdy ; 
**  consider  her  as  such.  She  has  always  had 
your  interest  at  heart*  and  has  fully  dis- 
charged towards  you  the  duties  of  an  af- 
fecti<Hiate  mother:  in  gratitude  then,  and 
for  my  sake,  dear  child,  let  no  petulance 
on  your  part  now  create  any  misunder- 
standing  between  you.** 

The  good  baronet  placed  his  daughter's 
hand  which  he  held  in  his  wife\  who, 
throwing  the  arm  that  was  disengaged 
round  Geraldine,  folded  her  to  her  bosom, 
exclaiming,  as  she  kissed  her  cheek — '*  My 
dearest  child!  you  know  not  how  ten- 
derly 1  love  you — ^you  can  never  know  it : 
suffer  however  the  tenderness  of  my  afiee- 
tion  to  be  my  excuse  for  the  anxious  so- 
licitude which  has  excited  your  displea- 
sure." 

The  appearance  of  the  servant  with  tlie 

tea-urn  gave  another  turn  to  the  eonv«s 

sation,  which  lady  Courteney  seemed  now 

wilting  to  drop;  and  Geraldine,  though 

'  ilBl  irritated  at  the  doubt  entertained  of 

her 
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b«r  Temdty^  was  compelled  to  siknoe  on 
die  sulgect,  without  being  able  to  enter  on 
a  further  justification  of  herself:  she  wtis 
also  reluctantly  constrained  to  receive 
fipni  her  mother  terms  of  conciliation, 
wbid)  on  b^r  part  she  resUy  ^It  not»  and 
was  unwilling  to  meet* 

The  tea  over,  this  affectionate  mother, 
again  fondling  Genddine  with  renewed  fn*- 
tenal  endearments^  recommended  her  to 
take  a  turn  with  her  father  in  the  garden, 
wlule  she  retired  to  instruct  her  little  boy  in 
lui  nightly  orisons ;  after  which  she  would, 
as  the  night  was  very  fine,  j<Mn  them  in  a 
iD08n%bk  ramble.  Genddine,  restored 
in  some  measure  by  these  affeetionate  e»- 
rases  to  revived  vivacity,  taldng  sir  Rich^ 
•d's  arm^  tripped  lightly  to  the  garden ; 
and  disdaining  to  avail  herself  of  an  op- 
portunity of  viodiortioik  with  one  parent, 
wUdi  the  unsuspecting  eonfidenc^  of  the 
other  supplied  her  with^  tiU  that  other 
would  be  piesent  alacv  sb«  teverted  iwt 

H  8  once 
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onoe  to  the  charge  against  her  of  having 
reoeived  major  Blandford's  letter^  but 
chatted  gayly  away  on  indifferent  sub- 
jects. 

Scarce  had  they  gained  in  this  way  the 
utmost  extremity  of  the  garden,  when  a 
hasty  summons  from  within  recalled  sir 
Richard  to  the  castle ;  and  Geraldine,  left 
to  her  own  thoughts,  pursued  her  sditaiy 
walk  in  silence  and  meditation.  Turning 
into  an  alley,  darkened  by  the  deep  shade 
of  tall  filbert  trees,  she  met  the  gardener. 
Though  restored  in  a  great  measure  to  her 
usual  serenity,  the  retiring  of  her  fiither 
having  left  her  again  to  the  freedom  c£ 
her  own  thoughts,  threw  her  back  into  her 
former  dejection,  and  the  traces  of  inward 
disturbance  became  onoe  more  perceptible 
on  her  intelligent  countenance. 

They  escaped  not  the  keen  gaze  of  the 
old  man  as  he  approached,  and  his  heart 
sympathized  in  her  sorrows — '*  It  is  now 
too  late,  Miss  Geraldine,"  said  he,  *'  to 

look 
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look  at  the  carnations;  but  the  cherries 
are  still  to  the  good :  wont  you  oojne  till 
I  gather  you  some?" 

^  I  have  no  relish  for  them  now,  good 
Pardey,"  answered  G^eraldine,  in  a  de- 
sponding tone. 

^  You  used  to  like  cherries,  my  dear 
young  lady,"  cried  Parsley,  who  gazed  as 
be  spoke  with  an  air  of  tender  compassion 
<m  her  dgected  countenance.  **  I  hope 
nothing  unpleasant  has  happened  that 
might  spoil  your  relish  for  good  fruit,  or 
prevent  your  enjoying  my  fine  blow  of 
carnations." 

•*  Nothing  of  any  consequence,  Pars- 
ley," replied  Genddine,  while  an  invo- 
luntary sigh,  that  struggled  from  under 
the  pressure  of  a  heavy  load  on  her  heart, 
escaping  at  the  same  moment  her  lips, 
contradicted  the  assertion. 

The  old  gardener,  moved  equally  by 
grief  and  indignation  at  hearing  his  young 
indy  sigh j  returned — *^  God  help  you,  poor 

H  4  innocent  1 
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innocent !  as  the  lamb  that  is  led  forth  by 
the  butcher  to  slaughteri  so  are  you  heed- 
less of  your  present  situaticm^  I  see  it, 
and  the  dangers  that  beset  you — ^I  tremble 
tot  your  safety-~yet»  base  coward  that  I 
am,  I  dread  to  warn  you  of  what  may  be, 
poor  child !  youir  destruction." 

'*  What,  good  Farsleyi  can  possiUy 
threaten  me  with  destruction  ?"  inquired 
the  amazed  G^aldine,  with  xising  emo» 
tion. 

**  Alas !  your  danger  seems  to  me  but 
too  odrtain,  lady ;  yet  I  fear  to  tell  you. 
Would  to  God  your  faithful  fiiend,  Mfa« 
Q'Grady,  had  not  left  you !" 

'*  Mrs.  O'Grady,  you  know,  will  soon 
return;  but  what  danger  do  you  appre^ 
hend  to  menace  me  in  die  interim  ?** 

''  A  danger  that  I  greatly  fear,  and  of 
which  I  would  wish  to  warn  you^ — ^yet  I 
may  be  wrong ;  and  though  I  were  not, 
and  that  you  actually  stood  on  the  brink 
of  fate,  yet  knowing  little  more  than  the 

suggestions 
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wtgg&tiaoB  et  my  own  foolkii  fiuncjr,  I 
know  not  h<yvr  to  td9  yoa  what  I  thmk, 
young  lady  • 

'^  Toct  alarai  me,  Parsl^,''  8|id  Geral- 
dlfie,  with  increaamg  enaotion.  '*  If  umy 
dstig^  is  impending  over  me,  yon  need 
not  hesitate  to  impart  your  fears:  you 
may  rely  on  my  prudence.*' 

*  You  have  need,  yom^  lady  (and  yoti 
may  take  an  M,  man's  word,  who  has 
seen  more  than  he  is  willing  to  speak  of), 
jToo  have  need,  I  say,  of  greater  caution 
ttan  you  can  posdbly  possess  at  your  ten- 
der age,  to  wavd  off  the  snares  that  on 
every  side  snrrouild  you.  I  would  be 
willing  ta  put  you  on  your  guard  against 
these  sn wes ;  but  it  i^  as  mrudi  as  my  lilk 
ii  worth  to  spei^  on  certain  matters." 

**  Fear  not,  Parsley,''  refdaed  Geraldine; 
^  f(n  may  rely  oo  my  secsecy,  and  trust 
mt:  tofftare  should  not  wr»g  fron  me 
n^itever  yoo  repose  in  oonfidcnoe." 

^  No^  Miss,^  yoa  would  not  Uah^  I  an 
Mrtaaii;  but  eoalft  you  wmnHOMl^  when 

H  5  sore, 
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8ore,  your  seelings  ?  when  foul  suspicton  of 
a  person  would  lurk  at  your  heart,  oould 
you  meet  that  person  with  unsuspect- 
ing confidence?  when  wrath  for  hidden 
iVV>ng8  would  swell  your  breast,  could  you 
conceal  it  under  a  smiling  countenance  ?** 

*'  I  believe  not,*"  answered  Geraldine. 
**  I  have  not  that  absolute  command  over 
my  feelings  which  would  enable  me  to 
perform  a  part  so  deceitful." 

''  Then  shun,  lady,  the  confidence  you 
seek :  I  dare  repose  it  in  your  heart  alone ; 
there  it  should  be  concealed  fi-om  all  sus- 
picion, otherwise  it  might  betray  you  to 
your  ruin.*' 

The  gardener  turned  away  as  if  willing 
to  avoid  further  conversation ;  but  Geral- 
dine, trembling  with  foreboding  disquie- 
tude, and  urged  by  painful  curiosity,  fol- 
lowed and  laid  her  hand  on  his  arm. — 
"  Stay,  good  Parsley,"  said  she^  "  aitet 
having  excited  a  terror  which  I  cannot 
suppress,  and  awakened  a  curiosity  tor- 
turing to  restmin^  you  are  not  now  goiag 

to 
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to  leave  me  a  prey  to  suspense  and  ahx«- 
iety." 

^  It  is  dangerous  to  trast  you,  lady. 
When  the  ooM  feelings  of  age,  growing 
out  of  respect  and  duty,  are  difficult  to 
be  kept  within  bounds,  how  shall  those 
of  youth,  flowing  too  from  nature,  and 
joining  filial  affection  with  compassion,  he 
overcome?  Impossible!  you  must  not 
therefore  be  made  acquainted  with  circum- 
stances Ihat  would  make  your  blood  boil, 
and  which  could  only  serve  to  render  you 
unhappy — ay,  and  perhaps  draw  on  your 
innocent  head  a  destiny  that  silence  and 
prudence  may  ward  off  ftom  you.** 

•*  And  why,  Pardey,**  demanded  Ge- 
raldine^  impatiently,  ^  exdte,  if  you  meant 
not  to  gratify,  a  curiosity  that  shall  now 
make  me  quite  unhappy  ?  You  have  raised 
doubts  in  my  mind  that  will  constantly 
distract  me ;  you  have  awakened  fears  to 
which  the  serenity  of  my  days  will  be 
sacrificed^** 

f*  I  am  a  poor,  doting  old  fi>ol,  young 

H  6  lady, 
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hdy,  ind  am  to  blame  finrieiitoing  on  tUa 
subject,  which  has,  after  all,  no  existeocse 
but  in  n^  fmm  erased  bmin^"  said  the 
gKy-headed  gardener,  as  hestopt  sudden- 
fy  abort,  and  with  eyes  awimmmg  in  ttara 
gaaed  aiN!TowfUly  cm  Gecaldine :  '*  but 
pardon  me,  dear  lady,  for  having  disturbed 
yoU|  when  the  truth  was,  I  oould  not  re- 
aist  the  indignation  that  ariadd  on  my  heart 
when  I  witnessed  your  lone  and  siieirt; 
sorrow,  and  lliought  of  your  mother.  In 
her  good  father^  house  the  beat  days  of 
mif  life  were  passed,  and  from  hisbount^  I 
acquired  eottifort  and  independence.  Ott 
his  death  I  foUowed  my  young  lady  iKre^ 
«id  waa  hmppy  in  her  service. '  Enjoying 
aa  long  her  aad  your  grandfiithei'a  pio- 
teetien,  I  was  attacked  to  their  memory, 
and  toir  their  sakes  am  eoncemed  for  your 
happiness.  Thia  it  was^  that  fodisMy  be^ 
trayed  me  to  use  mA  incautious  qapgs»> 
vions,  and  of  wAiidi^  as  harving  no  signi- 
fication, I  would  wish  you  to  retain  so 
recollection.    I  would  lay  iomn  my  life 

to 


to  piomote  your  faappiDett^  but  I  am 
ifind  tbe  oonfidence  yon  decbre  would  not 
enmre  your  peace  or  ocnnfiNrt" 

^  If  dagger  is  iiiipendiiig» .  would  it  not 
be  weU,**  inquired  Geraldine,  ^  to  be  ad-. 
Tiertised  in  due  tim^  that  I  uright  guard 
against  it?  in  ndi  a  case  would  you 
leave  a  doubt  on  my  mindj;  good  Faca* 
ky?* 

^  I  cant  say  that  I  know  of  aiqp  danger 
Ihrealening  you, sweet  lady ;  aBdifIdi4» 
at  the  risk  ci  my  life  would  I  snatch  you 
fiom  su^  danger :  but  yodr  motiio^searfy 
ftte  is  can^dmiaiBy  present  to  my  mind ; 
Md  wV>  shaHsay,  Isoinetiniesthinkj  poor 
imioeent  child,  thai  it  nvght  not  be  youn 
tbe?* 

^  Death,  you  know.  Parsley^  ia  the 
common  lot  oTaM  manldnd;  it  iasn  w^at 
^^^Mk  nothhig  caai  a^erU^^gainst  which 
10  mental  can  guard.'* 

""Itis^lady;  but  your  motihea'^  deatiC 
heeontiuuad,  in  an  awfiiL  tone»  and  awk- 
ii^  hit  iroiee  to  a  iriiiaper^  ^  waainddeii 

and 
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and  mysterious— «>  sadden  that  there  was 
those  who  thought  she  came  not  fairly 
by  it;  and  this,  dear  lady,  is  the  secret 
nearest  my  heart;  guard  it  in  yours  from 
all  inquiry." 

**  Did  my  fiither  entertain  any  suspi- 
cicm  of  so  horrible  a  nature  ?*"  inquired 
Geraldine. 

**  No,  lady ;  your  fiither  is  noble  and 
unsuspecting.  Incapable  of  evil  himself, 
suspicion  of  others  does  not  creep  into  his 
mind ;  and  those  who  possessed  his  confi- 
dence, persuaded  him  it  was  otherwise." 

*'Nor  should  such  fell  susfucion,''  re- 
joined the  trembling  Geraldine, ''  gain  ad- 
mission to  any  person's  mind  on  trivial 
causes.  Had  you.  Parsley,  of  this  horrid 
event  any  substantial  proof — any  thing 
more  than  mere  suspicion  ?" 

''No,  my  lady:  but  these  suspicions 
were  strong,  of  a  nature  almost  amount- 
ing to  proof,  and  corroborated  by  circum- 
stances. If  I  dared  rely  on  your  prud^ice, 
I  would  trust  them  to  your  keeping." 

"  Fear 
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**■  Fear  not,  Farslej ;  I  will  be  equaljfy 
guarded  to  conceal  your  secret,  and  the 
indignant  feelings  it  may  give  birth  to. 
Be  prompt  then,  and  tell  me  all  you  know, 
about  my  mother." 

**  Your  mother  was  an  angel  on  earth ; 
and  too  surely  there  was  those  who  envied 
her  virtues,  that  sent  her  before  her  time  to 
heaven;  and  observe  me,  lady,  as  the 
mother  was  served,  just  so  might  be  the 
daughter.  This  is  what  causes  my  fears : 
be  cautious  then,  and  guard  well  your 
thoughts,  young  lady.  There  is  them 
who  at  the  very  bottom  of  your  heart 
can  read  them.  But  whisht ;  I  hear  some 
one  coming :  it  is  sir  Richard  and  your 
stepmother.  God  bless  you,  miss !  may 
the  saints  of  Heaven  have  you  in  their 
holy  keeping,  and  save  you  from  all 
danger!" 

The  gardener  disappeared  through  the 
trees,  as  the  baronet  and  lady  Courteney 
advanced  towards  Genddine,  who  trem- 
bling with  horror  and  alarm,  and  filled 

with 
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with  fiMd  Bupuioa  i;twfaat8be  had  just 
bcMdt  appcMMd  oppre$9iti  with  sad  gkom, 
aad  ylonged  in  doep  revesie. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Ah!  not:  the  low,  tbat  ibcmld  Uve  Utis'd 
So  yoonf^  so  ioDocent^  brewt; 
Not  the  pore,  open,  prosperooi  love, 
Thar,  pledged  on  earth  aod  seaJed  above. 
Grows  in  the  woM's  approiring  9jt9f 

la  AiendBhip'a  smile  and  hose's  canMy 
Collecting  all  the  heart's  sweet  ties 

loto  one  knot  of  happiness !  Mooeb. 

'*  Is  tiiat  old  Pursley,  GenQdine,  wfao  was 
tdking  with  you  here^  and  disappeared  so 
suddenly  among  the  trees  at  our  ap- 
proach?*'inquired  lady  Conrteney.  •From 
the  gravity  of  your  looks  I  should  suppose 
he  was  in  his  usual  croaking  humour." 

^  He  croaks,  ma'am»  when  the  magpies 
eat  his  ehenies,  or  he  has  not  a  blow  of 
flowers  to  please  his  fiuicy,"  replied  Gen^ 
^e,  in  Tain  attempting  to  smile  and  as- 
^me  an  air  of  unooncem. 

•^That 


c^jirnx  :^ 


Ah!  Mi  Tte  ^m.  ^  ■ 


,  but 

every 

to  iuM 

all  tbose 

iety;  and 

ivice,  we 

would 
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<'  That  must  then  be  the  case  very  fre- 
quently," rejoined  her  ladyship, ''  since  he 
is  for  ever  croaking.  That  old  man  has 
certainly  never  known  the  peace  of  a  calm 
conscience;  something  always  disturbs 
him — some  secret  sins,  I  should  imagine, 
that  he  is  unwilling  to  relinquish,  for  he 
never  can  be  got  to  attend  preaching." 

"  He  belongs  not  to  your  religious  so- 
ciety, lady  Courteney,"  said  sir  Richard, 
*'and  is  therefore  the  more  to  be  com- 
mended for  not  attending  a  communion  to 
which  his  faith  is  repugnant ;  he  is  how- 
ever a  strictly  honest  man,  and  has  served 
me  faithfully;  and  whatever  his  creed 
may  be,  I  regard  him  for  these  qualities." 

**  I  am  sure  good  old  Parsley  was  never 
guilty,  in  his  whole  life,  of  any  evil  deed 
that  could  now  disturb  the  peace  of  his 
conscience,"  observed  Geraldine,  who  felt 
much  pleased  with  her  father's  just  de- 
fence of  the  gardener. 

**  It  may  be  the  case,  Geraldine,"  re- 
turned lady  Courteney,  with  an  air  of 

seeming 
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seeming  diarity ;  **  yet  we  have  good  res- 
son  to  doabt  the  virtue  of  all  those  who 
flhun  rdigious  discourses.  These  people 
enjoy  perhaps  a  temporary  calm  in  the 
dangerous  quiet  of  their  consdenoe ;  they 
therefore  fly  the  exhortations  of  the  pious^ 
kst  being  warned  of  their  evil  ways,  they 
should  be  roused  out  of  this  ca1m»  and 
awakoied  to  a  sense  of  their  enormities. 
Whatever  Parsley's  fiuth  may  be,  we  all 
know  he  could  derive  <Hily  improvement 
fimn  attending  to  the  learned  and  pious 
disooune  of  the  preachers.'' 

**  His  own  religious  creed,  my  lady, 
may  teach  him  to  think  differently,''  re- 
joined Genddine;  ''and  in  the  observance 
of  that  we  all  know  him  to  be  strict,  re- 
gular, and  attentive." 

**  Yes,  child,  I  believe  he  is  indeed ;  but 
we  owe  a  preference  of  r^;ard  on  every 
oocsmon ;  and  we  ought  certainly  to  hold 
in  a  hi^er  d^ree  of  estimation  all  those 
who  are  of  our  own  religious  society ;  and 
if  sir  Kdiard  would  take  my /advice^  we 

would 
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would  throughoot  our  lioa0dK)ld,  and 
moong  our  tradespeofde,  encourage  the 
hafy  spirit  and.  I^e  life  of  grace,  and  be 
lervcd  only  hj  such  pious  perBona.*^ 

*  And  if  I  were  to  attend  to  such  ad- 
irioeylady  Coorteney,'' readied  sir  Bjcbaid, 
m  a  tone  of  firmneas  not  moal  with  him, 
'*  we  would  be  much  worse  served  by 
your  favourite  pro6el3rtea  than  we  are  at 
piesent ;  for  such  selection  in  our  house- 
hold would  only  tend  to  encourage  hypo- 
crites and  impostws,  many  of  whom,  as  it 
is,  in  their  canting  and  pretended  zeai» 
cheat  you  of  your  money,  and  kopose  <m 
your  credulitjr.  Fu«ley  ia  a  fiHthful  ser- 
vant; and  while  he  lives,  fiir  no  other, 
however  religious*  will  I  exchange  the 
good  old  man.** 

Sir  Richard  Courteney^lB  attaohment  to 
his  old  fellowers  and  faithful  servants  was 
truly  petriandial ;  he  now  spoke  thetefiwe 
in  a  decisive  tone,  like  one  tenacious  in 
this  pdnt,  and  that  waa  not  to  be  warped 
fiora  hia  opinion*    This  was  a  aubpeet  on 

which 
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wlueh  ladf  Cmtfteoey  fiequenfly  tfiedL 
but  nevar  oould,  wUh  dl  her  addiea  and 
unboanded  influenoe,  tnove  him;  laid  of 
tius  she  WM  so  fiilly  awaM»  having  on 
repeated  oecaaiom  expaieaoed  not  only 
deniai  but  leproof^  that  she  now  diopt  ft 
withoDt  further  discumon. 

In  the  silence  of  the  night  and  the  solir 
tude  of  her  chamber,  Geraldine's  thou^te 
dn^t  with  painful  uncertainty  on  the 
mysterious  hints  respecting  the  death  of 
her  mother,  thrown  out  by  the  gardteer; 
She  recollected  the  circumstances  attend* 
ing  her  sudden  death  already  mentioned 
by  Fanny  OGrady ;  and  she  wished  old 
ftffsley,  who  must  have  been  bettw  in- 
formed of  these  circumstances,  fit>m  faia 
being  in  the  castle  at  the  time,  had  bean 
BMMe  particular.  She  regretted  the  iiiteiN* 
mption  given  to  their  conversation  by  th^ 
appearance  of  sir  Richard  and  lady  Cowr- 
taney  at  so  critical  a  juncture,  and  thougk* 
die  felt  impatient  to  meet  the  old  maB 
tgabi^  she  feared  cm  anaUier  oeoaskm  h^ 

might 
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might  not  be  so  oommunicative.  Was 
she  then  to  remain  in  ignorance  of  how 
her  mother  came  by  her  death,  with  a 
dreadful  doubt  hanging  over  her  mind 
that  it  was  unfairly,  and  tortured  with 
the  idea  that  the  assassin  who  had  raised 
such  desperate  hand  against  the  parent's 
Hfe  might  raedi|ate  the  child's  destructicm 
also? 

Geraldine's  mind  disagreeably  occupied 
with  like  reflections,  she  could  not  hope 
to  obtain  rest,  nor  did  she  seek  it;  but 
seated  at  the  same  window  where  she  and 
Fanny  had  been  conversing  on  this  very 
subject  a  few  nights  back,  her  thoughts 
gloomily  revolved  the  sudden,  and  to  her 
fatal  deprivation  of  a  mother,  whose  loss 
she  was  too  young  at  the  time  to  be  fully 
sensible  of,  but  of  which  she  now,  by  pain- 
ful contrast,  felt  the  value.  The  night 
being  excessively '  warm,  the  windoi^  at 
which  she  sat  was  still  open,  and  as  her 
head  reclined  against  the  back  of  the  chair, 
and  the  filial  tears  stole  down  her  che^ 

unconsciously, 
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UDOonsciously,  her  eyes  were  fixed  in  pen- 
me  dejection  on  the  calm  scene  without, 
to  which  the  silvery  beams  of  the  full 
moon  gave  a  softened  lustre. 

From  this  melancholy  position,  and  the 
fifee  indulgence  of  sombre  thoughts,  Ge- 
raldine  was  roused  by  the  sudden  appear- 
ance of  a  human  figure^  who,  emerging 
from  beneath  the  trees,  glided  soflly  into 
the  walk  beneath  her  window.  The  in- 
habitants of  the  castle,  for  some  time  re- 
tired to  rest,  were  all,  as  she  conjectured, 
sunk  in  deep  sleep,  and  not  now  likely  to 
be  visible ;  alarmed  therefore  by  the  pre- 
sence of  this  unknown  person  at  so  late  an 
hour,  she  sprung  from  the  chair  to  close 
the  window,  with  prompt  intention  to  re- 
tire. As  she  laid  her  hand  on  the  sash 
for  this  purpose,  the  moon,  not  obscured 
in  the  open  space  by  the  shade  of  the' 
trees,' threw  a  brighter  ray  over  the  figure,^ 
in  whom  she  instanUy  recognized  major 
Bkndford.  Attracted  by  the  light,  and 
inspired  by  love  and  hope,  he  had  ap- 
proached 
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praached  her  chamber  window,  and  m  her 
ddicate  form  now  caught  his  impatient 
view,  he  exdaimed  impetuously-^^  One 
moment !  only  hear  me  for  one  moment, 
lorely  Miss  Courteney,  I  beteedi  you.^ 

Oenddine,  trembling  lest  he  should  be 
heard,  instead  of  letting  &11  the  window- 
sash,  motioned  with  her  hand  for  him  to 
retire.*^^  I  cannot  depart  'hence,"  he  ^ 
firmed,  '*  till  I  have  a  few  words  oonver 
sation  with  you,-  though  my  fife  were  to 
pay  the  forfeit  of  my  temerity." 

**  Hush !  hush !  fw  mercy's  sake,"  sof% 
murmured  Geraldine,  as  she  inclined  hfr 
head  out  o£  the  window ;  '^  you  will  be 
heard,  and  I  shall  be  exposed  to  lady 
Courteney's  displeasura" 

**  Not  for  wwlds,  lovely  angd,"  the 
major  respoiided  in  the  same  low  tone, 
"  would  I  wish  that  you  should  incur  her 
displeasure,  or  be  exposed  to  the  anger  of 
that  artful  termagant  r 

He  then  pointed  to  the  window  undis* 
neath,  at  which  he  intiJkiated  they  mifibt 

converse 
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converse  with  freedom  and  eas^  without 
fear  of  being  overfaeaid,  and  entreated 
she  would  descend  for  that  purpose. 
Without  daring  to  reply,  she  again  mo- 
tioned him  away  with  her  hand,  and  made 
an  effort  to  dose  the  window. — ^  Hear 
me  but  one  moment,  charming  Geraldine  T 
cried  Blandford  in  a  less  guarded  voice: 
— **  I  want  to  speak  to  you  of  lady  Cour- 
teu^  and  the  letter,** 

The  alarmed  Geraldine  arrested  her 
hand  in  the  set  of  letting  fidl  the  window- 
sash,  and  entreated  he  would  speak  with 
more  caution.  The  major,  not  moved  by 
her  entreaties,  uiged  her  to  descend  where 
they  might  converse  fiwly,  whSe  she,  m 
return,  continued  her  supplications  that  he 
would  retire ;  but  wanting  resolution  on 
her  port  to  dose  the  window,  he  perse- 
vered to  hold  with  her  the  same  pari^, 
till  terrified  at  the  idea  of  his  bmig  over- 
heard by  the  family,  and  no  longer  aUe  to 
Insist  his  persuanon,  the  weak  giri  h|ul 
the  temerity  to  descend  to  the  library  un- 

voL,  I.  I  demeath. 
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demeath,  where  unclosing  the  window- 
sliiitters,  and  throwing  up  the  sash,  so  as 
to  permit  them  to  converse  freely,  she 
gave  to  the  importunities  of  her  lover  the 
meeting  he  desired. 

It,  is  humiliating  to  self-love  to  be 
thus  compelled  to  acknowledge  such  in- 
discretion on  the  part  of  my  heroine,  who 
should  unquestionably  be,  as  all  heroines 
of  romance  certainly  are,  quite  faultless  ; 
candour,  however,  obliges  me  to  state  the 
truth;  but  then  again,  Christian  charity 
permits  me  to  plead,  in  extenuation  of  this 
error,  tliat  Geraldine  was  little  more  than 
seventeen,  that  dangerous  age  when  the 
passions  maintain  such  a  powerful  sway, 
over  the  heart,  and  the  conduct  is  more  - 
regulated  by  the  imagination  than  by 
reason — ^that  lady  Courteney ,  in  her  system 
of  education,  attached  more  importance  to 
appearances  than  to  principles,  concerning 
which  she  was  quite  indifferent,  provided  ; 
the.  exterior  was  decorous — that  Fanny 
O'Grady,  the  young  lady's  watchful  friend, . 

whose 
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whose  constant  study  it  was  to  oppose 
solid  truths  to  this  pernicious  system,  was 
now  absent — and  that,  without  a  confiden- 
tial person  to  commune  with,  dark  distrust 
had  obtruded  itself  on  her  mind,  and  her 
fedlngs  were  roused  to  exasperation  by 
unjust  suspicions  and  ill  treatment. 

In  the  conversation  which  took  place 
between  the  lovers  at  the  window,  major 
Blandford  explained  to  Geraldine  how  he 
had  taken  the  liberty  to  address  her  by 
letter,  and  which  letter  the  postboy,  at 
his  solidtatious,  undertook  to  deliver; 
but  pulling  it  out,  as  he  informed  the  ma- 
jor, to  be  prepared  to  hand  Miss  Courte- 
ney,  he  was  surprised  by  lady  Courteney, 
and  in  the  fright  j^roduced  by  her  unex- 
pected  appearance,  dropt  it  in  the  act  of 
returning  it  to  his  pocket  This  unlucky 
epistle  was  instantly  picked  up  by  the  too 
observant  lady,  who  not  only  opened  it, 
as  Geraldine  had  now  good  cause  to  sup- 
pose, but  made  of  it  a  ready  instrument 
for  impressing  on  sir  Richard's  mind  his 

I S  daughter*s 
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daughter's    secret    correspondence    with 
major  BlandfonL 

Indignant  of  the  mean  advantage  taken 
ci  this  affair,  the  incensed  G^raldine  gave 
way  to  the  irritation  which  she  felt  against 
her  stepdame ;  and  which  irritation,  first 
aroused  by  her  own  confinement,  and  in- 
flamed by  the  dark  hints  of  the  gardener, 
the  subsequent  conversation  of  major 
Blandford  did  not  fiiil  to  increase.  En-' 
<x)uraged,  as  he  declared,  by  the  complai- 
sance with  which  lady  Courteney  had  ad- 
mitted his  visits,  and  invited  by  the  seem- 
ing confidence  with  which  she  had  fre- 
quently committed  Geraldiue  to  his  pro- 
tection, he  had  given  way  to  a  passion, 
which  daily  gathering  strength  firom  this 
fatal  indulgence,  no  exertion  of  reason  on 
his  part  could  now  restrain. — "  Was  it," 
he  passionately  demanded,  while  in  a  trans- 
port of  wild  despair  he  grasped  the  trem- 
bling girl's  hand, ''  with  malevolent  intent 
to  torture  me  like  Tantalus,  that  lady 
Courteney  presented   to    my  fascinated 

view 
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view  audi  iiresistiUe  diarms — ^that  she 
in^ired  me^with  such  delicious  hop^  onljr 
to  plunge  me  in  utter  despair,  by  with- 
dcawing  fiom  my  enraptured  agfat  these 
bewitching  charms,  at  the  moment  I  fdt 
their  most  potent  effect,  and  when  to  gaze 
was  rapture?  Or  could  it  be^"  he  conti- 
nued, **  to  prove  the  undue  ascendancy 
which  her  haughty  spirit  was  determined 
to  maintain  over  her  hapless  victims,  that 
she  has  thus  barbarously  sported  with  our 
feelings  ?** 

Geraldine^  whose  vanity  had  been  ftit- 
teredby  the  agreeable  assiduities  of  major 
Blandfixd^  and  her  imagination  captivated 
by  his  handsome  person,  had  really  thought 
she  fdt  for  him  an  increasing  interest 
glow  in  her  bosom;  and  at  his  suggestion 
she  DOW  imagined  that  in  lady  Courteney 
it  was  a  refinement  in  cruelty,  equally  in- 
dicative of  a  makvdent  and  domineenmg 
spirit,  to  permit  this  interest  to  gather 
strength  in  her  heart,  till  it  might  become 

i8  too 
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too  powerful  for  her  reason ;  and  concav- 
ing from  hence,  that  to  satiate  this  love  of 
power  in  her  despotic  mother,  she  was  in 
like  manner  condemned  by  lier  to  practise 
the  same  painful  lesson,  she  assented  in  a 
great  measure  to  what  the  major  advanced^ 
or  if  she  undertook  her  defence,  it  was 
feebly,  without  e£Port  on  her  part,  and  on 
his  productive  of  no  effect. 

This  conversation,  which  the  young 
lady  made  several  fruitless  attempts  to 
break  off,  was  continued  till  after  the 
morning  dawned,  and  enforced  of  itself 
the  necessity  of  separating.  The  ena* 
moured  lover,  however,  could  not  be  pre- 
vailed on  to  retire,  till  he  had  wrung  from 
the  trembling  fair  a  half-reluctant  consent 
to  meet  him  in  the  same  place  on  the 
following  night,  by  gleam  of  friendly 
moonshine,  when  silence  and  repose  would 
prevail  throughout  the  castle ;  th^i  dart- 
ing through  the  trees,  he  disappeared  in 
an  instant,  while  the  now  sadly  conscious 

and 
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and  apprehensive  Geraldine  stole,  with 
slow  and  cautious  steps,  unperceived  to 
her  chamber. 

Here,  though  shut  up  from  every  eye, 
the  ioiprudent  girl  could  not  shut  out  ac^ 
casing  thought,  or  exclude  painful  re« 
flections ;  but  now  left  to  her  own  medi- 
tations,  she  saw  in  its  true  colours,  and 
arraigned  with  bitter  remorse,  the  indis- 
cretion of  which  she  had  been  guilty  in 
descending  to  converse  with  major  Bland* 
ford.  The  dread  of  his  being  overheard 
had,  it  is  true^  urged  her  in  part  to  this 
inconsiderate  step;  but  she  now  perceived 
on  reflection  how  much  more  prudent  it 
would  have  been  to  have  retired  from 
view  at  first,  and  dose  the  window-shut^ 
ters,  whidh  act  must  have  commanded 
his  importunities  to  cease,  and  would 
have  quieted  her  apprehensions.  Instead, 
however,  of  redeeming  this  her  first  error, 
by  repelling  at  once  these  secret  atten- 
tions of  nugor  Blandford,  she  had  been 
guilty  of  a  second,  and  still  greater  indis- 

1 4  cretion^ 
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cretion,  in  the  promise  she  gave  him  of 
another  meeting.  Severe  self-reprehen-« 
sions  on  her  imprudent  oonduet»  thus 
crowding  at  every  moment  on  her  trou- 
bled mind,  she  in  vun  sought  in  sleep  a 
quietus  to  uneasy  reflections :  though  the 
exhaustion  of  nature  weighed  down  her 
heavy  eyelids,  the  secret  workings  of  con- 
science forbade  them  to  close  in  dewy 
shimber;  and  the  consciousness  of  error, 
with  the  absence  of  the  faithful  Fanny 
O'Grady,  whose  presence  would  have  pre- 
served her  from  indiscretion,  steeped  them 
in  tears  of  anguish  and  remorse. 

How  dearly  does  youth,  innocent  and 
virtuous,  pay  for  its  first  fatal  deviation 
into  error !  with  what  poignant  remorse — 
with  what  bitter  tears,  does  it  bewail  the 
guilty  pleasures  purchased  at  the  sacrifice 
of  dutyl  Delicious  tears!  happy  re- 
morse !  bringing  forth  joy,  that  has  power 
to  arrest  the  errisg  in  their  imprudent 
career,  or  turn  the  guilty  to  repentance ! 

Thus  wretched  in  her  first  lapse  fiom 

prudence 
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prodenoe  and  discreticMi — ^thus  bewailing 
her  &ttlt»  the  sonowing  Geraldine  sunk 
at  length  into  a  transi^it  oblivion  of  pain- 
ful reflection,  fiom  whidi  she  was  roused 
at  a  late  hour  by  a  summons  to  break&st. 


15  CF 
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CHAPTER  X. 


She  earns  not  for  her  fktlier's  tears, 
She  feds  uot  for  her  father's  sighs. 

No  voice  hut  head^troag  love  she  he»rsy 
Aiirl  down  the  staircase  swift  she  hies. 

Lewis. 

While  Geraldine,  urged  with  impatient 
haste  at  discovering  she  had  slept  so  long» 
was  hurrying  on  her  clothes  to  descend  to 
breakfast,  she  thought  with  regret  on  tlie 
occurrences  of  the  past  night ;  and  resolv- 
ed, in  order  to  repair  the  error  she  had 
conunitted,  in  promising  to  give  major 
Blandford  the  desired  interview,  to  close 
her  window-shutters  before  the  family 
would  retire  to  rest,  and  not  make  her  ap- 
pearance at  the  window  on  that  night 

With  determined  resolve  comes  renew- 
ed  serenity,  giving  force  to  good  purpose, 

and 
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and  diasing  from  her  late-perturbed  mind 
all  uneasiness  and  perplexity ;  yet,  wbeit 
she  descended  to  the  breakfast-paiiouiv 
and  that  a  &ther*s  good*natured  smile 
gave  her  a  cheerful  welcome,  her  heart 
(it  was  full  of  tendemess  and  sensibility), 
softened  by  such  endearing  goodness,  sa 
unmerited  on~  her  part,  again  smote  her 
at  the  painful  sense  of  her  indiscretion, 
and  her  eyes  sunk  abariied  (for,  guileless 
of  thought,  she  was  unpractised  in  deceit)^ 
mider  the  fond  gaze  of  a  tender  parent 

Lady  Courteney  appeared  equally  affec^ 
tionate  as  the  baronet  in  her  reception  of 
her  daughter;  but  this  afifection,  rather 
eonstrained  than  flowing  from  nature,  and ' 
combining  with  seeming  tendemess  a 
greater  degree  of  pity  than  esteem,  proved 
more  wounding  to  self  Jove  than  grateful 
to  feelings  Coldness,  neglect,  and  even 
sconu  the  highly-susceptible  Geraldine 
could  have  repelled  with  becoming  pride,. 
^r  borne  with  patient  spirit ;  but  this  humi- 
Sating  pity,.  wi&  her  own  uneasy  conscious 

1 6  ness 
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ness  of  indiscretion,  sunk  her  in  her  sd^es^ 
teem  to  mean  degeneracy,  and  jNroduoed  a 
temporary  indifference  as  to  consequences;. 
It  may  sometimes  prove  dangerous  to 
young  people  to  forfeit,  in  their  secret 
thoughts,  all  good  opinion  as  to  the  oor-' 
lectness  of  their  conduct ;  a  want  of  re- 
spect for  themselves,  not  unfrequently  c£ 
dangerous  tendency^  may  foUow.  It  Is 
what  mothers  should  particularly  guard 
i^inst.  Had  lady  Courteney,  like  the  eiK 
dearing  Fanny,  soothed  the  troubled  mind 
of  Geraldine  to  peace,  by  kind  sympathy,, 
she  would  have  wound  herself  into  her 
heart,  and  gained  on  her  confidence;^  had 
she,  instead  of  humbling  her  by  injurious 
suspicions,  reposed  with  seeming  trust  oit 
the  rectitude  c^  her  principles,  she  would 
have  imposed  on  the  young  lady's  honour 
the  necessity  of  acting  correctly;  or  had 
she  joined  melting  kifidaess  ta  mUd  re- 
proof,, and  tender  solicitude  t^  force  of 
leason^  the  gei>tle  girl,  unable  to  with- 
4tah.d  such  aff^tion,  would  have  throwi> 

becself 
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hersdf  on  her  mother^s  bosom,  confessed 
her  past  error,  and  committed  to  her  pru* 
dent  guidance^  the  future  regulation  <^  her 
conduct  How  much  better  does  that 
mother  understand  the  true  feelings  of 
nature,  who  by  endearment  wins  her 
child  to  fisnk  confession,  than  she  that  by 
austerity  restrains  in  the  dcse-pent  heart 
the  labouring  thoughts ! 

Instead  of  such  endearment,  the  mom* 
ing  repast  was  no  sooner  over,  and  sir 
Richard  withdrawn,  liian  lady  CcMirteney,. 
with  a  supercilious  presumption  that  argu- 
ed in  herself  an  entire  exception  from  all 
human  frailty,  began  a  long  lecture  oi^ 
the  foolish  vanity  of  young  persons,  who,. 
coHceiviDg  themselves  ^d  very  often 
without  any  ju«t  pretensions)  to  be  extra- 
ordinary neauties,  take  it  into  their  silly 
heads  that  all  the  gross  flatteries  which 
men,  having  designs  on  their  fortune,, 
pour  into  their  ggati&ti  ear,  are  down- 
right truths^  and  the  real  homage  to 
isrblch  tbi^  charms  are  entitled;  while 

the 
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the  good  estate  which  their  pradent  an- 
eestots  may  have  provided  for  them,  not 
the  intelligenoe  of  the  mind^  or  the  beau- 
ty o£  the  form,  is  the  real  magnet  that 
attracts    the  lover^s  attention.     Fortune 
with  the  generality  of  mankmd  she  ever 
knew  to  be  the  grand  object      There 
might  no  doubt  occur  some  solitary  in- 
stances where  extraordinary  mental  endow- 
ments in  the  woman,  with  great  piety 
and  decorous  demeanour,  would  so    fiur 
operate  on  the  mind  of  a  virtuous  man, 
who  sought  happiness  in  domestic  lifi^ 
as  to  make  him,  in  consideration  of  these- 
good  qualities,  overlook  the  want  of  wealth ; 
but  she  never  knew  an  instance  where  a 
young  woman  was  entitled  to  a  good  es-- 
tate,  that  her  hand  was  sought  for  any 
other  purpose  than  its  possession. 

To  this  sage  lecture  (delivered  in  a  tone 
and  manner  to  destroy  its  good  effect,  if 
for  good  effect  it  was  intended)  Geraldine 
listened  with  petulant  impatience  and  re^ 
luctant  attention;  and  when  it  was  ended,. 

instead. 
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instead  of  expressing  her  thfoilu  for  sueh 
kind  maternal  advice,  made  her  escape^ 
with  a  sati^action  she  had  neither  art  nor 
address  to  conceal,  in  eager  haste  to  the 
garden. 

Here  Geraldine  helped  to  renew  with 
Parsley  the  conversation  whieh  had  taken 
pboe  the  evening  bdbre,  and  to  which 
the  presence  of  lady  Courteney  and  her 
&ther  had  then  given  such  untimely  and 
unwelcome  ix^erruption ;  for  this  purpose 
she  now  sought  him  through  every  walk 
and  alley  of  the  garden^  through  hot- 
houses and  fruitery ;  hut  Parsley  was  nO: 
where  to  be  founds  and  his  absence  pro-** ' 
duced  in  her  mind  a  still  more  restless 
and  impatient  curiosity.  She  inquired  at 
l^gth  of  the  under-gardener  where  the 
old  man  might  be  had,  and  with  increas* 
^Qg  disquietude  learned  that  he  had  been 
^nt  that  morning  to  Mr.  Summers,  a 
g^tleman  of  sir  Richard's  acquaintance, 
wIk)  tended  at  the  distance  of  fifteen  miles 
^m  the  castle,  and  who  had  some  time 

before 
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before  sent  to  request  the  attendance  of 
old  Parley  to  dfess  hk  pines,  as  his  own 
gardener  was  ignorant  of  the  culture  of 
tiie  pine-apple. — *^  Her  ladyship,  miss,* 
added  the  man,  '*  would  not  sufFerhim  to 
go  at  the  time,  though  I  am  sure  he  could 
have  been  better  spared  than  at  present" 

From  this  concluding  sentence  sprung 
a  prompt  suggestion,  which  almost  in- 
stantly rose  to  the  mind  of  the  young 
lady,  that  lady  Courteney,  suspecting  her 
private  conference  with  the  gardener,  and 
the  nature  of  the  information  he  could 
give,  had  dispatched  him  out  of  the  way^ 
to  prevent  further  communication. 

DisappcHuted,  in  this  manner,  of  the  in^ 
formation  which  she  had  desired  so  im- 
patiently, without  her  fiiithfiil  Fanny  to 
commune  with,  and  her  mind,  from  pre* 
vious  irritation,  well  disposed  to  admit 
injurious  ideas  of  her  mother,  GeraMine^ 
more  curious  than  ever,  became  disquieted 
and  unhappy.  Dark  suspicion,  with  its^ 
Uack  train  of  gloomy  forebodings,  com- 
bining; 
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biiung  past  foul  deeds  with  meditated  iiv 
juries,  intruded  itself  on  her  thoughts, 
conjured  up  terrific  images  to  her  affright- 
ed fancy,  and  threw  an  air  of  suUenness 
and  reserve  over  her  naturally-frank  man« 
ners. 

Liady  Courteney  perceived  this  sudden 
change,  and  felt  both  hurt  and  displeased 
at  her  silent  and  sullen  demeanour.  De- 
sirous to  penetrate  her  daughter's  secret 
thoughts,  she  was  anxious  to  scan  her 
every  action,  and  scrutinize  their  motive ; 
and  with  this  intent  she  not  only  sedu- 
lously observed  all  her  movements  herself, 
but  placed  her  favourite  attendant,  Kitty 
Hobbs,  as  a  watchful  guard,  intrusted  with 
full  powers  to  pry  secretly  into  the  young 
la4y's  conduct. 

Thus  beset  on  every  side  with  spies, 
suspicious  as  well  as  indignant  of  such  im« 
pertinent  observation,  and  without  a  friend 
to  communicate  her  thoughts  to,  the  de- 
jected Geraldine,  bemoaning  in  secret  the 
absence  of  her  affectionate  Fanny,  felt 

peevish^ 
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peevish^  irritated^  and  unhappy.  Impa* 
tient  of  such  restraint,  and  experiencing 
throughout  the  day  a  feverish  agitation, 
she  retired  to  enjoy  the  freedom  of  her 
own  thoughts,  at  as  early  an  hour  as  she 
could  escape  to  her  chamber. 

Here  the  obtrusive  Batty  pursued,  and 
with  ill-meant  officiousness  offered  her 
services,  which  the  indignant  Geraldine 
rejected  with  angry  disdain,  adding,  that 
she  hoped  her  chamber  at  least  would  be 
sacred  to  prying  curiosity  and  imperii* 
nent  intrusion. 

"  When  a  young  lady's  actions,"  re* 
torted  the  pert  chambermaid,  who  was 
irritated  at  this  unexpected  repulse  to  her 
ofifered  attendance,  '*  are  of  a  nature  that 
cannot  bear  inquiry,  it  is  no  wonder  she 
should  seek  retirement,  to  escape  observa- 
tion.'* 

The  waiting-maid  retired  as  she  spoke^ 
clapping  the  door  after  her  with  violence  ; 
while  Miss  Courteney,  in  high  indigna-^ 
tion»  gave  vent  to  insulted  pride  in  a  quick 

flaw 
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flow  of  tears. — *'  And  must  I,''  thought 
die,  *'  in  my  &ther*s  house^  the  reputed 
Iieiress  of  a  considerable  fortune,  submit 
to  the  taunts  of  this  low  creature  ?  Such 
treatment  is  not  to  be  endured/'  cried  the 
weeping  girl,  bursting  into  a  passionate 
soliloquy.  **  Sir  Richard  will  not  suffer 
his  daughter  to  be  insulted  after  this  man- 
ner with  impunity !  I  will  go  this  instant, 
and  demand  redress  from  his  justice. 
But  of  \¥hat  avail?"  she  again,  after  a 
pause  of  mortifying  reflection,  exdaimed 
~'*  What  redress  can  I  hope  to  obtain 
from  her  favourite  agunst  the  persuasions 
of  lady  Courteney,  whose  insinuations 
shall  no  doubt  successftilly  oppose  my 
just  representation  of  the  girl's  insolent 
conduct,  when  I  have  not  here  my  dear 
generous  Fanny  to  stand  up  in  my  sup- 
port, and  take  my  defence  against  my 
enemies  ?** 

At  the  tender  recollection  of  this  faith- 
ful ffipnd,  so  for  away,  and  whose  counsel 

and  support  the  friendless  girl  now  so 

much 
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much  required^  her  tears  streamed  afresli, 
and  she  burst  into  renewed  agonies.— 
"  Of  what  mighty  importance  is  it  to  my 
felicity,"  sobbed  she,  "that  1  happen  to  be 
nobly  bom  and  an  heiress  ?  The  obscure 
Faiiny  O'Grady,  invited  by  the  endearing 
tenderness  of  a  mother  to  sooth  her  last 
agonies,  is  far  happier  in  the  free  indul- 
gence of  these  delicious  feelings  of  nature, 
than  I  am  in  my  high  rank,  and  with  all  my 
vaunted  possessions ;  for,  alas !  I  have  no 
fond  endearing  mother  to  daim  my  dute- 
ous affection,  or  to  meet  it  with  respon- 
sive kindness;  and  with  that  loved  and 
regretted  parent  expired  for  me  every 
prospect  of  happiness.  My  fortune  too," 
the  weqiing  girl  thus  continued  to  ex- 
press her  thoughts,  "  shall,  as  lady  Cour- 
teney  observes,  but  prove  a  bait  for  design- 
ing men  to  seek  my  hand.  Could  this  be 
her  real  opinion,  or  was  it  only  a  malidous 
envy,  delighting  to  disturb  the  happiness 
of  others,  that  suggested  the  ungrateful 
observation?    Too  certainly  it  was ;  for  if 

aU 
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all  do  not  conspire  to  flatter,  and  tiiat  my 
l^ass  does  not  deodve  me,  I  diall  be 
sought  on  some  other  acoomit  than  mere 
fortune.  Major  Blandford  is  uncommon* 
I7  handsome,  and  may  certainly  be  loved 
for  his  fine  person;  and  that  passion, 
which,  by  his  personal  graces,  he  is  bom 
to  inspire,  why  should  he  not  be  suscep- 
tible of  feding,  from  the  same  cause,  for 
another  ?  Such  passion,  I  am  convinced, 
was  the  source  of  his  assiduities  to  me; 
and  I  will  not  be  guilty  of  so  great  injus- 
tice to  him,  as  to  g^ve  into  lady  Courte- 
ney's  injurious  opinion  on  such  slight 
grounds.  Might  not  this  opinion  be  offer- 
ed for  the  malign  purpose  of  exercising 
an  undue  ascendancy  over  me,  and  tor- 
turing me  in  my  feelings  ?  If  she  had 
had  no  object  in  view  but  my  happiness, 
it  was  at  the  commencement  of  our  ac- 
quaintance she  ought  to  have  given  this 
intimation ;  and  that  before  admiration  of 
his  personal  attractions  could  have  ripened 
into  a  warmer  feeling  in  my  heart    That, 

however, 
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however,  would  not  sati^  her  invidious 
views — ^my  feelings  must  be  mocked — I 
must  be  made  the  sport  of  her  caprice — 
the  plaything  of  her  power.  But  why 
must  I  submit  to  the  unreasonable  au- 
thority  of  my  father's  wife?  of  what 
use  to  me  my  grandfather's  ample  posses* 
sums,  if  I  am  to  be  deprived  by  this  wo- 
man of  the  liberty  of  choice  ?  and  why 
should  she  deprive  me  of  this  liberty? 
Not  for  my  good,  that  is  obvious,  but  to 
indulge  her  own  malevolent  disposition, 
and  because  it  contravenes  my  happi- 
ness." 

In  this  manner  did  the  exasperated 
Geraldine,  blinded  by  passion,  and  roused 
to  indignation,  by  turns  weakly  weep, 
and  by  turns  fatuously  reason,  till  to  dose 
the  window-shutters,  as  she  had  intended, 
and  her  prudent  resolution  to  avoid  major 
Blandford,  were  equally  forgotten. 

A  shrill  whistle,  the  appointed  signal, 
was  the  first  circumstance  to  arouse  her 
from  her  tears  and  these  reflections.    She 

started 
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started  at  the  reoollectioii  of  iier  unguard- 
ed promise  and  too  late  remembered  her 
determined  purpose  to  evade  its  perform- 
ance. What  was  now  to  be  done  ?  The 
light  from  her  chamberwindow  bad  al- 
ready  proved  the  beacon  to  invite  her 
lover  to  her  presence ;  to  now  extinguish 
it  would  appear,  she  thought,  more  like 
coquetry  than  a  real  desire  to  shun  the 
promised  interview,  and  would  tend  still 
more  to  promote  his  further  importuni- 
ties; on  the  contrary,  to  redeem  her  pnv 
mise,  by  descending  with  noble  confidence 
to  meet  him,  was,  she  imagined,  the  only 
honourable  part  she  could  now  adopt; 
and  to  abridge  their  present  interview, 
and  forlnd  aU  future  ones,  was  the  utmost 
effort^  of  self-denial  that  prudence,  circum- 
stanced as  she  was,  could  exact. 

By  such  fallacious  reasoning  did  the 
feeble  mind  of  Geraldine  reconcile  to  her- 
self  this  imprudent  act,  and  with  a  kind 
of  compromise,  to  which  passion  alone 
could  have  urged  her,  between  what  she 

weakly 
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weakly  considered  urgent  necessity  and 
prudence,  she  thus  lost  sight  of  filial  duty, 
and  departed  from  female  decorum. 

Not,  however,  with  the  serenity  of  vir- 
tue, or  the  calm  of  a  quiet  conscience,  did 
she  descend  to  give  the  promised  meeting, 
but  with  trembling  step,  and  palpitating 
heart,  with  conscious  dread  and  just  re- 
luctance. 

Her  alarm  and  agitation  were  so  ap- 
parent as  to  excite  in  major  Blandford  in- 
quiry as  to  the  cause,  on  which,  detailing 
in  reply  her  deep  and  poignant  sense  of 
the  indiscretion  of  which  she  was  guilty 
in  these  stolen  interviews,  and  her  un- 
willingness to  continue  them,  the  artless 
girl  had  the  weakness  to  betray,  perhaps 
vrith  a  view  of  extenuating  her  own 
fault,  her  indignation  of  lady  Courteney's 
treatment 

This  was  furnishing  her  lover  witlj, 
arms,  which  he  did  not  fail  of  address  to 
employ  against  herself,  to  overcome  all 
her  scruples.    Whatever^  therefore,  the 

most 
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most  aftful  insM^uations  oould  sugg^  to 
inflame  wounded  pride,  tfid  arouse  a  higb 
indignant  sense  of  invaded  right  and  out* 
laged  independence^  were  all  presented  m 
insidious  train  to  the  irritated  mind  of  the 
innocent  Geraldine — ^ber  hauj^ty  step* 
dame  the  primary  cause — the  pert  waiting* 
woman  the  active  agent~and  she,  poor 
hapiess  orphan !  the  unoffending  ohjieot 
against  which  was  to  be  directed  every 
mdign  efifort  of-  a  persecuting  spirit;  the 
innocent  victim  of  deceitful  and  overbear- 
ing oppression ! 

Without  pudenoe  or  reflection  to  regu^. 
late  her  actions^  without  a  friend  to  guide 
them,  delighted  at  the  idea  of  having  sovM 
person  to  whom  she  might  conuBunieste 
her  thou£^t8»  and  urged  on  by  paaskufr 
a^d  resentment,  the  innocent  giri  gM«r 
into  the  snare,  and  not  cmly  continued  till 
near  morning  this  secret  conftreno^  fasfe^ 
1b^  the  still  grealer  and  moie  wiiiihial 
wQ^kness  to  promise  to  nnewii0n<tllM^ 
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following  and  each  suooeeding  night,  till 
Fanny,  whom  she  expected  in  a  few  days, 
wduld  return. 

Gratified  at  the  idea  of  her  superior 
address  in  deceiving  lady  Courteney,  with 
all  her  consummate  craftiness,  Geraldine 
made  this  promise  without  remorse ;  and 
not  once  considering  that  by  her  indis- 
cretion she  would  aid  that  lady*s  most  in- 
vidious design  of  blackening  her  in  the 
eye  of  her  father,  and  supply  her  with 
just  subject  for  severe  reprehension,  she 
only  thought  of  the  pleasure  she  was  to 
enjoy  in  eluding  her  watchful  vigUance, 
and  escaping  the  observant  eye  of  the 
odious  Kitty. 

Her  faithful  monitress,  whose  prudent 
advice  would  have  preserved  her  from 
such  indiscretion,  was  unfortunately  fiv 
away;  and  the  promised  letter,  which 
was  to  solace  absence,  and  would  reiterate 
her  maternal  instructions,  arrived  not  on. 
the  expected  day  (or  if  arrived,  was  sup- 

pressed^ 
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piened)p  and  our  heroine,  prompt  in  all 
her  ftdings,  felt  hurt  and  dissadafied  at 
thisn^lect. 

For  a  week  this  private  intereourse  con- 
timiedt  during  whidi  major  Blandferd, 
who  had  procured  leave  of  absence  fixHn 
his  r^ment,  was  importunate  with  Ge^ 
laldine  to  commit  her  person  and  honour 
to  his  safe  conduct  in  a  trip  to  Scotland, 
where  at  the  altar  of  Hymen  he  was  im- 
patient to  devote  himself  for  life  her  legal 
protector.  The  young  lady  (on  whose  too 
senative  mind  the  artful  insinuations  of 
the  majcNr,  co-operating  with  the  proud 
frigidity  c£  lady  Courteney  and  the  inso* 
lent  demeanour  of  Kitty  Hobbs,  had  made 
a  deep  impression)  had  still,  notwithstand- 
ing tibe  fetal  captivation  of  her  senses,  so 
perfect  an  idea  of  filial  duty  as  to  start 
at  this  proposition,  and  resolution  to  op- 
pose innumerable  weighty  arguments  iso 
all  his  importunities  to  this  eflfecL  One 
of  these  ailments,  suggested  at  first  in 
a  careless  manner  by  himself  and  whidi 

K  2  produced 
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{Hfodiiced  its  designed  effect  on  her  fHiiid, 
was  her  fear  of  the  danger  to  whidi  he 
might  be  exposed  from  a  prosecittioii  on 
her  account,  but  which  he  obviated  at 
once  (with  an  apparent  disinterestedneas 
that  gave  transport  to  her  glowing  heart )i 
hj  declaring  his  wiUingness  to  throw  up 
his  commission,  exile  himself  ftom  his 
country,  and  pass  the  interval  till  she  be- 
came of  age,  when  all  danger  would  ccMOt 
in  some  retired  spot  which  their  mntoal 
love  should  render  delightfuL 

Of  this  tranquil  retirement,  illumed  by 
the  joys  of  love,  and  cheered  by  happineaa, 
he  drew  so  lively  and  fascinating  a  picture 
aa  to  remove  in  part  her  objections. — **  I 
have  been  bom,**  said  she,  as  she  revolved 
the  matter  in  her  mind  after  they  had  m^ 
porated,  ^*  for  the  enjoyment  of  this  d**- 
lightful  retirement,  not  for  the  vain  pomp 
df  high  life,  or  the  tasteless  parade  of  die 
world.  Lady  Courteney*s  trndne  seve* 
rity,  her  ilkjudged  restraint  and  unbend- 
ingiteserre,  will  drive  me  to  seek  refoge 

in 
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ifl  the  anm  of  lore;  she  alone  shall  be  ae* 
eoatitsble  for  the  imporoiMiety  <^  my  con- 
dncty  for  it  18  her  iajudidous  treatiaoMt 
shall  urge  me  to  this  inevitable  sfc^.** 

By  sudi  like  sophistry  did  theenii]^ 
GeraUine  now  seek  to  excuse  the  rash 
aet  she  meditated*  and  which,  with  aU 
the  ddiosion  of  her  fascinated  imagination^ 
she  oould  not  etttiiely  justify  to  herself-^ 
''I  see  it  is  my  destiny  to  wed  major 
Blandfind.'*  '  AX  anotbar  moitient  she  exr 
daimed^-*'  The  fittas  bavecertaiAly  deciwd 
him  for  my  husband,  and  it  is  in  vain  I 
wonld  oppose  this  decree.** 

ThuB  did  the  unreflecting  girl^  without 
heeding  the  k)ud  Cry  of  conscience^  or  tbe 
sober  voice  of  reason^  but  attending  only 
to  the  illusions  of  the  fancy,  and  the  sag* 
gestions  of  the  passions,  create  a  destiny 
for  herself,  and  then  with  deplomble  fistta- 
lity  regard  it  as  irreversible ! 

''  Yet  my  fcnreboding  heart,"  again 
i^oi^ht  she,  '^  in  a  moment  of  awakened 
oottscMMe^  Whiqjiers  me  I  shdl  do  wrong. 

kS  Every 
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vvMbh  niight»  as  she  imagined,  render  it 
juatifiaUe. 

In  this  dubious  state,  neither  oonsuhing 
the  will  of  her  Heavenly  Father  in  prayer, 
nor  pursuing  the  dictates  of  her  con- 
acience,  the  infatuated  girl,  with  the  usual 
blindness  of  minds  prepossessed,  com- 
mitted her  dedsion  to  chance,  and  resolved 
to  be  governed  by  circumstances.  Fatal 
irresolution,  that  thus  procrastinates  wise 
resdves!  more  fatal  error  (flowing  from 
this  irresolution),  that  thus  commits  to 
blind  cliance  an  act  on  which  her  eternal 
destination,  as  well  as  her  happiness  here, 
may  so  much  depend ! 

In  this  uncertain  state  of  mind,  the 
usual  signal  caught  Geraldine's  watchful 
ear,  on  which,  softly  unclosing  the  cham- 
ber-door, she' descended  to  the  library. 
With  trembling  hand  she  turned  the  lode, 
and  was  abput  to  enter,  whoi  poundng 
on  its  victim  like  a  bird  of  pKy»  the 
ferocious  Kitty  made  her  appearanee.^^ 

«  What 


TKE  PAT ALinS.  SDl 

'*  Whut  ore  yob  doing  here  at  fids  hour 
of  the  tkighi^  Miss  Comteney,  t^faen  you 
ought  t»  be  m  bed  and  asleep  ?^  deiiiaild- 
ed  she»  fiercely^ 

OendcKn^  tiDBble  to  reply,  trembled  in 
every  n^tve,  and  was  pak  with  tofor. 

^  On  no  good  purpose,  miss,  can  you 
be  come  here,"  resumed  the  malicious 
girL  ''  My  lady  shall  be  informed  of 
these  doings." 

^  I  came^"  returned  the  affrighted  G^ 
raldfaie,  assufaiing,  witha  coosidefBbleeffort, 
courage  to  repulse  tUs  insolenee,  **  to  get 
a  book;  for  having  no  disponition  to 
sleep,  I  Watlied  somethitag  to  amuse  me: 
but>  ■■  "  A '  co^iscttous  gl6w  of  tfaame 
tinged  the  ybung  lady's  !before-pale  cheek 
at  this  mean  evaskm>  and  ttimed  her  aside 
firom  the  angry  feeling  she  felt  ready 
to  expiest:  ''  but  yoUr  sadden  appear- 
ance, Kittyr  sh^  added,  in  a  milder  tone, 
pvodoeed  by  her  seceet  oonsdousnefa^  **  so 
like  in  yosr  pale  looks  a  spectre  ftom  the 

K  5  grave. 
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gim?ep  threw  me  into  radi  a  fiigh^  that 
I  £At  at  a  loss  for  words  to  answor  * 

**  And  am  I  aolike  a  spectre,**  inquired 
Kitty,  in  accents  somewhat  more  gentle 
than  her  first  angry  address^  **  that  I  really 
fifi^tened  you.  Miss  Courteney  ?" 

**  You  are  indeed  pale  enough  to  appear 
at  this  moment  a  fit  inhabitant  of  the 
grave,"  replied  (Sersldine,  in  a  firmer 
voice,  on  discovering  the  deathlike  hue 
which  spread  over  Kittjr's  countenance. 

^  My  lady,  ma*am,  was  suddenly  taken 
ill,  and  I  was  dreadfully  alarmed,''  said 
the  wuting-woman. 

^  Is  she  now  better  ?  shaU  I  go  see 
her?**  inquired  Geraldine,  subduing  at  this 
information,  which  accounted  in  part  for 
Kitty's  appearance,  some  portion  of  her 
first  terror. 

^  She  is  a  good  deal  recovered ;  and 
bdng  disposed  for  rest,  you  had  better  not 
distdkb  her.  I  was  just  leaving  her  apart- 
ment, when  imagining  I  heard  a  noise 

below. 
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bdowy  I  eame  to  learn  the  caoa^  and 
aknned  you  by  my  presence.  Good 
i^ght,  ma'am  r 

Kitty  retired;  andGenddine  foigetting 
the  book  that  was  to  amuse  her,  retreated 
in  eager  haste  to  her  chamber. 

Having  first  secured,  for  fear  of  surprise 
the  door  of  the  apartment,  she  softly  threw 
up  the  sash,  and  motioning  with  her  hand 
to  nuLjcfr  Blandford,  (who  since  the  dis- 
iqppearance  of  the  light  and  her  receding 
figure  in  the  apartment  above^  had  been 
stationed  at  the  window  below)  intimated 
danger  within,  and  entreated  him  to  retire. 
He  retraced  no  farther  than  the  first  cour 
venient  shelter  which  the  neighbouring 
shraba  affixded,  and  where,  firom  their 
friendly  covert,  he  could  still  gaze  on  her 
ehamber-window,  supplicate  her  pity  with 
uplifted  hands,  or  with  their  movement 
invite  her  quick  descent 

Geraldine,  notwithstanding  the  apparent 
tenor  expressed  on  Kitty's  .pale  counte- 
nance, and  her  account  of  her  ladyship's 

K  6  indisposition. 


a04  mfe  FAt ALIMfi. 

indkposition,  stHI  entertained  doubts  as 
to  the  real  cause  of  her  sudden  appear- 
ance, and  imagined  it  could  be  for  no 
other  purpose  than  to  observe  her.  actions. 
She  trembled  therefore  lest  she  should 
now  open  any  of  the  windows  on  that  side 
of  the  castle,  and  discover  major  Blandford. 
In  her  alarm  and  dread  of  discovery,  she 
extinguished  the  light;  the  moon,  how- 
ever, just  risen,  rendered  eveiy  object 
without  so  visible,  that  she  felt  powerless 
to  withdraw  from  the  window ;  but  seated 
there,  with  her  eye  intensely  fixed  mi  the 
spot  occupied  by  her  lover,  observed  ril 
Ms  motions,  or  with  waving  hand  occa- 
sionally supplicated  him  to  retiM. 

Twenty  minutes,  which  to  the  alarmed 
Geraldine  and  anxious  major  appeared  so 
many  hours;  passed  in  this  way,  wheti^  the 
latter,  impatient  of  sudi  dose  duranee, 
again  emerged  from  his  hiding-place^  and 
idiewed  himself  undar  the  window*  Ge* 
raldine,  with  increasing  tenor,  motioMd 
him  away,  while  he  in  a  low  voice  h§^ 

sought 
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BtfOf^tt  her  to  ^leMmd*  Apppewniifv  Ik 
drndd  be  lueBid,  she  kntently  iMreMed 
flmn  the  window,  and  at  the  dMT  ^if  the 
(Camber  listened  to  be  satisfied  tiMt  ^1 
was  qniefe  within.  Not  a  movemetit  biit 
her  own  throbbing  heart-*^ot  a  stir  loud- 
er Hhan  her  quick  short  breath,  broke  on 
the  stillness  of  nighl^  or  interrupted  Urn 
quiet  of  the  casCle. 

While  the  aftfghted  gbl,  who  now  be- 
eame  sensilile  of  the  dangeiouB  conse- 
quences of  these  stolen  interriews,  was 
thus  listening  in  ftorfthl  agitation.  Bland- 
ibrd,  impatient  of  sodi  long  delay,  gaTfe 
onee  more,  hi  a  loud  shrill  whistle,  the  sig- 
md  fer  meeting. 

Urged  hy  fear,  and  the  hope  of  getting 
him-  lb  retire,  she  returned  a  second  time 
to  the  Window,  whisp^ked  in  an  under- 
tone she  wouM  descend,  and  enttreated  him 
to  keep  quiet ;  then  undmwfcig  th»  bolt, 
and  cautiously  opening  tiie  door,  she  cast 
a  fettftil  glance  on  every  rids,  when,  nei^ 

tiler  hearing  or  pewrivhig  aught  to  create 

alarm. 
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dam.  the  aoftbr  deseended  widi  tremUiiMr 
and  unrtesdy  step  the  stairi^  and  entered 
the  hbiary.  With  head  avertedt  and  ear 
intait  to  catdi  the  fint  sound  of  approadi- 
ing  atepa,  she  unbarred  the  window-shut- 
toa^  and  the  miyor's  ready  hand  threw  up 
the  sash ;  when  with  obedioit  transports 
he  expressed  his  rapture  at  her  appear- 
ance, .and  dedared  how  escoessive  had  been 
his  anxiety  at  her  protracted  stay:  on 
whidi  Geraldine  infixnned  hisa  in  what 
manner  she  had  suffered  interruption  fiom 
the  unexpected  appearance  of  hdy  Cour- 
teney*s  woman,  ha:  consequent  appdien- 
sion  of  their  interviews  being  discovered, 
and  her  alarm  that  he  wouU  not  imme- 
diately retire. 

**  Never,  adorable  Geraidin^"  cried  he, 
with  pasdcmate  energy,  "  will  I  depart 
hence  till  you  ccmsent  to  crown  my  tender 
wishes  by  becoming  the  companion  of  my 
flight  To  hesitate  now  would  be  mad- 
ness, sunounded  as  you  are  by  enemies, 
and  beset  with  dangers;  this  marcenary 

woman. 
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woman,  pboed  by.  your  malevoint  «tq>* 
motiier  a  spy  on  yoor  scAcfOB^  it  perliqis 
already  aeqnainted  with  our  secret  intar* 
liewi^  and  waits  even  at  ibis  moment  to 
surprise  us." 

**  Good  Heavens  P  exdaimed  the  terror- 
stradL  Geraldine,  *'  it  may  indeed  be  the 
case;  retire  ibis  moment,  major  Kand- 
ford,  and  kt  me  regain  my  diamber." 

**  Whatr*  cried  he^  ^  is  it  to  leave  you 
in  the  power  of  such  fiends?  to  cmsign 
you,  witbout  support  or  protection,  to  the 
contumelious  soom  and  malign  represen- 
tations of  tiie  proud  pharisaical  lady  Cour- 
teney  and  this  sordid  creature,  who  will 
not  fiul  to  impose  on  the  easy  faith  of  sir 
Richard  with  tales  injurious  to  your  ho- 
nour ?  Perhaps  at  this  very  moment  they 
rouse  him  out  of  sleep  to  witaess  our  mid- 
night interviews,  and  expose  to  his  angry 
eye  your  indiscretiim.'' 

^  Oh  God  r  sobbed  the  «goniaed  6e- 
raldine,  wounded. to  the  very  heart  at  this 
fiMiful  picture  aSher  imprad^t.  conduct, 

and 
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and  stiiviiig  to  withdrair  her  lundt  *^  to 
what  iiijurious  aoapicioiis-  has  my  indi»* 
cretian  exposed  me !  Why,  tnajor  Bhnd* 
ford^  would  you  Mek  these  midnight  iii>> 
terviews,  so  invidious  to  my  honour  ?** 

^  Beoans*  I  udoced  you»  oharming  6e- 
raldine,  tad  too  fioncKy  imi^;ined  yon  m* 
tumed  my  aflfection*  Bat  eottie,  the  chaise 
is  now  in  wailing  toeonvey  us  to  the  land 
c£  love:  as  my  Wife^  these  stolen  inter- 
views ean  refieok  no  dishonour  on  yoo. 
Cotne,  deanrngd!" 

**  For  Heaven's  sake^  mqor  Ifflandfbidf 
leave  me!"  cried  the  weq^ing  Geraldin^. 
still  struggling  to  disengage  her  handle 
which  be  detained.  *'  I  ean  meet  lady 
Courteney*s  soom,  hut  I  cannot  abandon 
my  dew  fiither." 

^Then  here  also,  beloved  and  perse- 
cuted anj^l,  shdUl  I  remain  to  abide  the 
rage  and  vengeance  of  your  fitther^  rather 
than*  penkiit  you  sii^y  to  enooimter  his 
fuiy,  and  their  vile  misrepvesratations,*' 

*"  Unhappy  cseatute  that  I  mm  r  sobbed 

Geraldine 
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Gcnidine^im  agoi^  '^  whiat  dnli  beoome 
of  me?  To  what  scornful  taunts  skill 
your  ilLjseguIated  itfBection,  nurjor  Bland- 
ford,  and  nvf  fatal  indisoretion,  expose  a 
poor  weak  giri !  Let  me  go^  sir !  in  metey 
I  beseedi  you  let  me  go»  that  I  may  ce- 
gain  my  dbamfaer » while  it  is  possible !" 

^  And  would  you,  cruel  girl,  fly  the 
breast  in  which  your  krrely  image  reigns 
~-the  arms  that  wonUL  shelter  you  from 
inauH  and  c{>preBsipn^  to  expose  yourself 
to  the  scornful  taunts  of  your  enemies, 
v7ho  ahf .V  triumph  in  your  imputed  dis- 
honour, lejdce  at  your  tears,  and  gloiy 
in  your  sorrow?  One  expedient  alone  re- 
mjakis  to  sci^een  your  same  from  disgrace, 
and  preserve  you  from  future  oppression ; 
it  is  i»  becoming  my  wife,  and  giving  tte 
a  legal  title  to  deelare  myscdf  yotv  pn>- 
taekor.  Let  us  therefore  this  very  mo* 
ment  depart  for  Scotland*— let  the  happy 
Blandibrd,  my  lovely  Geraldine,  conduct 
you  to  hymeneri  joys»  by  whieh  aloM  y^ou 

can 
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cm  honowaUy  escape  contumdy  and  op- 

The  weeping  Geral^ne^  distracted  be- 
tween doubt  and  ternx*,  knew  not  what 
to  reply ;  but  no  longer  struj^ling  to  dis- 
engage her  passive  hand,  she  sofUy  mur- 
mured that  she  should  arrange  her  plans 
on  the  monow,  and  be  prepared  to  depart 
the  following  night 

^  Now,  dear  Greraldine,  or  never  !**  ex- 
claimed Blandfordt  pushing  up  the  sash, 
and  passing  through  the  open  windoWt 
iiom  which,  alarmed  at  his  sudden  en- 
trsnce^  die  terrified  girl  predpitatdiy  re- 
treated towards  the  door. 

Major  Blandfotd  pursued,  and  while 
with  one  hand  he  caught  our  trembling 
bennne  round  the  waist,  with  the  other 
he  secured  by  the  inside  &stenings  the 
door,  to  prevent  intrusion  at  the  present 
moment,  should  any  one  be  up,  or  retard 
disooveiy  in  tlie  morning,  if  he  should  now 
succeed    in    inducing  her  to  fly.— ^  A 

dudse." 
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duuttp"  he  rasumed,  "^  is  in  waiting:  let 
us  hasten  to  it  If  we  do  not  avul  ouiw 
adves  of  the  present  opportunity  to  es- 
cape, our  flight  afterwaids  shall  be  inpoft* 
dUe." 
'*  Oh !  no,  no ;  not  now,**  replied  the 

agitated  Geraldine. 

^^  If  we  separate  now,  adorable  Miss 
Courteney,  it  shall  be  for  even  You  will 
be  imprisoned  by  lady  Courteney ;  and  I, 
banished  your  sight  for  ever,  and  the  most 
wretched  of  mankind^  shall  have  to  de- 
plore your  sad  captivity,  and  my  own  &tal 
dqprivati<m  of  every  happiness.'' 

"*  Alas!"  cried  the  wavering  Geraldine, 
<*  how  can  I  abandon  my  fadier !  or  if  I 
stay,"  die  despondingly  added,  ''  how 
meet  hia  anger  T 

**  Yes;  how  can  you  indeed,  dear  suf- 
fering angd,  meet  his  anger,  inflamed  as 
it  shaU  be  to  madness  by  malicious  misre- 
jmsentations,  and  without  frigid  or.  ipch 

diatorr 

-Oh! 
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^^Otk\  my  dear  FaBfiy,'*  exteUAned  the 
still  imeisolute  girl,  ^  that  you  were  here 
te  take  my  part — ^to  decide  for  me !  you 
would  suggest  what  I  ought  to  do,  in  the 
painful  dilemma  into  which  my  indiscre- 
tion has  betrayed  me.  But  well  I  know/' 
she  added,  making,  as  the  recollection  of 
O'Orady's  parting  admonition  presented 
itself  to  her  mind,  another  effort  to  dis* 
engage  her  hand,  '  that  invaluable  friend 
wottld  never  permit  my  acting  a  part  ao 
derogatory  to  tAe  honour  of  my  sex,  as 
to  i^ndon  my  dear  father,  and  commit 
myself  in  this  disgraceful  flight  to  your 
protection.  Licave  me,  major  Blandford  r 
■  ''No,  never, by  Heaven T  he  vdiement- 
ly  answered,  pressing  still  closer  with  fak 
grasping  arm  her  encircled  waist :  ''  you 
are  mine  by  tbe  sweet  ties  of  mutual  af- 
fecti(m ;  and  neither  the  powa  of  your 
firther,  which  I  shall  remain  here  to  bcav^ 
if  yott  do  not  fly  with  me  this  instant, 
nor  the  arts  of  your  stepmother,  against 

which 
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v\'hich  I  am  sworn  to  protect  you,  shall 
from  henceforth  sever  a  pair  whose  hesrti 
are  united  ia  ittdisM^ufale  aflfeetjoB." 

Geraldine,  overcome  m  a  great  measiMre 
by  Us  viol^me^  now  acaree  vesifted  i*h» 
drew  her  toward*  the  window,  and  tXK 
turned- no  answer  but  tears. 

*  A  moment's  deby  may  prove  fttdi  to 

omr  siiccessliil  retreat;  and  thus  surprised* 

Ernest  Genddine,  your  tarnished  &m^ 

he  artfully  insinuated,  ''  stwU  he^  to  ^ 

■Kttltcious  lady  Couvteney,   the  glorioml 

^^littec^anoe  of  these  midnight  meetingsc 

^  us  escape  tush  mortifying  result  by  inn 

^^t  flight.    We  have  not  a  moment  to 

^;  you  see  fiite  itself  has  decided  Sx 

70U,  and  urges  your  immediailse  departiae; 

for  even  now,  while  we  speak,  our  enemiea 

■Miy  surprise  and  separate  us  for  evar,  by 

jonr  imprisonment  and  my  death,   ibr 

i^ofting^  else  shaH.  tear  ose  firom^  you.** 

"*  Yfis>  .tiieie  is  a  dostmy  in  all  thingtlr 
^iitibat^  I  penxlve,.  urges  me  on,"  eriedi 
^fiar&driiat    **  I  must  mnY^scapa  titer 

power 
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power  of  lady  Courteney,  or  be  for  ever 
wretched  r* 

While  Geraldine  was  speaking,  Bland- 
find,  with  his  arm  still  endrciing  her 
waist,  approached  the  window,  when  re- 
oollecting  how  improperly  attired  she  was 
for  a  long  journey,  she  again  drew  back, 
with  intention  to  return  to  her  chamber 
fat  her  pelisse  and  bonnet ;  but  the  major, 
fearing  she  might  relapse  into  her  former 
ifKsolution,  or  perhaps  unwilling  to  ^ve 
hei^  time  to  reflect,  eagerly  opposed  such 
Intention  as  hazardous  to  their  suceessfiil 
flight,  and  unnecessary,  as  he  had  taken 
care  to  provide  her  with  a  bonnet  and 
great-coat  fit  for  night-travelling,  and 
wMch  were  in  the  chaise  that  now  awaited 
them  at  the  exteemity  of  the  wood. 

Major  Blandford,  having  thus  wrung 
fifom  the  timid  Geraldine  a  half-reluctant 
consent  to  elope,  sprang  through  the  open 
window,  and  asdstedher  to  pass;  then 
hurried  her  by  the  shrubbery  on  the  lawn, 
wfaidi  they  crossed  in  rapid  pace  to  the 

wood. 
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wood.  Here  they  struck  at  onoe  into  an 
obscure  path  that  led  to  an  opening  he 
had  made  in  the  high  fence,  and  which 
for  the  last  week  had  been  his  nightly 
pass. 

On  the  road  near  this  spot  his  servant, 
mounted  on  horseback,  was  stationed,  who, 
as  soon  as  he  beheld  them  approach,  dis- 
appeared, but  returned  in  a  few  minutes 
in  full  gallop,  followed  by  a  chaise  and 
four.  Blandford,  whose  arm  supported 
the  trembling  Geraldine,  lifted  her,  weep- 
ing and  agitated,  into  the  chaise,  and  then 
with  joy  in  his  proud  heart,  and  exulta- 
tion in  his  sparkling  eye,  took  his  seat 
beside  the  dejected,  self-humUed,  and 
sadly-consdous 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Bring  me  a  ftther,  tbac  so  loved  hi^  child* 

\y  bofe  jc9  of  bf r  i»  oferwbalm'd  like  niiney 

Aud  bid  bim  speak  of  patience.         SiiAKEsrSAM. 

Forsake,  thon  wretch,  forsake  thy  bow V  of  air, 
Aad  flit  reftir'd  withia  tbj  own  despair  \ 
There  cail  re^ioings^  fears^  and  sorrows  round. 
And  tear,  with  ceaseless  hand,  thine  aching  Voand. 

Pbestov. 

Hbh  gloomy*  and  reserved  air,  beroecasi^ 
oplal  agitation,  and  the  di8quiet4ide  tiuit 
for  the  last  eight  days  appeared  to  prey 
on  Geraldine's  mind,  disturbed  lady  Cour- 
teney:  Some  secret  anguish  seemed  to 
lie  heavy  on  the  young  lady's  heart,  and 
the  mother's  too-sensible  heart  was  most 
feelingly  affected  by  it:  some  internal 
struggle,  it  was  evident,  had  for  the  last 
day  even  held  great  conflict  in  her 
r  I    '  \  thoughts. 
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thoughts,  and  the  motha^s  acute  mind* 
unable  to  penetrate  the  cause,  was  worked 
up  to  a  state  of  anxiety  that  fell  little 
short  of  distraction.  In  this  disturbed 
state,  the  pious  lady  retired  to  prayer  and  . 
meditati(»i,  which,  though  continued  be- 
yond their  usually-protracted  length,  had 
not  power  to  quiet  her  apprehensions, 

Though  the  fair  votaress,  since  the 
alarm  produced  in  her  thoughts  at  the 
solemn  address  of  the  unknown  voice,  was 
less  accustomed  to  the  use  of  audible 
prayer,  yet  now,  in  the  present  disturbed 
state  of  her  mind,  she  felt  herself  urged  to 
pour  forth  her  soul  in  loud  and  fervent 
ejaculations;  when,  wonderful  to  relate, 
and  terrific  to  every  alarmed  sense,  the 
same  dread-inspiring  voice  answered — 
•*  Woman !  sinful  woman !  shrive  of  its 
Wack  secrets  thy  guilty  heart !  unfold  thy 
Uood-stained  conscience — then  shalt  thou 

findrestr 

The  human  mind,  endued  with  most 
strmgth  from  the  practice  of  religion  and 

VOL.  I.  L  the 
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the  exercise  of  leason,  shaU  instinctively^ 
shudder  at  supernatural  occurrences,  and 
struck  with  solemn  dread,  start  back  at 
such  awful  warning  from  Gk)d,  announced 
as  by  no  human  agent  It  is  no  wonder 
then  that  an  involuntary  cry  escaped  lady 
Courteney's  lips,  and  aghast  with  horror^ 
she  darted  from  the  closet  Sir  Richard^ 
who  was  already  in  bed,  alarmed  at  the 
trembling  and  agitation  which  she  had  no 
power  to  subdue,  but  which  he  imputed 
to  her  uneasy  apprehensions  for  the  last 
few  days  respecting  Geraldine,  rang  the 
bell  for  Kitty.  That  faithful  attendant  in 
a  short  time  appeared,  and  instantly  pro- 
cured certain  cordial  drops,  of  wondrous 
efficiicy,  for  her  lady,  which,  with  the 
cheering  presence  of  her  husband  and  wo^ 
man,  had,  after  some  short  interval,  a  most 
happy  effect  in  quieting  her  alarmed  spi- 
rits. Yet,  though  in  part  restored  to  tran- 
quillity,  the  impression  of  the  unknown 
voice  was  still  strong  on  her  mind,  and 
willing  to  persuade  herself  the  sound  was 

of 
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of  Urn,  and  not  of  the  other  world,  she 
expressed  to  sir  Richard  her  fears  that 
some  dangerous  person,  on  unlawful  or 
perhaps  murderous  design,  had  gained 
admission  into  the  castle,  and  was  now 
secreted  in  the  closet  adjoining  to  hers  or 
the  chamber  over,  as  from  eitlier  she  was 
certain  having  heard  an  odd  unaccount- 
able noise  issue,  not  unlike  the  human 
voice.— -*^  It  is  nothing  more  than  some 
illusion  of  your  fancy,  disordered  by  such 
continual  meditation  and  your  low  spirits, 
that  have  conjured  up  this  notion,  my  dear 
lady,"  said  sir  Richard. 

**  How  could  any  person,  my  lady,  gain 
admission  to  the  room  adjoining  your 
doset,  which  is  constantly  locked,  and  of 
which  you  keep  yourself  the  key?"  in- 
quired Kitty, 

**  Yet  from  that  very  room,"  replied 
lady  Courteney,  **  I  think  the  noise  issued. 
I  wish,  sir  Richard,  you  would  rise,  and 
before  this  person  could  make  good  his 

L  2  escape. 
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escape,  examine  the  closet,  and  see  what 
could  produce  this  strange  effect" 

"  Indeed,  my  lady,  it  is  quite  unneces- 
sary," interposed  Kitty ;  **  Tot  not  as  much 
as  a  cat,  or  a  mouse  either,  could  gain  en- 
trance into  that  room;  however,  to  quiet 
your  alarm,  I  am  willing  to  undertake  the 
examination — so  don't  disturbsir  Richard." 

The  baronet,  unwilling  to  be  disturbed, 
approved  of  this  proposal ;  his  tender  wife 
assented ;  and  Kitty,  with  the  key,  repair- 
ed to  make  this  search,  while  the  lady, 
still  in  evident  agitation,  impatiently 
awaited  her  return. 

In  less  than  ten  minutes  the  faithful  at- 
tendant once  more  appeared;  and  with 
solemn  affirmation  assured  her  lady,  that 
after  the  most  careful  and  exact  examina- 
tion on  her  part,  no  living  creature  was  in 
either  rooms  to  be  found,  from  whence 
could  proceed  the  voice  which  her  lady- 
ship imagined  she  liad  heard. — **  It  rousts 
therefore,"  concluded  the  maid,  •*  be  c«ly 

an 
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an  iUttsion  of  your  fancy,  as  sir  Richard 

observedf  my  lady.** 

Lady  Courteney,  thus  obliged  to  yield 
ciedenoe  to  this  positive  assertion,  was 
&r  fix>ni  feeling  happy  at  the  idea,  but  ra- 
ther seemed  plunged  in  deep  thought, 
and  sunk  to  still  heavier  depression  :  un- 
willing, however,  to  pain  the  good-natured 
baronet  by  an  appearance  of  dejection 
which  she  had  not  force  to  overcome,  she 
expressed  an  inclination  to  sleep,  and  di»^ 
missed  Kitty. 

It  was  at  this  time,  when  retiring  from 
her  lady*s  chamber  to  her  own,  the  wait-^ 
ing-woman  heard  a  soft  tread  on  the  stairs, 
and  perceived  a  gleam  of  light  descend*- 
ing ;  on  which,  expecting  she  had  disco- 
vered the  cause  of  lady  Courteney's  alarm, 
she  stole  softly  down,  and  surprised  6e- 
r^ldine  in  the  act  of  unclosing  the  library- 
diyr.  Irritated  at  supposing  her  the  per- 
son who  had  produced  such  uneasiness  in 
her  lady's  mind,  and  given  heraeilf  such 
oonsequcfit  trouble,  she  addressed  Miss 

h  9  Courteney 
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Coiirteney  at  first  rather  roughly ;  but  as 
suspicion  in  her  mind  gave  way  to  the 
young  lady*8  explahation,  her  tone  became 
more  gentle,  and  without  seeking  to  scru- 
tinize further  the  motive  of  her  visit  to 
the  library,  she  retired,  much  wearied  of 
attendance,  where  her  impatient  wishes 
had  already  preceded  her,  to  her  own 
chamber. 

Lady  Courteney,  restless  and  agitated 
throughout  the  night,  disturbed  sir  Rich- 
ard, and  neither  rose  till  a  late  hour;  and 
though  breakfast,  in  consequence,  was  un- 
usually late,  yet  Miss  Courteney  was  not 
visible.  The  housemaid  was  sent  to  call 
her  from  her  chamber — she  was  not  there; 
when  it  was  supposed  that,  invited  by  the 
fineness  of  the  morning,  she  was  gone  to 
the  garden  or  pleasure-ground,  where  a 
servant  was  dispatched  to  seek  and  sum- 
mon her  to  breakfast  Meantime  ^ir 
Richard  and  lady  Courteney,  expecting 
every  moment  her  entrance,  took  their 
aeat  at  the  breakfast- table :  the  Ixeekfast 

was 
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was  made  and  half  over,  still  Geraldine 
appeared  not,  and  the  servant  dispatched 
to  seek  ha  returned  with  word  he  could 
nowhere  find  his  young  lady. — *'  Order 
the  wood  to  be  searched,  sir  Richard,** 
cried  lady  Courteney.  "  My  too-fore- 
boding  heart,  alarmed  at  Geraldine's  inex- 
plicable  conduct,  anticipated  this  evil.  I 
am  afraid  she  forgets  what  is  due  to  the 
honour  of  her  sex,  in  continuing  to  give 
major  Blandford  these  meetings.'' 

Sir  Richard,  taking  instant  alarm  at  this 
painful  suggestion,  diqpatched  several  ser« 
vants  in  different  directions,  and  also  pro- 
ceeded himself  without  further  delay  to 
seek  his  daughter.  He  bad  not  been 
gone  many  minutes  when  one  of  the 
housemaids  entered,  to  inform  her  lady 
that  she  had  just  discovered  Miss  Cour- 
teney had  not  been  in  bed  in  the  night; 
that  the  library- door  was  made  fast  on  the 
inside,  and  one  of  the  windows  (through 
which  it  was  possible  the  young  lady  had 
effected   her  escape)   left   open.     Lady 

L  4  Courteney, 
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Courtene}%  on  hearing  this,  rose  instantly 
to  reconnoitre  the  chamber  and  library ;  at 
the  appearance  of  which,  just  as  the  girl 
had  stated,  she  no  longer  hesitated  to  be* 
lieve  that  Geraldine  had  eloped,  and 
amazed  at  such  discovery,  hurried  forth 
towards  the  wood,  with  the  grievous  intd- 
ligence  to  sir  Richard. 

It  was  a  considerable  time  before  lady 
Courteney  could  come  up  with  the  ba* 
ronet;  for^  urged  by  paternal  anxiety^ 
the  distracted  father  had  already  penetrat- 
ed the  most  secret  passes  of  the  wood  in 
pursuit  of  bis  daughter.  While  trem«« 
bling  with  consternation,  and  breathless 
with  hei:  long  walk,  the  affrighted  lady 
was  gi  ving  the  wretched  man,  in  broken 
sentences,  this  heart-wounding  informa- 
tion, some  of  the  servants  came  up  to  point 
out  to  their  master  the  breach  in  the  flmce» 
through  which  it  was  now  clear  the  lovers 
had  passed,  and  the  wheel  tralck  of  the 
chaise  still  visible  on  the  bye-road  adjoin* 
ing.  No  doubt  now  remained  to  the  un- 
happy 


happy  parent  that  his  idolized  child  had 
deserted  him ;  and  that  major  Blandford, 
a3  his  lady  had  suggeated,^  was  the  cx>m* 
panioD  of  her  flight,  appeared  scarce  less 
eTident,    In  the  first  violent  burst  of  pas- 
sion, to  whidi  in  his  rage  and  affliction  sir 
Richard  gave  way,  he  execrated  hb  daugh- 
fer^s  undateous  conduct,  swore  he  would 
banish  her  his  sight  and  his  aiFections  for 
ever,  and  think  of  her  as  his  child  no* 
more;  while  his* gentle  lady,  in  great  a£r 
fliction  herself,  prudently  delayed,  till  the 
first  violence  of  hn  Any  would  abate,  to 
offer  him  consolation. — **  Who  could  have 
thought  that  she,  my  Geraldine,**  the  fond 
patent  exelaimedr  with  returning  tender* 
ne$s,  ''cHioe  so  playful  and  so  innocent,, 
could  have  thus  deceived  her  poor  father  ?** 
'*  It  was  oruel  of  her,**  returned  lady 
Courteoey,  ^  for  you  loved  her,^  my  dear 
sir  Richard,  with  all  a  parentis  doting 
fondness,  and  deserved  not  to^  be  thus 
abandoned ;  but  then^  fet  ua  consider  that 
there  is  no  good  on  earth  that  is  not  dashed 

L  5  with- 
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ivith  evil.  Children,  at  times  the  cause 
of  joy,  prove  also  the  fruitful  source  of 
much  affliction;  we  must  strive  to  forget 
them,  and  fix  our  thoughts  on  Heaven/* 

**  And  coiild  I,  do  you  think,  lady 
Courteney,  forget  my  Geraldine  ?**  inquir- 
ed the  weeping  father. 

**  This  disappointment  in  your  daugh- 
ter was  certainly  decreed  by  Heaven,  to 
punish  your  blind  partiality  for  the  girl: 
accept  this  punishment,  sir  Richard,  from 
God's  hand ;  and  do  you  leave  her  to  the 
chastisement  which  her  imprudent  choice 
deserves,  and  which  major  Blandford's 
turpitude,  after  haying  obtained  his  sordid 
aim,  shall  not  fail  to  inflict.*' 

"  Oh !  no,  no ;  1  cannot  leave  my  be- 
loved child,**  cried  sir  Richard,  as  lie  hur- 
ried back  with  quickened  pace  towards 
the  castle ;  •*  she  may  not  yet  be  quite 
lost  to  lier  poor  deserted  father.  I  will 
hasten  myself  on  the  pursuit;  perhaps  I 
may  reach  them  in  time  to  prevent  their 


marriage." 


•*  And 
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^  And  to  what  purpose  now  prevent  it» 
sir  Ricbard?''  inquired  lady  Courteney« 
"  Is  not  Gkralditie,  by  lier  dandestine 
meetii^  with  her  lover,  and  fatal  elope^ 
ment,  lost  to  woman's  honourable  fame?— ^ 
who  would  now  espouse  her  ?    It  is  better 

she  should  become  Bhndford's  wife;  da 
not  therefore  oppose  their  union.** 

•*  What  r  cried  the  afflicted  baronet, 
warmly,  •*  give  up  my  child— my  lovely 
child — ^my  sweet  Genddine,  to  the  villain 
who  has  robbed  me  of  my  treasurer 

^  Be  patient,  my  dear  sir  Richard,"  sai^ . 
lady  Courteney ;  **  your  child  is  not  yet 
lost  to  you.  When  the  lovers  are  married^ 
they  will  na  doubt  seek  your  pardon  and 
protection ;  and  it  will  then  be  of  your 
own  choice  to  give  the  fugitives  the  ire- 
eeption  you  think  proper.  To  pursue 
them  now  would  be  to  no  purpose  but  to 
iiarass  yaav  poor  tottering  frame,  already 
enfeebled  by  the  sndden  and  dreadful 
shock  tiii»  shameful  elopement  has  caused 
you ;  and  to  render  me  quite  miserable  in 

L  d  your 


S28  THE  Fatalists. 

your  absence,  by  the  dread  I  riiould  have 
of  any .  rencounter  taking  place  between 
you  and  major  Blandford,  which,  if  you 
were  to  meet  him  in  the  present  irritaUe 
state  of  your  feelings,  would  be  the  case, 
I  am  certain.** 

**  I  believe  you  are  right,  lady  Courte-* 
ney ,**  answered  the  baronet,  after  a  pause ; 
**  for  I  should  no  doubt  abuse  the  fellow 
for  stealing  my  daughter.  But  then,  if 
Geraldine  should  be  so  charmed  with  her 
new  husbatid  as  to  forget  her  father  (it 
iftay  be  the  case;  for  I  well  remember, 
when  I  married  you,  lady  Courteney,  I 
was  so  pleased  with  my  new  iHide  as  to 
forget  almost  entirely  my  Geraldine,  the 
little  dading  that  used  to  fly  to  my  arms, 
and  whom  I  was  accustomed  to  fondle  on 
my  knee),  and  if  she  should  forget  me 
now,  and  not  seek  the  pardon  I  am  so  wilU 
ir)g  to  give,  how  shall  I  endure  her  loss,  or 
support  her  absence?'' 

*'  Do  not  be  under  any  apprehension 
en  that  account,  sir  Richard/*  replied  lady 

Courteney. 
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Courteney.  **  Migor  Blat]dfi3Kd  and  his 
Imdewin  soon  seek  ymir  finroar  for  her 
fortune,  which  was  with  him  the  great 
ofagect  of  attachment.'* 

*^  If  I  thought  he  ran  awi^  with  my 
daughter  for  the  sake  of  her  fortune,  i 
would  nerev  give  the  fellow  a  guinea.  My 
Gieraldine  (sweet,  lovely,  goodrnatiired 
creature  that  she  was!)  though  she  had  the 
cruekjT  to  desert  her  poor  father,  is  wor-*' 
thy  to  be  loved  on  her  own  account  if  she 
bad  not  a  stiver.** 

••^  The  event  will  prove,  s»r  Richard,'* 
said  lady  Courteney,. .  with  emphasis,.  **  if 
it  be  not  your  own  fault,  by  a  toaprecipi* 
tate  reconciliation,,  whether  Mis^  Coftr^ 
ienetf^  or  Miss  Courteney's  Jbrtunet  was 
the  obfect  of  major  Blandford's  adoration. 
You  may  indeed  now,  if  you  willi  meet 
or  even  prevent  the  wishes  of  the  fugi- 
tives, by  hastening  after  them ;.  and  by 
such  a  journey,  perhaps,  in  the  present  ir- 
ritable state  of  your  nerves,  bring  on  an 
alarming  indisposition;  and  then,  when 

you 
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you  meet,  a  little  blustering  on  yours,  and 
a  few  tears  on  their  part,  shall  reconcile 
all  parties ;  and  the  denoAment,  I  perodve, 
shall  be  this — ^the  accomplishment  of  ms^ 
JOT  Blamlford's  sinister  project,  and  the 
exhil»tion  of  sir  Richard  Courteney'k 
folly,  in  rewarding  the  villain  who  ren* 
dered  an  only  daughter  rebellious  to  th^ 
best  of  fathers,  by  the  free  gift  of  her  fois 
tune.'* 

By  such  suggestions  as  these,  while 
they  proceeded  through  the  wood  to  the 
castle,  did  lady  Courteney  divert  sir  Rich- 
ard from  his  first  purpose  of  pursuing  his 
daughter,  and  impress  on  his  mind  the 
ungrateful  idea  that  major  filaadfiird 
sought  her  only  for  her  fortune. 

The  poor  ruffled  baronet,,  warmed  with 
his  watky  and  though  his  heart  was  over- 
flowing with  tenderness,  stiH  fived  by  pas^ 
sion,  threw  his  hat  into  a  eovnep  of  the 
breakfiist-parloiir,  and  himsdf  on  a  chair, 
in  moody  humour,  as  soon  as  he  entered. 

Lady  Coiurteney^   having  the  douUe 

weight 


THE  FATALISTS.  SSI 

weight  to  sustain  of  compassion  at  his  af- 
fliction, and  grief  for  her  own  loss  in  Ge- 
raldine,  sat  weeping  beside  her  disconso- 
late husband. 

The  little  Arthur,  who  had  not  seen 
his  parents  that  morning,  on  being  inform- 
ed of  their  return,  came  running  into  the 
parlour,  and  in  innocent  endearment  flung 
himself  on  his  mother's  bosom. — *^  Ga, 
diild,"  said  she,  pushing^  him  away  with 
repulsive  coldness,  **  I  want  not  your  ca- 
resses; you  may  indeed  give  me  pleasure 
now  by  your  endearments,  but  yoH  may 
hereafter  prove  a  very  adder,,  that  I  shall 
have  nurtured  tn  my  bosom  to  sting  me 
to  death." 

The  ehertshed  boy,  unused  to  such 
coldness  or  severity,  sunk  weeping  on  the 
floor ;  and  unnoticed  of  his  hitherto  fond 
mother,  sobbed  most  piteously. 

The  good-natured  baronet,  though  he 
felt  with  full  force  in  his  wotmded  heart 
the  application  of  lady  Courteney's  speech, 
was  moved  to  compassion  for  the  weeping 

child^ 
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child,  and  stooped  to  raise  him  iii  his 
anns.^^-''  Why  do  you  thus  ill-naturedly 
repulse  because  Geraldine  has  proved  un* 
dutiful  and  ungratefulr  my  poor  dear  boy  ?** 
began  sir  Richard,  in  an  angvy  toner  to 
his  lady ;  but  which  tone  of  severity  soft- 
ened to  one  of  tender  pity,  at  the  fond  in»- 
terjection  with  which  he  concluded  the 
sentence. 

**  Not  in  anger,  sir  Richard,  do  I  re- 
pulse him,''  replied  the  lady,  *'  but  because 
I  am  resolved  no  child  shall  in  future,, 
after  Geraldine,  obtain  the  same  power 
Gfver  my  heart,  lest  it  should  be  wrung 
again  by  a  seocind  disappointment" 

''  Poor  innocent  child !"  said  sir  Richard,, 
eneouiaging  by  his  caresses  the  boy,  **  how 
unjust  to  punish  you  for  the  ofifence  of 
another !  but  come  to  my  bosom,  and  take 
shelter  there,  since  your  mother  will  not 
have  you..  You  shall  supply  to  me  the 
loss  of  Geraldine,  and  be  my  comfort." 

The  affectionate  little  fellow,  thus  tern 
dedy  encouraged,  revives,  jumps  to  meet 

his 
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his  &thei^8  kind  embrace,  and  flinging 
his  arms  fondly  round  his  neck,  reposes  in 
calm  content  on  his  breast 

At  this  moment,  a  hired  postchaise 
(whidi  was  no  sooner  descried  than  the 
servants,  with  one  accord,  imagined  it 
might  bring  back  their ,  young  lady)  ap* 
peared  in  the  avenue,  and  they  all,  urged 
by  curiosity,  or  impelled  by  good-nature, 
rushed  forth  to  welcome  her  return ;  while 
sir  Richard  and  lady  Courteney,  roused 
by  the  bustle  this  appearance  produced, 
approadied  the  windows.  When  the  ye* 
hide  arrived  at  that  point  of  the  avenue 
where  the  road  separates,  and  one  direction 
leads  over  the  Chinese  bridge,  and  up  to 
the  hall-door,  and  the  other  winds  round 
to  the  stable-yard,  it  stopped,  and  not  (re- 
raldine,  as  the  servants  expected,  but 
Fanny  O'Grady,  descended.  The  fare  was 
ready  in  her  hand,  which  the  postboy  re- 
ceives in  his ;  when  toudiing,  wilii  a  scarce 
perceptible  dedination  of  the  stiff  neck, 
his  hat,  he  mounted  the  board,  whirls 

round 
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round  the  chaise  with  a  career  of  the  up* 
tifled  whip,  and  retraces  his  way  back; 
while  Fanny,  taking  her  little  parcel  under 
her  arm,  and  not  free  from  alarm,  or  with- 
out  some  feeling  of  surprise  at  such  an  ex- 
traordinary sortie  of  the  castle,  advances 
to  meet  the  approaching  servants.  In 
thdr  disconsolate  and  disappointed  looks 
the  agitated  OGrady  reads  evil-boding 
news,  which  their  too-babbling  tongues 
are  not  tardy  in  recounting.  But  what 
words  can  convey — ^what  pen  indite  the 
weight  of  pmgnant  anguish  that  pressed 
in  this  dire  intelligence  on  her  sad  heart-* 
expelling  hence  eveiy  long^erished  hope 
in  a  deep  groan,  and  suspending,  in  this 
untoward  defeat  of  her  dearest  wishes^ 
every  faculty  of  life ! 

When  Fanny  O'Grady  had  suffered 
bitter  disappointment  in  the  warmest  feel* 
ings  of  a  tender  heart,  the  generous  and 
friendly  sympathy  of  her  compassionate 
lady  consoled  her ;  and  fervid  gratitude  to 
that  kind  lady  effaced  at  once  love  and 

indignation 
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indignation  in  her  breast,  and  left  &ith- 
fiil  attachment  triumphant.  This  lady» 
though  still  living  in  her  memory,  had 
been  untimely  snatched  from  her  sight  by 
sudden  death,  when  every  fond  impulse^ 
throbbing  in  her  grateful  and  affectionate 
heart,  all  centered  on  her  loss  in  the  youth* 
ful  objects  whom  the  dear  lady's  maternal 
love  cherished.  No  connubial  chain,  no 
kindred  tie,  intervened  between  Fanny's 
warm  love  and  these  dear  objects;  her 
mother  alone,  supported  by  her  tender 
care  and  duteous  affection,  possessed  a 
claim  on  her  regard ;  but  separated  from 
this  parent  by  distance,  and  still  more  by 
education,  though  the  feelings  of  nature 
(which  in  good  and  virtuous  hearts  never 
lose  their  force)  maintained  in  hers  her 
mother^s  rights,  yet  Charles  Plunket  and 
Geraldine  Courteney  possessed  the  nobler 
and  more  susceptible  part.  To  that  mo- 
ther (reposing  now,  as  she  had  reason 
from  her  pious  and  simple  life  to  hope,  in 
a  state  of  immortal  bliss)  she  had  the  day 

before 
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before  rendered  the  last  duties  of  filial  af*' 
fection,  and  consigned  of  her  all  future 
care  to  the  mercy  of  Heaven^  when,  filled 
with  foixiety  at  not  having  heard  fix>m  her 
young  lady,  she  toavelled  with  a  speed 
that  kept  no  pace  with  her  impatient 
wishes  all  night  in  the  mail-coach,  and  at 
morning  took  a  chaise  to  finish  her  jour* 
ney.  Her  bounding  heart,  as  she  descend- 
ed firom  this  chaise,  fdt  ready  to  rush  f<»th 
from  her  breast  to  meet  the  dear  diild  of 
her  tenderest  affection,  when  the  dire 
news  q£  her  elopement  firom  her  &tha*'8 
house  assailed  her  ears,  and  her  insulated 
heart,  shut  up  from  all  joy,  and  without 
kindred  heart  to  repose  on,  sunk  to  the 
friendly  earth  for  refuge. 

The  servants  flew  instantly,  with  prompt 
and  compassionate  regard,  to  procure  re* 
lief  far  the  fainting  O'Grady;  and  sir 
Richard,  followed  by  lady  Courteney, 
rushed  out  to  lend  thor  assistance.  She 
revived  but  to  bemoan  with  tears,  and  in 
the  most  piteous  language^  the  young^ 

lady's 
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lady's  ffigfat,  and  to  reproach  «r  Ridiaid 
for  bis  supitieness  in  not  pursuing. — **  Are 
you  a  father^"  said  she,  «  to  rem«n  thus 
indifferent  respecting  the  fate  of  your 
daughter — ^father  to  the  most  amiable  of 
God's  creatures,  who  j<»ned  to  all  that 
could  be  lovely  and  engaging  in  female 
-gentleness  of  manners  and  sweetness  of 
temper  unequalled,  a  feeling  heart  and 
the  most  endearing  nature — and  could 
you,  inhuman  man !  sufter  such  a  child 
to  be  home  &om  you  without  exertion 
for  her  recovery — ^without  flying  in  her 
•pursuit  7^ 

The  baronet,  moved  to  tears  by  Fanny's 
grief  and  distraction,  sobbed  like  an  infant 
at  these  reproaches,  which,  with  the  pain* 
ful  consciousness  of  their  being  so  justly 
deserved,  stabbed  him  to  the  very  heart. 
He  made  a  motion  to  approach  and  speak 
to  her,  when  lady  Courteney  interposed^ 
and  taking  his  hand,  said — "  Come  away, 
my  dear  sir  Richard,  and  leave  this  poor 
'distracted  woman  to  the  care  of  the  ser- 
vants. 
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vants,  before  her  grief,  in  addition  to  your 
own»  shall  kill  you.  Her  head  is  certainly 
disordered  at  the  elopement  of  Geraldine, 
and  she  knows  not  what  she  is  saying." 

*'  Yes,  lady  Courteney,  I  know  what  I 
am  saying,  and  you  ought  to  feel.it.  You, 
a  woman  and  a  mother,  and  not  be  the 
first  to  urge  sir  Richard  (were  his  own 
culpable  negligence  to  detain  him  a  sin- 
gle moment)  on  the  immediate  pursuit  of 
his  child!  and  such  a  child  too  as  any 
father  might  be  proud  of;  yet  he,  unna- 
tural parent!  remains  indifferent  to  her 
loss,  and  without  using  effort  to  r^ain 
her!" 

''  Come,  my  poor  dear  husband,"  again 
repeated  lady  Courteney,  as  she  cast  on 
the  baronet  a  tearful  eye,  and  drew  him 
away ;  **  you  wanted  not  this  cruel  lan- 
guage to  rankle  the  deep  wound  your 
daughter's  rebellious  conduct  and  shame- 
fill  flight  have  already  inflicted." 

Lady  Courteney,  while  she  was  speak- 
ing,  passed  her  hand  under  sur  Richard's 

arm, 
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arm,  and  turned  with  him  towards  the 
door;  and  Fanny,  anxious  to  discover 
some  motive  for  her  young  lady's  flight, 
and  expecting  perhaps  to  find  some  letter 
might  explain  her  conduct,  hastened  to 
her  diamber.  Here,  however,  no  letter 
was  to  be  foimd  that  might  account  for 
Geraldine's  sudden  disappearance ;  but  her 
drawers  and  bandboxes  remained  in  their 
usual  order,  and,  unlike  the  wardrobe  of 
a  person  who  had  meditated  a  deliberate 
flight,  not  an  article  of  dress  or  trinket 
was  found  missing.  This  circumstance 
alone  gave  the  afflicted  woman  good  rea- 
son to  suppose  the  young  lady's  flight  was 
not  quite  voluntary,  and  caused  her  to 
condemn  still  more  the  father's  criminal 
neglect  in  not  immediately  following. 

Relieved  by  this  discovery  from  some 
portion  of  her  first  grief,  yet  still  wild 
with  the  most  lively  apprehension  of  un« 
definable  evil,  Fanny  hastened  to  the  par* 
lour^  and  in  tremulous  and  hurried  ac- 
cents explained  this  circumstance  to  the 

baroneb 
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baronet.--^*'  Does  this,  mr  Richard,**  in* 
quired  the  distracted  woman,  in  a  trans- 
port of  agony,  **  prove  in  your  daughter 
any  premeditated  intention  of  eloping? 
Oh !  no,  no ;  she  has  been  spirited  away 
by  «ome  vile  ccmtrivance,  and  you,  her 
father,  forbear  to  follow !" 

**  It  was  Geraldine*s  own  art,  I  assure 
you,  O'Grady,"  said  lady  Courteney.  *•  She 
was  detected  in  carrying  on  a  secret  cor- 
respondence with  major  Blandford  just 
after  your  departure.  I  found  the  letter 
myself  which  he  had  written." 

**  Detected  T  repeated  Fanny,  with  em- 
phasis. "  Oh  that  all  the  guilty  might 
meet  detection!  But  though  your  lady- 
ship found  such  letter,  I  make  no  doubt 
it  might  not  have  been  dropped  by  Geral- 
dine." 

"  Yes,  truly ;  I  found  it  on  the  very 
path  where  she  had  just  been  walking, 
and  I  should  then  have  confined  and 
treated  her  with  the  severity  such  conduct 
deserved ;  but  mine,  you  know,  0*Grady, 

was 
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was  a  delicate  situation,  and  this  consi« 
deration  urged  me,  for  both  our  sakes,  to 
use  gentleness  with  the  young  lady." 

"  And  by  gentleness,*'  returned  Fanny, 
**  would  the  dear  lady  have  been  won  to 
any  sacrifice.  Never,  sir  Richard,  would 
your  daughter  have  given  pain  by  this  in- 
discreet  step  to  your  paternal  heart,  if 
some  vile  machinations  did  not  urge  her 
to  it  But  why  do  you  not  pursue  her  ? 
it  may  not  yet  be  too  late  to  overtake  and 
prevent  their  union."   • 

**  I  believe  I  ought,*'  said  sir  Richard, 
in  an  undecisive  tone,  and  looking  at  his 
lady, 

"To  what  purpose,  sir  Richard? — to 
what  purpose,  O'Grady  ?'*  demanded  lady 
Courteney.  "  Geraldine's  destiny  is  now 
irreversible.  Sullied  in  character  by  this 
imprudent  step,  hers  can  only  be  repaired 
by  a  union  with  major  Blandford." 

**  And  so  reward  for  this  vile  contri- 
vance with  her  person  and  fortune,"  inter- 
posed the  indignant  O'Grady,  ''  the  mean 

VOL.  I.  M  designing 
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designing  villain  who  has  robbed  sir  Rich- 
ard of  his  daughter!  Shall  this  be  the 
case,  sir?" 

"  It  ought  not  to  be/*  returned  tKe  ba* 
ronet,  approaching  the  beU ;  **  I  will  hap- 
ten to  pursue  them." 

*'  They  are  by  this  time  married,  and 
your  pursuit  will  be  of  no  avail,"  said 
lady  Courteney,  rising  to  prevent  such 
intention.  "Would  you  leave  me,  my 
dear  sir  Richard — ^and  after  my  alarming 
indisposition  last  night,  brought  on  by  the 
agitation  of  my  mind,  would  you  leave 
me  now,  distracted  with  fears  on  your 
account,  to  pursue  an  ungrateful  child 
who  has  deserted  you  ?" 

♦*  And  can  you  forget,  sir  Richard,** 
cried  O'Grady,  approaching  also,  "  the 
angel  mother  of  that  dear  child,  and  in 
this  perilous  moment  desert  her  daughter?** 
"  Your  interference  here  is  ill-timed 
and  unnecessary,  O'Grady,**  said  lady 
Courteney,  haughtily.  "  You  had  best 
retire  and  learn  your  distance.** 

**  Had 
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^  Had  you  practised  yourself  that  lesson, 
my  lady»  you  would  not  now  be  here  to 
reprove  my  interference,**  retorted  Fanny, 
indignantly.  **  You  too  should  remember 
the  mother  of  G^raldine ;  and  gratitude 
to  the  nienM>iy  of  that  lady  for  her  former 
kindness,  should  teach  you  affection  and 
compassion  for  her  daughter.** 

•*  Forbear,  Fanny,  this  language  to  my 
wife,"  interposed  the  baronet.  "  Though 
highly  I  regard  you,  I  cannot  permit  such 
disrespect  to  lady  Courteney." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir  Richard,"  re- 
turned the  ardent  woman ;  **  but  why 
would  you,  by  your  wilful  supinenesF, 
oblige  me  to  forget  you  are  Qeraldine*s 
&ther  ?  However,  as  you  seem  determined 
to  give  up  all  inquiry  after  your  own 
child,  order  the  chaise  and  proper  atten- 
dants, and  suffer  me  at  least  to  go  in  pur- 
suit of  her.** 

To  this  proposition  the  baronet,  well 
pleased,  at  once  assented ;  and  lady  Cour- 
teney, desirous  to  be  freed  from  the  da- 

M  %  mour 
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mour  of  a  frantic  woman,  made  no  objec- 
tion.— "  You  had  better,  O'Grady,**  said 
she,  **  while  the  chaise  is  getting  ready, 
pack  up  Miss  Courteney's  wardrobe." 

"  I  hope,  lady  Courteney,  however  your 
ladyship  may  desire  it,  that  will  not  be 
necessary,**  retorted  the  impetuous  Fanny, 
flashing  on  her  an  indignant  eye  as  she 
turned  to  quit  the  parlour. 

**  Observe,  O'Grady,"  cried  the  morti- 
fied lady,  ••  if  Miss  Courteney  is  married 
to  major  Blandford,  they  return  not  here.** 

"  No,  no,"  echoed  the  baronet.  "  They 
shall  not  be  forgiven  on  such  easy  terms : 
tell  her  that  from  her  incensed  father." 

The  weeping  Fanny  instantly  retired  to 
prepare  for  this  expedition,  and  while  four 
of  the  best  horses  of  the  baronet's  stud 
were  harnessing  to  the  chaise,  and  the  at- 
tendants making  ready,  she  packed  up  for 
her  lady  a  few  necessary  articles  of  dress, 
with  changes  of  linen. 

As  the  atTectionate  woman  was  thus 
employed,  her  heart,  still  partial  to  Ge* 

raldine. 
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Taldine,  though  bleeding  for  Plunkefs 
disappointed  hopes,  acquitted  her  of  all 
deliberate  intention  of  eloping.  She  knew 
her  ardent  in  her  feelings,  and  also  that 
when  any  affection  of  the  mind  worked 
strong  on  these  feelings,  it  might  urge  her, 
without  consulting  reason,  to  some  incon- 
siderate act,  of  which  she  would  the  next 
moment  repent ;  but  she  knew  her  of  so 
tender  and  affectionate  a  nature  as  to  be 
incapable  of  a  deliberate  deed  that  would 
give  pain  to  any  creature,  much  less  of  one 
that  would  so  deeply  wound  the  heart  of 
her  parent  and  friend,  and  possessing  like- 
wise a  spirit  so  generous  and  heroic  as  to 
be  ever  ready  to  sacrifice  her  own  incli- 
nations to  the  wishes  of  persons  so  be- 
loved. Some  treacherous  and  insidious 
arts,  she  Imagined  (which  her  fatal  absence 
supplied  the  enemies  of  the  innocent  Geral- 
dine  with  an  opportunity  of  successfully 
employing),  must  have  been  practised  on 
her  unsuspecting  nature,  to  drive  her  to 
this  imprudent  step. 

M  3  Fanny 
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Fanny  did  not,  however,  despair,  if  she 
should  be  so  far  fortunate  as  to  come  up 
with  the  fugitives  before  they  were  mar- 
ried, but  that  she  should,  by  the  ascen* 
daney  which  her  affection  gave  her  over 
the  heart  of  the  young  lady,  bring  her 
back  to  a  sense  of  filial  duty  and  to  the^ 
anus  of  her  father.  That  father's  pusil- 
lanimous desertion  of  his  child,  his  culpa- 
ble and  weak  submission  to  the  opinion  of 
his  wife,  where  the  honour  and  happiness 
of  his  daughter  were  concerned,  she  could 
not  help  regarding  with  contempt  and 
abhorrence:  she  felt  therefore,  when  he 
met  her  in  the  hall  as  she  was  passing  out, 
and  that  he  presented  her  a  pocketbook 
with  bank-notes,  inclined  to  reject  with 
indignation  his  crffer,  till  recollecting  her 
inability  to  continue,  without  this  aid, 
such  pursuit,  she  received  it,  replying 
tartly  in  return — "  Your  own  presence, 
sir  Richard,  might  prove  of  more  efficacy, 
and  would  at  least  more  fully  mark  in  you 
the  affection  and  obligation  of  a  parent^ 

than 
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than  half  the  revenues  of  your  estates 
disposed  of  in  this  manner,  while  you  are 
yourself  meanly  shrinking  from  your  duty." 
"  Excuse  me  for  the  present,  dear 
Fanny,"  returned  sir  Richard,  whose 
consciousness  of  not  exerting  himself  as 
he  ought  with  regard  to  the  recovery  of 
his  daughter,  made  him  overlook  the  free- 
dom of  this  address,  which  he  might  not 
be  so  willing  to  pardon  on  another  occa- 
rion.  *'  It  is  necessary  I  should  reconcile 
lady  Courteney  to  my  absence ;  when  I 
have  done  so,  I  shall  lose  no  time  in  join- 
ing you  in  the  pursuit.  You  know  the 
direction  you  shall  take,"  he  continued,  as 
he  followed  her  to  the  door  of  the  chaise  ^ 
^  if  circumstances  should  occur  to  make 
you  quit  this  direction,,  dispatch  an  express 
to  meet  me  with  such  intimation." 

Fanny  replied,  as  she  stepped  into  the 
chaise  that  she  should  be  punctual  in 
observing  his  orders ;  but  with  her  usual 
warm  candour,  the  blunt  woman  could 
not  forbear  adding,  that  it  was  herpoig^^ 

M  4  nant 
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nant  regret  the  failure  of  personal  at- 
tendance  in  himself  rendered  such  orders 
necessary. 

Sir  Richard  had  already  directed  the 
route  they  were  to  take,  and  dispatched  a 
servant  in  advance  to  procure  relays  at  the 
different  post-towns,  and  gain  of  the  fu- 
gitives information*  Thus,  with  nothing' 
to  retard  her  pursuit,  and  every  desire 
winged  with  an  impatience  to  which  no 
speed  could  keep  pace,  the  anxious  Fanny 
O'Grady  departed  on  her  journey,  breath- 
ing, in  each  sigh  to  Geraldine's  imprudence 
and  Plunket'3  frustrated  hopes,  a  fervent 
prayer  for  the  successful  issue  of  her  own 
expedition. 

At  the  first  town  through  which  they 
passed,  no  intelligence  could  be  obtained 
of  the  runaways,  and  O'Grady  was  thrown 
into  unlooked-for  embarrassment  at  this 
untoward  circumstance:  unwilling,  how- 
ever, to  lose  time  in  seeking  a  new  course,- 
she  continued  the  pursuit,  after  changing^ 
horses,  in  the  same  direction,  with  renew- 
ed 
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ed  vigour,  and  towards  night  was  recom- 
pensed for  her  diligence  and  perseverance 
by  some  certain  intelligence  of  the  flying 
lovers. 

Inspired  with  renovated  hope  at  this 
intelligence,  fearless  of  danger,  and  insen- 
•  sible  on  such  an  occasion  of  all  fatigue, 
the  intrepid  woman  determined  to  travel 
through  the  night ;  and  in  this  resolution 
again  set  off,  expecting  to  come  up  with 
the  fugitives  before  they  could  gain  a  port 
at  which  they  might  take  shipping  for 
Scotland. 


h5  CHAF- 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 


0*er  the  temperate  carrent  of  his  blood- 

The  gentlest  passions  bnith  their  breezjr  wings^ 

To  aiiiraatey  but  not  disturb  the  stream.  Jepson. 


Oh^  tyrant  love,  liast  thou  possessed 

The  prudent,  Iearn'd|  ajid  Tirtuous  breast  ? 

Wisdom  .and  wit  in  rain  reclaim, . 

Aiui  arts  but  soften  us  to  feel  the  flame*. 

Lf/ve,  soft  intruder,  enters  here. 

But  entering  learns  to  be  sincere.  POpe. 

Chari^es  Plunket^  trained  in  his  in&nt 
years  by  both  his  parents  to.  think  deeply, 
to  revolve  his  thoughts,  to  reason  and 
reflect,  was  possessed  of  intelligence  at  an 
age  when  other  children  scarce  discover 
they  have  reasoning  faculties.  Nursed  in 
camps,  the  fearless  boy  had  been  early 
inured  to  spectacles  of  death,  and  by  his 
father's  example  was  taught  to  support 

pain 
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pain  without  complaint,  and  to  despise 
danger;  while  his  mother^s  constant  les- 
sons instructed  him  to  expect  a  world  be- 
yond the  grave,  where,  in  new  life,  he 
diould  enjoy  immortality.  Though  the 
loss  of  both  parents  at  so  early  an  age  de* 
prived  him  of  their  further  instruction, 
it  did  not  efface  from  his  tender  mind 
their  past  lessons,  which  gathered  strength 
at  thmr  death,  and  made  a  deeper  impres- 
sion, because  conveying  their  final  pre* 
cepts^ 

In  the  tenderness  of  lady  Courteney 
Charles  found  a  second  mother;  and  in 
the  wise  and  learned  preceptor  which  her 
maternal  care  supplied,  he  felt  not  the 
want  of  a  father^s  instruction.  The  latter 
improved  to  perfect  maturity  the  early 
lessons  he  had  already  imbibed,  of  which 
the  result  was  correctness  of  judgment, 
with  strength  of  reason;  the  former,  by 
inspiring  him  with  gratitude  and  filial 
affection,  taught  him  the  ^xtent  of  his  sensi- 
hHity»  but  which,  lying  deep  in  his  heart, 

M  6  and 
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and  under  proper  control,  was  never  called 
forth  on  trivial  occasions.  Inured  even 
whUe  an  infant  to  the  practice  of  sel^ 
denial,  and  early  habituated  to  restrain 
of  the  passions  all  violent  excess,  he. 
possessed  a  mild  temper  and  forbearing 
spirit ;  yet  of  the  most  frank,  candid,  and 
ingenuous  nature,  scorning  deceit,  he 
never  prevaricated  the  truth;  and  above 
all  disguise,  if  once  wanned  to  indigna- 
tion, expressed  his  thoughts  fineely,  with- 
out being  overawed  by  persons,  or  in- 
timidated by  consequences. 

Charles's  perfect  sense  of  lady  G>urte- 
ney's  maternal  tenderness,  and  his  grateful 
adoration  for  her  kind  indulgence  to  his 
tender  years,  inspired  him  with  more  than 
fraternal  affection  for  the  infant  Greraldine, 
beside  whose  cradle  every  moment  of  re- 
laxation '  from  study  was  employed.  He 
assisted  her  first  efforts  to  walk,  and 
taught  her  infant  tongue  to  lisp  the  name 
of  mother,  while  she  in  return  improved 
him  by  frequent  lessons  in  the  practice  of 

self. 
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sdi-denial ;  for»  beautiful  as  a  little  angeU 
she  was  beloved  by  every  body,  and  oon» 
scaous  of  her  power,  she  exerdsed  it  with 
tyranny,  and  over  no  one  so  much  aa 
Charley  who  was  constantly  compelled  to 
sacrifice  whatever  he  most  valued  to  her 
capridous  humours,  though  this  sacrifice, 
which  might  perhaps  cost  him  some  pain 
to  make,  would  scarce  please  her  for  a 
second  moment.  Petulant  too,  as  fiivour* 
ites  gena^y  are,  the  little  maid  put  his 
patience  to  fi^quent  and  severe  trials,  in 
order  to  restore  her  gaiety  when  put  to 
flight,  or  keep  her  in  continual  good  hu» 
mour;  these  triab  had,  however,  the  happy 
effect  of  rendering  his  own  temper  placid^ 
9nd  aiding  the  power  he  maintained  over 
his  passions  by  constant  rule. 

Such  self-control  gave  Charles  at  length 
.an  ascendancy  over  the  capridous  Geral- 
dine,  as  she  grew  in  years,  to  recdve  in* 
structionSy  which  neither  her  mother,  from 
her  unwillii^ness  to  chide,  nor  Fanny 
O'Grady,  fxom  her  impetuosity^  could  ob- 

Jtain, 
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tain,  and  which  constituted  him  her  first 
preceptor ;  for  from  him  only  could  she^ 
be  induced  to  receive  with  docility  her 
early  lessons,  and  from  his  example  alone 
was  she  taught  gentleness  of  demeanour,, 
and  mildness  of  temper. 

As  our  youthful  Mentor  thus  expanded 
in  its  first  dawn  Geraldine*s  early  mind,, 
irfie  improved  his  sensibility,  and  by  in^ 
fant  beauty,  and  in&nt  endearment,  taught 
him  a  love  more  tender  than  gratitude 
for  lady  Cburteney's  maternal  care,    or 
affection  for  Fanny  0*6nuiy's  kindness, 
could  inspire — a  love  surpassing  firatemal 
affection,  and  that  combined,  with  the  ten* 
der  feelings  of  a  brother,  admiration  of 
her  in&ntine  loveliness,  and  pity  for  her 
weak  and  helpless  state,  of  which  our 
youthful  hero  delighted  to  avow  himself 
the  protector. 

This  sensibility  of  Charles  Flunket  suf- 
fered a  deep  and  severe  wound  at  the 
death  of  lady  Courteney,  whom  he  re- 
garded,, for  her  tenderness  to  him,,  with  alP 

the 
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the  a£fection  of  »  duteous  son,  and  reve^ 
renced  for  her  virtues,  as  he  would  his 
tutelary  saint  But  when  the  earth  had 
scarce  two  months  covered  her  remains, 
and  before  hm  tears  were  dried  up  for  her 
loss,,  to  behold  her  place  occupied  by  Misa 
Freelove,  a  woman  whom,  for  her  grovd* 
ling  sycophancy  and  mean  envy  of  Fanny. 
O'Grady,  he  utterly  despised,  was  galling 
to  his  lacerated  feelings,  and  torture  to 
his  wounded  heart.. 

In  the  first  burst  of  anguish  which  the 
news  of  this  astounding  change  conveyed,, 
the  indignant  boy  expressed  his  rising 
feelings,  in  a  manner  and  language  that 
rankled  deep  in  the  heart  of  the  incensed 
lady,  and  produced  there  rooted  enmity 
to  the  offender,  whom,  notwithstanding 
her  extraordinary  piety  and  evangelical* 
charity,  she  could  never  be  induced  cor- 
dially to  forgive.  Early  discovering  that 
her  utmost  art  had  not  been  able  to  con<- 
ceal  ficom  C.hades!s  tooi^keen  penetration. 

the 
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the  meanness  and  low  envy  of  her  sordid 
nature  (of  which  he  sometimes  in  a  spor« 
tive  humour  took  ludicrous  note),  she 
already  disliked  him,  for  an  acuteness  of 
genius,  whose  too-severe  scrutiny  she  had 
not  power  to  withstand.    It  is  no  wonder 
then  that  this  long-cherished  didike  should, 
in  such  a  constructed  mind,  amount  to 
absolute  detestation,  when  the  ingenuous 
youth  expressed  so  freely  and  undisguis- 
edly  his  abhorrence  at  sir  Richard's  precipi* 
tate  marriage,  and  manifested  so  openly 
the  little  regard  he  seemed  willing  to  pay 
the  new  bride. 

This  hatred,  inflexible  in  its  malign 
purpose,  and  persevering  in  operation,  im* 
pelled  her,  with  assiduous  application,  and 
most  insidious  aim,  to  Attempt  estrang* 
ing  sir  Richard's  affection  from  Plunket. 
He  loved  the  boy,  however ;  and  though 
the  malevolent  tale,  frequently  lepeated 
to  his  disadvanti^e,  occasionally  sunk 
deep  in  the  beronef  s  heart,  yet  the  inw 

pressioD 
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pression  was  again  easily  erased ;  and  for 
the  first  year  of  this  inauspicious  marri- 
age it  produced  no  immediate  bad  effect. 

At  this  period  lady  Coutteney  present- 
ed her  husband  with  a  son,  which,  from 
the  time  of  his  first  marriage,  had  been 
the  most  anxiously-desired  object  of  the 
good  knight's  wishes,  and  was  now  to  him 
the  cause  of  much  joyful  gratulation.  The 
birth  of  this  child  gave  the  lady  additioi)al 
claims  on  the  heart  of  the  happy  father, 
and  augmented  her  influence,  which  in- 
fluence became  quite  absolute,  when,  in 
less  than  three  months  more,  she  an- 
nounced a  second  pregnancy,  and  opposed 
the  just  claims  of  this  quick-increasing 
progeny  to  the  injudicious  expence  of 
maintaining  such  an  establishment  for 
Charles  Plunket,  whose  tutor  might  now 
be  dismissed,  and  the  lad  himself  pro- 
vided for  by  a  commission  in  the  army. 

The  baronet,  whom  excessive  fondness 
for  his  wife  rendered  open  to  conviction, 
saw  the  utility  of  this  prudent  plan  of  Jber. 

wise 
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wise  suggestion.  The  tutw  was  therefor? 
dismissed,  and  Charles,  instead  of  being 
permitted  to  complete  his  college  studies, 
which  he  had  commenced  two  years  be- 
fore, was,  through  the  interest  of  his  pa« 
tron,  provided  with  a  cometcy  in  a  cavalry 
regiment.  Delighting  in  study,  and  en- 
raptured with  sciences,  the  youth  would 
have  preferred  his  academical  pursuits  to 
the  pursuit  of  glory ;  but  when,  after  inti- 
mating his  preference  of  a  learned  pro- 
fession, and'  that  sir  Richard  negatived 
this  intimation,  not  feeling  himself  at 
liberty  to  give  further  opposition  to  the 
will  of  his  benefactor,  he  submitted  with 
cheerfiil  acquiescence,  and  tried,  in  obedi- 
ence to  his  mandate,  to  suppress  every 
tender  regret  it  was  natural  he  should  feel 
at  being  separated  from  the  dear  playmate 
of  his  youth,  his  excellent  tutor,  and  the 
kind  Fanny. 

With  ample  means  for  his  complete 
equipment,  and  a  promise  of  an  annual 
sum  that  would  enable  him  to  support 

the 
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the  style  of  a  gentleman,  and  live  as  such 
with  the  officers  of  his  regiment  till  he 
could  obtain  promotion,  Charles  Plunket 
left  Dermont  Castle  in  his  twentieth  year, 
to  com  mence  his  military  operations.  The 
regiment  was  ordered  out  to  Spain  a  few 
weeks  after  he  had  joined  it,  where,  dur- 
ing a  campaign  of  more  than  five  years, 
our  young  military  hero  distinguished 
himself  by  his  valour,  a  consummate  pru- 
dence, scarce  to  be  expected  at  his  years, 
and  a  fearless  intrepidity. 

Here,  during  this  period,  Plunket  felt 
himself^  and  displayed  to  others,  the  ad- 
vantages of  the  liberal  education  he  had 
received,  and  in  which  military  men  are 
frequently  so  deficient ;  since  it  often  hap- 
pens, that  for  the  *scape'grace,  of  whom 
no  good  can  be  obtained,  the  disappointed 
father,  as  his  dernier  ressort,  shall  pur- 
chase a  commission,  and  send  the  booby 
out,  because  not  fit  for  any  purpose  at 
home,  to  support  the  honour  of  his  coun-^^ 
try. 

Our 
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Our  heroes  education,  on  the  contrary, 
was  such  as  enabled  him,  by  his  profound 
skill  in  mathematics,  to  catch  with  facili- 
ty the  different  evolutions  to  which  he 
was  now  trained,  to  draw  up  the  plan  of 
a  fortification,  or  direct  the  movements  of 
a  siege.  By  his  learned  research  into  an- 
cient and  modern  history,  he  saw  himself 
able  to  derive  information  from  the  ad- 
vantages gained,  or  the  defeats  suffered, 
by  others;  by  his  perfect  acquaintance 
with  the  geography  of  the  country  which 
was  the  scene  of  military  operations,  guide 
the  progress  of  a  march;  and  by  his 
knowledge  of  drawing,  sketch  -  the  posi- 
tion of  the  enemy.  By  these  useful,  but 
rare  acquirements,  and  that  signal  quality 
of  a  great  mind,  which  should  never  be 
found  wanting  in  the  military  man  that 
desires  to  signalize  himself,  that  is,  a  cool 
determined  courage,  not  th6  enthusiasm 
of  the  moment,  shooting  by  intervals  from 
a  too-warm  head^  but  a  regular  current, 
giving  force  to  the  nerves,  and  flowing 

from 
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firom  a  firm  heart,  which  constitutional 
spirit  becomes  perfect  courage,  when  an 
intrepid  soul  unites  to  it  calmness  and  re- 
collection in  the  hour  of  danger,  with  dis- 
regard of  death. 

This  courage,  and  these  acquirements, 
in  the  course  of  the  first  few  years  of  his 
military  services,  recommended  our  young 
hero  to  the  notice  of  a  brave  field-oificer, 
by  whom  he  was  employed  in  several 
hazardous  enterprises,  which,  having  exe- 
cuted with  promptitude  and  intrepidity, 
gained  him  also,  through  the  favourable 
representation  of  this  officer,  the  approbap 
tion  of  the  commander-in-chief.  His  pro- 
motion followed,  till,  by  regular  grada- 
tion, he  gained  the  rank  of  first  lieute- 
nant, when  a  wound  in  the  breast,  which 
opened  afresh  after  a  forced  march,  brought 
on  a  fever,  that  was  followed  by  such 
severe  and  lingering  indisposition,  as 
obliged  him  to  obtain  leave  of  absence  for 
his  recovery. 

When 
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When  Charles  returned  to  Dermont 
Castle,  where  he  met  a  friendly  reception 
from  sir  Richard,  and  was  welcomed  by 
that  gentleman's  fair  daughter  with  de- 
light and  affection,  how  much  was  he 
surprised  to  discover  in  the  little  girl,  full 
of  merry  pranks,  that  used  to  interrupt 
his  studies,  and  gambol  round  him,  a  wo- 
man, not  only  grown  to  perfect  beauty, 
but  modelled  to  complete  Symmetry,  and 
matured  to  finished  grace !  The  Spanish 
ladies,  by  whom,  without  seeking  their 
favour,  he  had  been  particularly  distin- 
guished, appeared,  even  with  all  the  at- 
traction of  black  eyes,  white  teeth,  and 
lively  expression  of  countenance,  quite 
homely  in  comparison  to  his  beautiful 
countrywoman,  in  the  delicate  fairness  of 
whose  snowy  skin,  and  in  whose  vermi- 
lion bloom,  he  discovered  more  real  beauty 
than  in  any  brunette,  however  lovely. 

Charmed  at  finding  such  unexpected 
improvement  in  his  kinswoman,  he  gazed, 

in 
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in  innocent  and  unapprehensive  delight, 
on  the  bewitching  graces  of  her  fair  face 
and  matchless  form,  till,  while  his  health 
improved,  his  heart  was  gone;  for,  un- 
conscious at  first  of  the  power  of  her 
charms,  he  had  not  been  guarded  against 
such  fascination,  and  only  became  aware 
of  the  danger  to  which  he  exposed  him- 
self, when  he  felt  its  full  force,  and  that, 
hopeless  of  success,  the  conviction  rendered 
him  despairing  and  unhappy.  Yet  he 
ivas  not  so  blinded  by  love,  but  that  he 
could  perceive  the  culture  of  her  mind 
had  not  kept  pace  with  the  improvement 
of  her  person ;  that  her  memory  had  been 
injudidously  loaded  with  trifles,  while 
the  cultivation  of  her  reason  was  neglect* 
ed ;  that,  without  solid  principles  to  guide 
her  coiu'se  by,  or  fixed  notions  of  what 
was  right,  she  was  infected  with  a  strange 
doctrine  of  predestination,  destructive  of 
fireewill,  which  taught  her  that,  without 
effort  on  her  own  par^  she  was  bom  to 
be  fifived ;  and  that,  without  humiliation 

of 
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of  the  spirit,  which  is  the  only  basis  of  all 
true  religion,  she  was  the  mere  slave  of 
externals. 

Anxious  to  correct  such  errors,  and 
willing  that  Geraldine's  defect  of  mental 
cultivation  should  weigh  against  her  per- 
sonal charms,  Plunket  applied  himself; 
during  his  stay  at  the  castle,  to  the  more 
liberal  expansion  of  her  mind,  and  to  the 
eradicating  from  it  these  absurdities ;  but 
though  the  young  lady's  understanding 
was  really  defective,  yet  the  mildness  with 
which  she  bore  reproof,  and  her  docility 
to  instruction,  gave  such  certain  indica- 
tions of  sweetness  of  temper  and  goodness 
of  heart,  as  not  only  strengthened,  but 
excused  the  passion  her  beauty  had 
inspired.  These  instructions,  however, 
(which,  to  disguise  the  too-warm  feelings 
of  his  heart,  he  delivered  with  coldness 

* 

and  asperity)  though  received  with  the 
greatest  good  humour,  were  not  always 
acceptable ;  the  gallant  and  complimentary 
address,  so  pecular  to  those  who  wear  a 

red 
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red  eoat,  would  have  flowed,  as  glM 
thought,  with  more  grace  from  the  lips  of 
a  gay  young  officer,  whose  handsome  per- 
son, which  combined  with  manly  beauty 
dignity  of  demeanour  and  elegance  of 
maainers,  would  have  proved  quite  irre- 
sistible,  had  he  known  the  happy  art  to 
flatter.  Tet  from  his  complete  ignorance 
of  this  art,  and  from  the  air  of  restramt 
which  suppressed  feelings  threw  over  hiff 
manners,  he  was  far  from  appearing  to 
Geraldine  as  agreeable  as  Fanny  0*GrTady 
could  have  wished ;  nor  did  he  on  his  part 
feel,  as  O'Grady  thought,  the  ardour  which 
such  beauty  as  Miss  Coorteney's  should 
inspire. 

This  proved  no  small  disappointment  to 
the  sanguine  hopes  of  that  good  woman^ 
who  expected,  as  soon  as  these  young 
people  would  meet,  that  they  should  mi^ 
tually  fall  in  love,  and  by  a  redproaril 
passion  bring  about  the  acc(»nplisliment 
of  die  deceased  lady's  fiivourite  wishes; 
which,  out  (^  respect  to  the  memoiy  ^ 

▼OL.  I.  y  that 
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that  beloved  lady,  and  from  affection  to 
the  parties,  became  the  constant  object  of 
h»  thoughts,  and  their  union  the  project 
which  she  daily  meditated. 

Aware  of  the  situation  of  his  heart, 
and  unwilling  to  encourage  a  passion  he 
thought  it  madness  to  indulge,  Plunket, 
after  a  visit  of  little  more  than  six  weeks, 
meditated  a  timely  retreat  from  the  castle ; 
yet  though  prudence  combated  this  pas- 
sion, and  that  gratitude  to  sir  Bichard  for 
his  generous  protection  and  his  own  pure 
sense  of  honour  opposed  his  longer  stay, 
charmed  as  it  were  by  the  fascination  of 
some  powerful  spell,  he  felt  it  difficult  to 
abandon  a  place  where  his  peiice  of  mind 
might  finally  be  wrecked ;  and  it  was  only 
after  many  violent  struggles,  and  by  a 
strong  effort  of  reason,  he  came  at  length 
to  the  decisive  resolution  to  tear  himself 
away. 

When,  however,  he  proposed  departing, 
sir  Richard,  with  good-natured  warmth, 
opposed  this  intention,   and  insisted  he 

should 
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should  remain  at  the  castle  till  his  leave  of 
absence  would  expire;  and  when,  in  ex- 
cuse for  not  complying  with  this  invitation^ 
he  pleaded  the  necessity  of  his  going  to 
Dublin  for  medical  advice,  the  baronet 
sent  for  an  eminent  surgeon  to  the  next 
town,  to  whose  care  he  confided  him,  with 
innumerable  friendly  charges  of  his  having 
particular  attention  to  our  young  hero's 
health. 

Thus  oonstrsuned,  against  his  better  rea- 
son, to  prolong  his  stay  at  the  castle,  Plun- 
ket  now  found  himself  engaged  in  as  se- 
vere conflicts  as  any  he  had  hitherto  on 
the  field  of  battle  to  sustain,  and  to  his 
feelings  more  painful.  These  mental  con- 
flicts  tended  nothing  to  the  improvement 
of  his  health,  but  they  afforded  doctw 
Aoerbus,  by  the  frequent  agitating  changes 
they  produced,  much  prudent  speculation : 
however,  as  reason  continued  to  maintain 
such  ascendance  over  his  senses,  as  not  to 
yield  place  for  a  moment  to  passion,  the 
cause  of  his  inquietude  was  lodged  de^ 

N  S  in 
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^in  his  heart*  and  reiMined  impervious  to 
every  eye ;  and  his  struggle^  though  ae- 
wete,  were  not  peroefitible. 

A  oonaideraUe  protuberance  still  re- 
maified  where  Plunket's  wound  bad  bro- 
ken open  afresh,  and  to  which,  by  the 
advioe  of  the  surgeon,  was  applied  a  gentle 
fomentation. 

^'  If  my  dear  lady,  and  your  best 
ftiend,  Mr.  Charles,  had  lived,"  said  Fanpy 
OGrady,  who,  tenderly  anxious  to  spare 
ham  all  unnecessary  pain,  would  not  suH^ 
any  other  person  than  hersdlf  to  perforfli 
this  fomentation,  **  you  would  not  have 
got  this  ugly  wound  here,  for  she  never 
WQiild  have  given  her  consent  to  your  «o- 
oqpting  a  commission:  fiur  diffiecent  were 
die  views  this  generous  lady  entertained 
respecting  your  estafalishmenf 

^*  And  sacred  to  me,  Fanny,  should  be 
the  vemembrance  of  all  her  views ;  Sot 
even  beyond  the  grave,  the  dear  lady  n»iii- 
toons  over  my  heart  bar  former  power. 
Bot  yott  know  sir  Bicbard  wished  me  to 

accept 
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accept  the  commissi^Ni  his  interest  had 
inocured;  and  had  my  bene&ctress  lived, 
it  would  have  been  her  will  that  I  should 
not  oppose  his  wishes.** 

^  You  should  not  oppose  them :  be* 
sides,  sir,  a  soldier's  career,  if  filled,  as  I 
hope  yours  wfll  be  with  glory,  is  an  ho- 
nouraUe  course:  it  was  your  noUe  fa- 
thef^s-^leam  to  follow  his  example.** 

^  It  IB  the  study  of  my  life  to  do  so, 
dear  Fanny." 

**  And  then,  after  a  fewyears  thus  pass- 
ed in  honourable  arms,"  resumed  OGrady, 
^  I  hope  dr  Richard  will  fulfil  my  lady's 
wishes,  and  hold  sacred  his  own  promise 
to  the  djring  angel,  by  uniting  you  to 
Geraldine." 

Not  more  rapid  than  a  stroke  of  elec- 
tricity did  this  information  pass,  with  the 
quick  cirding  current,  along  Charles's 
tremulous  veins  to  his  high-beating  heart, 
whidi  ftit  ready  to  escape  through  his 
parted  lips^  as  the  enraptured  youth,  grasp- 
ing Otvrady's  hand,  exdaimed— *'  Unite 

k8  me 
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me  to  CierMine  !  Can  mch  Micify  k» 
iwetv ed  for  me  ?  Could  such,  dear  Fian^ 
iMnre  been  my  beloved  motiicf's  wiahes  ? 
Ah !  I  cannot  doubt  it ;  for  was  ihe  not 
lo  me  the  veiy  best,  the  tenderest,  the 
most  affectionate  of  parents  T 

Rays  of  brightening  hope,  issuing  imni 
his  softened  heart,  sparkled  in  Phinbelfs 
fine  eyesp  but  dissolved  to  tears,  and  f^ 
an  O^Grady^  band  (which  was  bathing 
his  breast)  at  the  last  fond  inteijeetton  ««^ 
*'  But  why  did  pitying  Heamn,**  he  con- 
tinued, ^  that  lent  so  beiiignant  an  angd 
fbr  the  protection  of  my  tender  yeao,  so 
soon  recall  her  to  the  realms  of  blisi^  and 
deprive  me  of  her  loved  presenoe?'* 

The  new-bom  hope,  like  a  tcadiarin^ 
6nt  unable  to  endure  the  firsfc  ruds  blast 
sf 'life»  was  crushed  in  his  heaart  hf  thb 
idea,  iuid  caLpired  at  the  birth.^-**'  M  km 
death,  dear  Fanny,"  he  repeated,  in  a  4e^ 
^ndent  tone,  ^  my  best  hopes  periahed: 
tinea  wc^  strangely  idteved  siocc^  wmk  I 
dhne  not  induige  the  tsader  wisbea  yoor 

information 
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mStnas^&M  might  ioBpiie.  Sv  lUehMd 
CoovtetiejF  wiU  nev^  give  his  daug^itei^ 
the  bevesB  of  the  Plimket  fertuMb  to  t 
poor  aftcer»  who  has  nothing  but  whet  he 
tiyoys  ftom  hb  bounty." 

"^  I  can  acarce  think  nr  Riehwd  (tibouf^ 
I  know  bdy  Cwrt^i^  «9(a^  evevy  efibrt 
ftr  lAut  purpose)  wiU  violate  hii  wond 
giyen  to  my  dying  lady,''  retained  Fanny. 

''Unexampled  goodheasP  exdaimed 
Muidcet,  while  the  softened  fed&ig  which 
(jbiobbed  in  his  deeply«a£fected  soul  glis* 
tnned  throng  his  eyes  at  the  tender  le* 
ooHeetion  of  die  beloved  and  regretted 
hi^,  ^  even  in  the  awful  moment  of  ex^ 
piring  natuK^  I  shared  with  her  only  child 
her  maternal  a£^tim^  and  drew  her 
tiieagfats  fipom  heavien*«<«and  these  thoug^its 
wore  all  directed  to  make  good  my  felL> 
cityr 

^  She  had  no  wish  on  earth  but  to  see 
yott  boCh  uBotod.'' 

"  Fanny !  you  know  not  the  tremulous 
•aaotiona  jriou  have  gjmm  birth  toki  my 

bosom, 
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bosoin»  turning,    by  your   infixmation, 
every  thought  to  rapture,  and  lending 
ftesh  support  to  a  passion,  which  since  my 
return  here  has  but  too  powerfully  com* 
bated  reason  in  my  weak  mind.  But  these 
air*built  visions  of  cheating  &ncy  must 
not  delude  my  charmed  senses,  nor  tempt 
me  to  swerve  from  rectitude  and  honour. 
Geraldine  Courteney,  surpassing  lovdy  in 
form,  endearing  by  the  excellency  of  her 
natural  disposition,  and  rich  in  the  en- 
dowments of  birth  and  fortune^  is  a  matdi 
for  the  first  nobleman  of  the  kingdom;  and 
shall  Charles  Plunket,  my  good  Fanny, 
with  no  patrimony  but  an  honouraUe 
name  and  his  sword,  dare  aspire  to  sudi 
merit  ?  Honour,  and  the  fear  of  tarnish- 
ing, by  the  imputation  of  sinister  views, 
that  hitharto  spotless  name,  forbid  it,  and 
shall  oppose  an  insuperable  barrier  to  the 
tender  wishes  that,  in  my  own  favour^ 
might  militate  against  Genldin^s  eleva- 
tion." / 
**  But  if  Geraldine^s  tender  wishes  should 

meet 
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roeet  yoiir^"  said  Fanny,  "  and  that,  void 
of  mmhition,  she  aboi^  prefer  you  to  a 
titled  loY^T,  with  more  wealth  and— -^" 

"  I  dar?  not  hope  it,"  interrupted 
Charleii,  '^  nay  I  do  not  even  wish  it»  till 
by  merit  in  my  military  eareei:  I  shall  ob- 
tain rmK  And  render  myself  wortl^  of 
such  felicity.  Deriving  education,  and 
whatever  other  advanti^es  I  enjoy,  from 
the  bounty  (^sir  Richard  Courteney,  shall 
I,  while  he,  in  unsuspecting  confidence,  ad- 
nuts  m^  with  all  the  familiarity  of  a  bro- 
ther, to  the  society  of  his  daughter,  strive 
to  steal  insidiously  into  that  daughter's 
lietfft,  and  establish  there  an  empire  that 
might  oppose  her  filial  duty  ?  No,  my 
dear  Fanny!  whatever  weakness  passion 
may  urge  me  toi,  the  rectitude  of  my 
paneiptes  shall,  I  trust,  preserve  me  from 
•neli  iagratitude  and  sinister  meanness; 
and  though  it  may  indeed  be  my  hard  lot 
t0  fed  of  love  only  the  bitterness  of  dii<- 
tppoiatment,  yet,  so  long  as  I  oonfine  it 
to jpy  own  breast,  the  anow  that  pievoes 

my 
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my  heart  shall  not  be  barbed  with  remorse; 
nor  the  wound  rankled  by  self-reproaches." 

0*6rady,  delighted  at  such  heroic  sen- 
timents, declared  with  warmth  her  appro- 
bation of  his  present  forbearance,  but  ex- 
pressed at^  the  same  time  her  hopes  that 
sir  Richard  would  honourably  redeem  his 
word  pledged  to  his  dying  wife,  and  that 
she  should  herself  behold  the  full  accom- 
plishment of  her  dear  lady's  &vourite 
wishes ;  when  Plunket,  fearing,  in  his  over- 
reiBned  sense  of  honour,  to  incur  the  re- 
proach of  selfish  views^  charged  her.  to 
drop  no  intimation  of  this  promise,  but 
wait  till  sir  Richard  himself,  deeming  him 
worthy  such  a  prize,  should  signify  his 
intentions  in  his  favour. 

Plunket,  unable  to  allay  rising  hope,  or 
subdue  busy  thought  to  tranquillity,  re- 
vdived  again  and  again,  in  the  silence  of 
the  night,  Fanny  OGrady's  informaticHiy 
tiilt  in  a  delirium  of  joyous  expectation, 
every  raptured  sense  was  intoxicated ;  but 
the  morning  dawn,  whose  brigbteli- 

ing 
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ing  rays  dispel  the  shadows  of  night,  these 
lucid  visions  of  ideal  happiness  floated 
fiom  his  fancy,  and  his  reason,  unclouded 
as  the  noonday  sun,  taught  him  to  see 
the  futility  of  indulging  hopes  so  chime- 
rical. 

Though  the  information  thus  gained 
from  Fanny,  of  the  obligation  imposed  by 
his  beloved  patroness  on  sir  Richard  in  his 
fiivour,  insinuated,  in  despite  of  reason,  a 
trembling  hope  in  his  heart,  yet  it  caused 
him  to  abate  nothing  of  the  severe  re- 
straint he  maintained  over  his  feelings, 
but  rather  imposed  on  his  prudence  and 
kitegrity,  when  he  beheld  G^raldine  the 
allowing  day,  so  captivating  in  youthful 
loveliness,  the  necessity  of  greater  self- 
control. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


Ibat  it  sbottld  come  to  t^  \^^ 

Bat  two  months  dead  J  Shakespears, 


A  beast  that  wadiu  discoane  «f  JMsoh 

Wonld  raiTe  mourned  loo^.  Ibid* 


n^is  DOW  the  .very  witching  time  of  night. 
When  charchyards  yawn,  and  hell  itself  breathes  out 
Cuougjioo  to  the  world.  Now  ooold  I  dniik  hot  blood, 
^  And  do  such  busineis  as  the  bitter  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.  Ibid, 


iqppeared 


at  the  castle^  with  lady  Courteney's  love 
of  prayer  and  meditatioDy  gave  Plunket 
:  you  u.  B 


A/» 
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frequent  opportunities  of  pasang  great 
part  of  the  evenings  alone  with  Genddine, 
while  sir  Richard  entertuned  his  guests 
at  table.  These  pedous  moments  were 
occasionally  ^ven  to  literary  discussions, 
or  sage  precepts  of  wisdom ;  but  in  which 
our  Mentor,  more  disposed  for  admiraticm 
than  instruction-*-^^  encomium  than  re- 
proof, had  to  sustain  a  restruned  part. 
Whenever  this  part,  as  it  frequently  hap- 
pened,  became  too  difficult  to  support, 
and  that  our  hero's  overcharged^  heart  felt 
ready  to  escape  his  lips,  he  would  fly  from 
the  tender  confession  his  ^Ungs  were 
ur^ng  him  to  pour  forth,  to  some  solitary 
walk,  of  which  little  Arthur  would  be  the 
sole  companion ;  or,  to  disguise  his  soften* 
ed  tlKHightSk  have  recourse  to  music,  in 
which  G^eraldine  (who  possessed  a  fine  ear, 
and  whose  voice  combined  softness  and 
melody)  was  a  great  proficient 

Thus  forced  to  mainfaedn  a  continual 
conflict  between  lote  mi  honour,  Plunket 
^t  his  burning  iieurt  exhaivted  ^ith  the 

painful 
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tMonftil  struggle^  under  whose  ine»sant 
exertions  his  wasting  form  was  sinking  to 
decaj.  This  conviction  aroused  at  length 
the  dormant  energy  of  his  firm  nature, 
and  fbnsbly  impressed  on  his  mind  the 
necessity  of  a  speedy  departure,  which 
(though  to  separate  finom  Geraldine  ap- 
peaied  more  agonizing  than  death)  he  re« 
sohred  no  longer  to  defi^r.  Aware,  how- 
ever,  of  the  opposition  which  sir  Ridiard, 
with  cruel,  though  good-natured  kindness, 
would  give  to  his  immediate  departure, 
and  conscious  of  his  own  failure  of  resolu^ 
tion  to  resist^tlie  friendly  baronet's  entrea. 
ties  for  his  longer  stay,  he  arose  early, 
after  a  nig^t  passed  in  restless  agitation, 
and  befiore  breakfast  set  off  for  the  neigh* 
bouring  town,  in  order  to  suggest  to  doctor 
Acerbus  the  necessity  of  change  of  air  for 
bb  perfect  recovery,  whose  opinion  to  that 
eflfect,  strengthening  his  own,  would  re«  ' 
move^  he  imagined,  every  obstacle  his 
friends  at  the  castle  mig^t  oppose  to  his 
going  away. 

B  2  poctor 
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Doctor  Acerbus  (whom  Chnies  found 
at  home,  and  with  whom  he  remained  to 
break&st)  perceiving,  in  his  departure 
from  the  castle,  only  the  loss  of  a  profit* 
able  patient,  not  the  advantage  to  that 
patient  of  change  of  air,  replied,  with  more 
than  his  usual  blunt  roughness  and  aspe* 
rity — ^  Yes,  go,  if  you  will,  sir;  but  take 
your  coffin  and  shroud  with  you;  for  I 
tell  you,  you  may  drop  dead  on  your 
journey,  in  the  street,  or  at  a  ball :  such 
change,  when  you  least  expect  it,  may 
occur" 

<'  I  am  rather  inclined  to  hope,  doctor,'* 
replied  Plunket,  with  a  smile,  *^  my  case 
is  not  quite  so  desperate,  and  that  diange 
of  air  will  effect  my  complete  recovery.'' 

'*  Your  native  air,  sir,  would  be  more 
conducive  to  the  perfect  re-establishment 
of  your  health  than  any  other,"  returned 
the  doctor ;  ^  I  cannot  therefore  see  any 
present  necessity  you  have  for  change  of 
air — ^unless  it  is,  sir,"  he  added,  dryly,  after 
a  short  pause,  ^  that  the  atmosphere  of 

Dermont 
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Dermont  Castle  may  not  be  as  fiivourable 
to  you  novr  as  formerly;  in  which  case 
you  don't  peibaps  feel  there  so  much  to 
your  satisftction*  and  might  imagine  that 
to  remove  to  another  scene  would  contri* 
bute  to  the  ease  of  your  mind.  Is  that  it^ 
sir?*" 

••  Oh  yes,  sir,*'  answered  the  ingenuous 
Charles^  whose  wwds  were  in  constant 
unison  with  his  thoughts,  and  who  forgot 
in  this  moment  the  neoesnty  of  conceal* 
ttent— ^'^t  would  ease  my  mind  no  doubt, 
and  take  a  load  from  my  heart  scarce  sup- 
portable.*' 

^  Things  indeed  are  strangely  altered 
fhere,"  observed  the  doctor,  "  since  the 
death  of  the  first  lady  Courteney,  who 
iras  your  near  kinswoman  and  best  friend, 
and  with  no  one  so  mudh  as  you,  lieute- 
nant Flunket** 

^  She  was  indeed  my  best  and  truest 
iiiend,''  exclaimed  Plunket,  with  enthu- 
siastic ardour,  '*  and  she  was  the  friend  of 
human  kind.    Endowed  with  eveiy  an- 

1^9  gelic 
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gelic  virtue  that  ooirid  exalt  human  nature 
to  the  Divinity^  without  affectation  of  ex« 
traordinaiy  piety  or  parade  of  rdigion, 
that  exceUent  lady  was  continuaUy  oflfer- 
ihg  to  God  a  pure  homage,  in  the  benefits 
tliat»  for  his  sake,  she  rendered  to  his  help* 
less  and  suffering  creatures.  No  one,  sir, 
more  fully  experienced  these  benefits  than 
I  did ;  nor  could  any  person  more  sensibly 
fbel  her  lo68~4o  me  severe  loss  indeed-^ 
the  kxs  of  happiness." 

Charles  spoloe  without  i^eflection^  fifoin 
the  fulness  of  his  heart,  and  a  pnfiiund 
sigh  closed  the  sentence,  to  which  doetor 
Acerbus  answeicd~>*'  I  am  coocemed  to 
learn  affiurs  are  so  altered  to  yom  disad- 
vantage at  the  castle,  lieutenant  Plunket  ;> 
I  thought  sir  Bachaid  a  good-natured  man, 
and  that  he  would  never  foi^  you.** 

''  Neither  has  he/'  replied  Plunket,  witk 
quickness,  blushing  crimson  deep  at  the 
inference  drawn  from  his  last  sentence; 
and  in  which  he  instantly  perceived  his. 
feelings  had  unconseiously  betsayed  him* 

into 
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into  an  amb^^ty  of  expresnon  that  might 
oertainly  admit  such  conclusicsi ;  *'  to  me 
sir  Richard  Courteney  has  always  jH'ovedy 
in  the  fullest  acoeptatioo  of  the  term,  the 
most  tender  parent;  providing  for  my 
establishment  in  life  with  a  solicitude 
equal  to  the  attention  he  has  paid  my 
education,  his  paternal  care  stc^  not  here* 
but  discoYers,  as  you  yoursetf  have  wit- 
nessed, an  anxiety  for  th^  perfect  re-esta-> 
blishment  of  my  health  truly  affectionate." 
*'  All  who  hare  the  honour  of  sir  Rich- 
ard Courtney's  acquaintance***  rejmned 
the  ^h^ctor,  *^  know  him  to  be  po«9eMed  of 
such  sterling  good-nature  as  would  render 
him  inenpable  of  acting  in  a  cruel  or  un* 
kind  manner  by  any  one;  but  as  bile, 
wlndi  is  neceMory  to  promote  the  secre- 
tions df  the  stomach,  becomes  prejudidal 
to  the  eon^tution  when  it  overflows,  so 
good^nature  (my  analogy  shall  hold  good, 
though  this  be  sweet  and  the  other  bitter) 
in  the  diaposition  where  it  abounds,  and 
though  intended  for  its  greater  perfection, 

B  4  shall 
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shall  degenerate  to  weakness  and  ma^ 
produce,  by  the  abase,  an  unkmdness  itr 
never  meant*^ 

^  Sir  Ridiard  Coufteney,  doctor,  would 
be  incapable  of  unkindness  to  the  meanest 
and  most  worthless  creature  on  his  estate; 
how  &r  then  from  his  disposition  to  act= 
unkindly  by  me,  whom,  fi^m  very  child- 
hood, he  fostered  and  protected,  and  for 
whom  he  has  now  so  honourably  pro- 
vided !** 

'  **  As  an  honourable  gentleman,  he  wa» 
bound,  without  doubt,  to  provide  for  the^ 
diild  whom  he  reared  as  his  own  son ;  so- 
that  I  can't  see,  after  afi,  any  great  matter 
he  has  done  for  you.  Had  the  first  lady 
Courtcney  Uved,  you  wodld  have  been 
differently  established;  but  the  present 
woman,  a  bitter  pill  and  damned  hard  of^ 
digestion,  is  as  pditic  as  a  prime  minister 
of  state,  and  a  cursed  shrew;  she  will  )ook 
to  her  own  interest.** 

*^  I  have  ample  cause  for  grateful  ao> 
khowledgment  to  the  whole  family~none  * 

at 
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at  all  for  complaint,  sir,"*  said  Flunketr 
**  To  the  bounty  of  sir  Richard  I  am  in- 
debted for  every  thing;  I  now  enjoy^ 
through  his  interest,  honourable  indepen- 
dence, and  possess  the  means  of  raising 
myself  in  a  noble  profession ;  should  I  not 
succeed,  to  misfortune  or  my  own  impru- 
dence must  I  attribute  the  fiiilure — ^to  My 
defect  of  attention  on  his  part." 

"  Yet  if  this  same  lady  Courteney  ruled 
not  the  hdm,.  you  would  never,  young- 
man,*^  said  the  doctor,  in  his  blunt  way,. 
**  have  been  put  off  with  a  cometcy,  that's 
certain.  That  marriage  was  confounded 
unlufeky  for  you,  and  to  be  sure  proved, 
in  the  poor  baronet  himself,  the  most  ri« 
diculous  foUy :  it  was  just  acting  like  a 
hypochondriac  that  would  take  too  much 
add  to  correct  what  he  thought  bile,  but 
which  was  nothing  more  tha^  a  repletion 
ci  the  stomach,  from  too  excessive  indul- 
gence of  a  pampered  appetite.  The  wife,, 
like  the  add,  shall  turn  sour  what  his  pa- 
late  most  relishes,,  and  prey  on  his  vitals 

B  &.  when 
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when  be  least  expects  what  he  took  for 
medicine  should  produce  such  halefhl 
efTecf* 

^  In  love  affidrs,  you  know,  doctor,"  said 
Flunket,  with  a  smile,  '*  the  wisest  men 
may  sometimes  commit  such  foUies."* 

**  A  sharp  lancet  to  let  plenty  of  blood, 
and  free  bowel  dischai^  to  such  folly,  to 
cool  itr  returned  the  rough  doctor.-— 
*^  What  a  sweet  armful  of  unsound  flesh, 
puffed  up  with  a  proud  spirit,  the  man 
had  to  be  in  love  with !  That  indeed  was 
love  with  a  blister,  and  to  whidi,  when  it 
rises,  the  wife's  tongue  shall  by  turns  ap- 
ply salve  or  caustic.  It  would  have  been 
something  if  the  woman  possessed  youth 
or  beauty  to  excuse  such  folly;  but,  to 
tell  you  the  tnith,  lieutenant,  .the  whole 
country  supposed  sir  Richard  was  making 
good  his  claim  for  a  strait  w^stooat,  when 
he  raised  Sally  Freelove,  old  and  forgotten 
of  the  world,  to  the  dignity  of  lady  Courte- 
ney/' 

''  It  was  a  match  certainly  that  reflected 

no 


no  credit  on  sir  Riehiii4's  iiod^|8tl4»flBqg^» 
and  niight.in  spmp  QEM^awnej  by  ito  U}d^ 
oent  haste,  be  deemed  disrespectful  to  tbe 
memosy  of  the  aoaiaUe  Udy  whem  Miss 
Fredove  m  so  sbgirt  a  tpace  of  time  re- 
plaeed,"  retiimed  FliiOk«t»  betayed  un- 
guardedlb^  mto  eonfidmcf  by  the  whim* 
sical  alk^m  of  tbe  dectw;  ^  but  you 
know,  mr,  m  a  eonmibial  dioiee^  every 
man  sliould  be  perniitted  to  please  him* 
self;  aod,  under  the  domlnioii  dTtbe  aove- 
reign  pMsian,  there  is  no  aooounting  foe 
the  folly  we  may  eomxoiV* 

**  Pshaw  r  exdaimed  the  4octor9  oon^ 
temptuoqsiyf  ''  nothing  shcnrt  of  insanity 
could  exmise  sudi  fi^ly.** 

*'  It  may  have  beai  &>%  perhaps  in  our 
friend^  sir,"  answered  Phmkefc— *•  and  who 
so  liable  to*sudi  folly  as  a  person  of  a  dis» 
position  flowing  with  kindness,  and  un- 
suspi(9<His  €^  evil,  like  his?  But  what 
then  ?  an  active  life  of  benevolence,  such 
as  sir  Richard  Courteney  pursues,  is  aUe 
to  redean  a  hundred  such  foolish  acts.'* 

B  6  Flunket 
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'  IHunket  arose,  and  not  waiting  for 
tor  Ao«*ba8  to  reply,  wished  him  good^ 
ttMmiing. 

The  prindpal  cheers  of  the  garrison 
here  were  all  of  lieutenant  Flcmket's  ac- 
quaintance; he  could  not  therefore  leave{ 
town  without  rendenng  them  a  visit ;  and 
when  he  called,  pleased  with  his  sodetjr, 
they  all  became  equally  importunate  with 
him  to  pass  the  morning  in  their  company, 
and  remun  to  dine  at  the  mess.  Willing 
to  elude  the  too-dangerous  charm  of  Ge- 
raldine*s  presence,  now  become  doubly 
ftsdnating  (when  firmness  to  resist  was 
most  necessary),  at  the  painful  idea  of  so 
soon  separating,  he  consented  to  dine  with 
these  officers ;  but  as  Ihe  public  execution 
of  a  malefactor  was  to  take  place  that  day 
in  the  town,  desirous  to  fly  the  sight  or 
hearing  of  so  dreadful  a  spectacle,  he  rode 
back  to  the  castle,  to  announce  to  sir  Richard 
his  intention  of  departing  hence  the  follow- 
ing morning,  and  to  give  orders  to  his  ser- 
vant to  prepare  for  his  intended  journey. 

Geraldine, 
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*  Geraldine^  fertuiiatdy  for  liis  interna) 
peace,  was  ab^nt  paying  a  monikig  visit 
with  lady  Courteney»  and  Chaiies,  anxious 
to  make  good  Us  retreat  befi»e  sbe  should 
return,  cut  short  sir  Richard's  frien^y  ar^ 
guments  in  fiivour  of  hts  ioni^  sojourn 
at  the  castte,  by  quitting  him  abruptly. 
The  baronety  who  really  loved  our  h«ro^ 
unable  to  account  for  bis  so  eager  widi  of 
leaving  them  (for  better  air  than  ai;  Deiu^ 
mont  Caaile  he  could  not  be  persuaded  be 
would  find  ekewfaeie)^  was  both  hurt  and 
offended  at  \m  abrupt  departure^  and  the 
oppositioB  which  he  gave  ta  his  pressing, 
entrea^ties  to  prolong  bis  stay. 

Meantime  doctor  Acerbus  (who,  not^^ 
withstanding  a  lov<e  of  gain  and^  certaini* 
asperities  of  nature,  was  of  so  philanthro** 
pic  a  ^sposition  as  to  be  desimus,  from* 
the  horrific  conten^plation  of  even  death.^ 
itself,  to  gain  such  infcmnatton  as  might 
add  lengthened  life  to  others)  had  an  eye* 
on  the  malefactor.  Tbougb  the  crime  tot. 
which  the  unhappy  man  sufifered  was  not 

*   such 
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such  at  woold  give  the  College  of  Sar- 
geons  tegd  daim  to  his  body*  yet,  on  ac- 
count of  the  kte  fidluie  of  walgetts  from 
the  receptacles  of  the  dead  (in  oontequenoe 
of  the  iiKsreaaed  vigilance  of  surviving 
friends  or  relatives  to  prevent  €be  graves 
being  purloined  of  their  inmates^  our  sur- 
geon^  considering  this  criminal  fidr  game, 
and  a  most  desirable  acquisition,  was  anxi- 
ous to  bargain  with  some  of  the  soldiers 
on  guard  for  the  mvemon  of  his  body* 
His  usual  agents  (who,  according  to  the 
technical  terms,  were  wont  to  procure  him 
a  cornered  *  for  half-a-guinea,  and  a  hogf 
for  a  guinea)  not  being  aUe  t<^  assist  him 
in  this  case^  obliged  him  to  have  recourse 
to  one  c£  the  soldiers,  with  whom,  after 
mudi  higgling,  and  by  the  aid  of  an  addi- 
tional crown  to  drink  with  the  customary 
guinea,  he  oaade  a  oompact  for  the  body. 

This  snccessfnl  nc^odation  produced  in 
doctor  AcerbuB,  whose  tei^h  watered  at 
the  idea  of  the  work  as  he  whetted  hs 

dissecting- 

*  A  child.  t  An  adult.. 
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dis&ecting-knife,  a  most  dd^htfol  achilft* 
ration  of  spirits  for  the  rest  of  the  day,  and 
which  he  manifest^  in  many  extravagant 
jokes  in  his  usual  rough  way»  to  the  no 
small  entertainment  of  the  offieers,  wb(^ 
accompanied  by  our  hero^  eooonntered 
him  in  the  streets,  as  they  strolled  about 
for  their  amusement  before  dinner. 

From  the  street  tiie  military  party^ 
summoned  by  the  wariike  call  of  brazen 
trumpets^  hastened  to  the  mess-room,  in 
as  joyous  spirits  (to  tlie  exception  of  Plun« 
ket,  who  felt  unusually  depressed)  as  ever 
they  rushed  in  a  dbarge  on  the  enemy ; 
whe«  they  dispatched  full  dishes  and 
overflowing  bumpers  with  as  mudi  cele- 
rity and  vigour  as  they  would  break  the 
Frendb  line ;  and  where  again,  too,  each 
fought  over  their  battles,  boasted  of  the 
achievements  they  had  dared,  or  the  eon-- 
quests  they  had  won ;  or^  just  as  wine 
softened  the  h<>art  or  exhilarated  the  spi<- 
fits,  toasted  the  charms  of  their  mistress, 

sung 
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sung  of  the  g^ory  of  victory,  or  the  de- 
lights of  lore. 

Thus  dieerily  emiAoy ed,  time  passed  as 
npidly  on  with  these  gay  officers  as  it 
oould  possHity  have  done  were  they  oecu* 
pied  with  any  military  duty ;  and  though 
the  night  wore  fiut  away,  they  thought 
not  of  sepamting;  even  Finnket,  enemy 
as  he  tndy  was  to  all  excess,  charmed  by 
tlieur  gay  meiriment  into  oblivion  of  his* 
own  depresflii^  thoughts,  and  willing  to* 
avoid  Geraldine,  had  not  a  wish  of  retir* 
ing.  It  was  at  that  hour  when,  according 
to  nursery  legends,^  yawning  graves  are* 
supposed  to  give  up  their  dead,  and  spec* 
tres  to  staUc  about  on  solemn  or  dread  er- 
nnds— when,,  amid  die  lofty  niin  of  for- 
mer magnificence,  the  duU  owl  screams 
the  night-watch,  or  in  the  lowly  cottage 
the  coek  crows  from*  the  roost,  and  by  an^ 
unequal  number  of  crows,  appals  witb 
dread  of  some  impending  evil  tlie  alarmed 
bousewife^^wben,  with  the  pious  vision.- 

ary 
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ary  or  the  contemplative  student,  the 
wasting  taper  casts  a  blae  flame,  spread* 
ing  gloom  around,  and  producing  melan-' 
choly— -or  while,  at  the  joyous  revel,  the 
oft-snuffed  candles  bum  Inriskly,  diffusing 
mirth  as  well  as  radiance— a  spectre,  cf 
hideous  appearance  (if,  in  conformity  to 
the  doctrine  of  metaphysics,  matter  can 
constitute  spirit),  and  of  no  inconsidemble 
dimend<m  either,  entered  the  mess-room, 
to  demand  of  the  oflficers  justice  and  retri- 
bution. 

•  This  spectre  was  not^  as  qiectnes  are 
generalfy  described  to  b^  of  a  tell,  thin, 
awful  form,  gliding  witii  noiseless  and  im* 
perceptible  step  into  the  room,  and  his 
long  black  drapery,  drawn  round  him  in 
negligent  folds,  gracefully  trailing  the  ik>or 
—no;  his  figure  was  short,  and  appeared 
Qi6re  inclined  to  swell  into  unseemly  bulk . 
than  ascend  to  graceful  height--*a  substan- 
tial proof  that  it  was  not  spiritual  Jbod 
which  produced  such  ample  dimension. 
Pure  and  light  nourishment  as  some  o^. 

the 
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the  ancients  have  remariced,  afford  a  greater 
flow  of  animal  spirits^  which  mounting  to* 
wards  Ihe  head,  impel  the  hnman  foim^ 
upward^  and  give  it  height^  fidr  prapor- 
tion,  and  lightness;  while,  on  the  cen*- 
traiy,  more  gross  diet,  depressing  the  ani- 
mal  spirits,  arrests  the  heif^t  and  urges^ 
the  body  into  extraordinary  thickness.  Be 
tliis  as  it  may~^iost  or  no  ghosi^-^thia 
gross  substantial  body  was  envekped  in^ 
a  loose  dressing-gown  of  coarse  flannel, 
which,  adding  a  still  more  rueful  appear^ 
anoe  to  Us  figure^  was  spotted  and  streak- 
ed m  various  parts  with  blood;  whilea 
cap  of  the  same  heavy  materia  cast  a. 
deeper  shade  over  a  coontenance  natursUy 
rough*  dark,  and  stetn»  but  on  which  the 
pallidneas  of  tenor,  eflkeing  the  dark  bronm . 
of  the  complexion,  and  the  blade  flame  ^• 
passion  adding  at  intervals  a  m<»e  livid 
hue,  by  turns  oemtended  for  pie*eminence. 
*"  Justice^  mqjor  Thunder!  I  demand 
immediate  justice  from  your  hands  on 
that  swindlhig  rascsl,  Paddy  H'Cue,  wha> 

haa 
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has  cheated  me  out  of  tnj  money  P*  voci- 
ferated^ in  furious  accents,  the  spectre^  as 
be  approached  with  his  comphdnt  the  han* 
quet-taUe;  *'  make  the  Mkow  give  me 
back  my  guinea  and  crown,  or  get  me  a 
hog  I  engaged  from  him." 

Major  Thunder  threw  himself  back  in 
his  cfaairt  elevated  his  head,  wfakh  felt  in- 
dined  to  seek  a  reposing  place  on  his 
breast,  and  with  mouth  distended  on  one 
side»  one  eye  entirely  closed  and  the  other 
half  dnit,  tried  to  recognisae  this  dumant 
ibr  justice;  who  appeared  no  other  than 
doctor  Acerbus  himsdf  inproprid  perso- 
nd. — **  What  is  all  this  about,  doctor  Acer* 
bus?"  stammered  out  the  nugor,  after  a 
pause  of  sucoessfiil  recognition ;  ^  what 
complaint  have  you  against  the  man?" 

^  The  knave  has  swindled  me  out  of 
my  money,  major ;  which  I  am  resolved 
I  shall  get  back,  or  he  mdce  good  his  bar* 
gain." 

«  What !  is  it  Paddy  MCue !— «  hrave 

a  soldier 
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a  soldier  as  ever  shouldered  musket,  and 
a  danmed  honest  fellow  ?  Iknowhin^-* 
Ik  is  of  your  companyy  captain  Fearless. 
But  let  us  hear,  doctor,  the  charges  you 
bring  against  him--*on  your  oath  let  us 
hear  it ;  and  here  is  the  book,"  he  added, 
presenting  the  doctor  a  full  bumper.—* 
"  Swear,  man,  and  if  your  complidnt  be 
well  established,  you  shall  have  justice 
done  you,  as  certain  as  there's  sound  in  a 
drum's  head  or  disdpline  in  the  army."* 

**  That  is  all  I  want,  gentiemen— -justice, 
bare  justice  on  the  swindling  knave— my 
money  or  the  bargain ;  let  him  return  tiie 
money,  or  make  good  the  bargain.'* 

'*  What  was  the  nature  of  this  bargain  ?** 
inquired  several  voices  at  once. 

'*  A  sulgect !  £ae  whidi  I  was  to  pay 
him,  on  delivery,  a  guinea ;  and  five  shil- 
lings I  gave  him  in  advance  for  drink. 
He  has  got  the  guinea  as  well  as  the 
crown,  and  supplied  me  with  no  subject." 

**  Tliere  is  a  proof  of  the  fellow's  loyaky 

for 
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tbr  you»  ^k)Gtor  T  observed  major  Thunder; 
^  the  sul^ect,  you  kiiow»  should  always  go 
with  the  crown,  and  not  against  it" 

^  The  yillain  iock.  me  in ;  he  has  got 
my  money  without  having  any  subject  to 
ddiver  in  return.  I  request,  major  Thun- 
der, you  will  order  him  to  refund." 

^  Call  the  soldier  in,  and  let  us  hear 
what  he  has  to  say  in  his  defence,"  ordered 
the  major  to  the  servant  in  waiting. 

Flunket  placed  a  chair  for  the  doctor, 
and  the  officers  pressed  him  to  join  their 
party ;  but,  maddening  with  rage,  he  de- 
clined both,  and  stamped  from  one  end  of 
the  apartment  to  the  other,  muttering  at 
every  turn — **  /  muH  ktive  my  money  or 
the  subject/" 

Paddy  M'Cue  delayed  not  to  attend  the 
major's  summons ;  he  entered  with  a  care* 
less,  imconcemed  air,  that  appeared  to  defy 
the  surgeon's  diallenge,  and  claim  from 
tiie  officers  all  due  regard  for  his  conscious^ 
integrity.  Scarce,  however,  had  he  made 
his  appearance  in  the  mess-room,  than  the 

enraged 
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enraged  lUrgeoB  spring  on  him  with  fury, 
and  while  with  <ttie  hand  be  seised  him  by 
the  throaty  with  the  other  he  drew  fortli, 
from  a  gceasy  poudi  in  his  wrapping- 
gown»  a  Imife,  and  swore  a  most  tremen- 
dous oath  he  would  dissect  him  as  he 
would  a  hqg,  if  be  did  not  give  him  bac^ 
his  money.  The  man,  staying  with  great 
composure  the  raised  knife,  declared  he 
would  commit  the  dispute  in  question  to 
major  Thunder's  decision;  and  give  the 
doctor  back  his  money,  if  bis  officers,  see- 
ing he  bad  not  fiurly  earned  it,  would  give 
judgmait  against  him. 

"  How  could  you  earn  it,  you  lying 
knave!"  on  this  roared  out  the  sm*geon, 

when  you  gave  me  no  subject  ?" 
Did  I  not  bring  your  honour  one  ?" 
replied  the  other,  with  great  calmness.. 

*'  Hell  and  damnatioa  T  exdaimed  the 
choleric  surgeon,  ^  does  the  fellow  mean 
to  laugh  at  me  aa  well  as  diouoe  me  out 
of  my  money  ?'* 

**  It  is  CYiident  he  does  not,*"  interposed 

the 
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the  majoT)  ^  daee  be  fefers  the  matter  in 
question  to  our  decision.  Fray  be  caln^ 
doctor,  and  let  us  hear  the  merits  of  the 
case." 

^  Cahn>  sir,  when  I  acn  robbed  and  bam- 
boosded !  Order  the  rascal,  major  Thun- 
der, to  make  good  bis  bargain,  or  by  Heaven 
I  wiU  cut  his  bowels  out  this  instant." 

**  I  have  already  done  so,  as  these  gen* 
tlemen  shall  decide  between  us,"  said  the 
soldier. 

^  Be  composed,  doctor  Acerbus,"  en- 
treated Plunket— -^^  passion  is  generally 
thought  rash  in  accusation,  and  rarely  sue* 
ceeds  in  making  the  impression  it  desires. 
Take  a  chair,  and  when  you  are  quite 
calm,  exphun  the  nature  of  the  dispute 
between  you  and  this  soldier ;  and  these 
gentlemen  shall  then  render  justice  to 
you,  and  puni^  as  he  deserves  the  delin« 
quent" 

^  Zounds!  lieutenant  Pkmket!— rhow 
can  I  be  crim?  Don't  I  tdl  yoii  the  fel- 
low 
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low  has  got  my  money?— -I  have  no  sub* 
ject" 

**  If  your  honours  would  only  listen,** 
said  Paddy  M'Cue,  **  while  his  honour 
here,  the  doctor,  is  getting  oool,  I  woald 
tell  you  the  whde  affair  as  it  happened."  ' 
.    '' Tell  itr  roared  out  the  officers. 

'^  Yes,  tell  it,  knave,"  repeated  the  sur- 
geon, **  just  as  it  happened.** 

«  Why  an'  so  I  will,  sir,  thou^  you 
may  not  be  pleased  with  me. — ^This  gentle- 
man,  please  your  honours,'*  said  the  soldier, 
addressing  the  officers,  **  agreed  to  give  me 
^  guinea  for  a  hog  which  I  promised  to 
procure  him,  and  I  spoke  to  my  comiader 
Will  Devlin,  to  join  me  in  getting  one 
for  the  doetor.-7-*  Tis  a  venturesome  thing, 
this  raking  up  of  dead  men's  bones.  Fad- 
dy,* said  friend  Will,  *  and  if  you  will  take 
my  advice,  you  will  have  nothing  to  do  in; 
the  business.  I  am  going  &st,  and  as  I 
like  to  sorve  a  fiiend,  when  the  last  pnff 
is  out,  ti^e  me  to  the  doctor.'~-It  was  no 

sooner 
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sooner  said  than  agreed  to ;  and  so  behold 
you,  gentlemen,  when  I  called  about  an 
hour  ago  to  see  Will,  I  found  him  stone 
dead,  as  he  had  promised.  Thinking  then 
I  might  as  well  earn  the  guinea  by  my 
friend  as  by  any  other,  I  rammed  poor 
Will  into  a  big  sack,  and  carried  him  off 
to  the  dcx^r's — and  a  cursed  heavy  load 
be  was,  your  honours.  So,  puffing  like  a 
broken-winded  gazzin  after  a  race,  I  hob- 
bled into  the  dissecting-room  at  the  hour 
appointed,  where  I  meets  the  doctor,  and 
says — '  Here  is  the  hog,  doctor  Acerbus, 
and  where  is  the  guinea?* — *  You  are  a 
brave  fellow,*  says  the  doctor— nowj  was 
not  that  the  very  word  your  honour  said 
to  me?  and  then,  '  thrust  the  hog  into 
that  heap  of  bran  there,  and  you  shall  have 
your  reward  for  your  trouble.' — *  He 
sweated  me,  your  honour,*  says  I  to  the 
doctor. — *  It  is  a  bulky  piece,'  says  he;  *  I 
did  not  think  he  was  so  big  a  fellow.'--- 
*  He  died  in  his  strength,'  says  I,  '  aijad 
TOL.  II.  c  against 
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against  his  will,  you  know,  doctor.  There 
he  is,  and  I  wish  your  honour  luck  of 
him.*  On  which  the  good  gentleman,  God 
bless  his  honour!  gave  me  the  guinea 
agreed  on.  There  he  is,  and  he  will  say 
himself  that  is  the  whole  truth  of  the 
matter." 

*•  You  damned  lying  rascal !"  roared  out 
the  surgeon,  foaming  with  renewed  rage, 
"  why  not  tell  the  rest  ?" 

**  I  have  told  the  gentlemen  my  part, 
and  leave  the  rest  to  your  honour's  relat- 
ing," said  the  soldier,  with  provoking  calm- 
ness. 

*'  Ay,  and  a  damned  cheating  part  you 
played,  villain !  But  1  will  have  my  mo- 
ney or  vengeance." 

**  Be  tranquil,  doctor  Acerbus,"  said  the 
major;  '*  so  far  as  I  have  heard  of  the  case, 
the  soldier  seems  to  have  performed  his 
part  of  the  engagement." 

"  Death  and  fiiry !  Major  Thunder,  do 
you  believe  the  lying  rascal  ?" 

"  Must 
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**  Must  I  not  believe  him,  when  you 
admit  yourself  he  has  delivered  the  sub- 
ject T 

"  Hell  and  damnation !  what  subject  ?— 
But  hear  me,  major  Thunder.** 

*•  Yes,  hear  him,  your  honour,*  said  the 
soldier.     **  Now  tell  the  rest,  doctor." 

**  I  will  tell  it  first  on  your  throttle, 
you  cheating,  swindling  knave  !**  cried  the 
doctor,  springing  on  the  man  with  vehe- 
mence, "  if  you  do  not  give  me  back  my 
money." 

The  officers  rose  and  interposed,  to  res- 
cue the  man  from  the  violent  grasp  of  the 
enraged  surgeon,  of  whom  they  requested 
to  be  informed  in  what  Paddy  M*Cue  had 
failed  in  his  agreement. 

"  There  he  is,  the  villain !"  stammered 
put  the  angry  son  of  iElsculapius,  ^*  who 
had  no  sooner  got  my  guinea  and  run 
away  with  it,  than,  his  brother  knave, 
whom  he  had  just  deposited  in  tlie  bran, 
'^started  up,  and  so  scared  me  out  of  my 
senses,  that  I  should  not  have  known  where 

c2  I  stood 
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I  stood,  if  it  was  not  for  the  swinging  box 
he  struck  me  across  the  cheek»  which  re- 
calling me  to  my  senses,  convinced  me  the 
blow  came  irom  no  lifeless  hand,  and  that 
I  had  been  cheated.  This  is  the  truth, 
major  Thunder;  and  there  stands  one  o' 
the  villains — he  will  not  dare  to  deny  it 
so  order  him  to  give  me  back  my  money.' 

**  It  would  be  unfair  to  do  so,  docto 
Acerbus,"  replied  major  Thunder.   "  Pad 
dy  M'Cue  is  an  honest  fellow,  and  has^ 
strictly  performed  his  part  of  the  agree- 
ment; why  should  you  attempt  to  recede 
from  yours  ?"" 

*•  Zounds,  major  Thunder !  do  you  too 
join  the  swindling  rascals  ?"  exclaimed  the 
surgeon,  turning  abruptly  from  the  officer^ 
with  a  look  of  mingled  contempt  and  fury. 

•*  Hold,  doctor!"  answered  the  officer, 
with  a  grave  important  air,  and  catching 
him  by  the  breast  of  the  coat  to  detain 
him;  "  one  word  of  advice  I  will  givf 
you :  put  up  with  your  present  loss  now 
but  never  again,  while  you  live  and  cu 


THE  FATALISTS.  29 

up,  buy  a  pig  in  a  bag,  for  fear  of  a  bad 
bargain.'' 

Doctor  Acerbus,  swelling  and  blacken- 
ing with  rage,  and  so  foaming  at  the 
mouth  as  to  be  incapable  of  speech,  burst 
from  the  major  (whose  head  by  this  time 
scarce  balanced  his  heels)  with  a  force  that 
was  near  oversetting  that  gentleman's 
equilibrium,  while  a  roar  of  laughter, 
swelling  in  merry  changes  from  the  gay 
board,  pursued  the  retreating  surgeon. 

Irritated  at  the  loss  of  his  guinea,  and 
even  stiU  more  at  being  laughed  at,  the 
discomfited  surgeon  retired  to  his  house 
m  in-humour,  where,  in  snarling  impa- 
tience  and  unmerited  reproof,  he  vented 
his  spleen  on  his  unoffending  wife  and 
daughters.  Throughout  the  night  he  me- 
ditated, with  increasing  rage,  his  loss  and 
disappointment ;  and  in  the  morning,  still 
thirsting  for  revenge,  hastened  to  the  inn, 
and  was  at  the  bedside  before  lieutenant 
Plunket  was  stirring,  to  entreat  he  would 

c  S  use 
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use  his  interest  with  major  Thunder  to 
have  the  soldier  punished. 

'*  Excuse  me,  doctor,**  returned  Plun- 
ket;  **  though  I  would  be  willing  to 
oblige  you,  and  that  I  do  possess  some 
interest  with  major  Thunder,  yet  I  cannot 
think  of  employing  that  interest  in  an  act 
of  cruelty  towards  a  fellow-creature.  The 
soldier,  instead  of  punishment,  deserves 
some  credit  for  the  trick  he  has  played 
you.  If  you  will  take  a  friend's  advio^ 
you  will  forgive  the  fellow ;  and  to  silence 
the  joke,  join  heartily  in  the  laugh  he  has 
raised  at  your  expence." 

The  surgeon,  little  disposed  to  rdish 
such  wholesome  advice,  retired,  vowing 
revenge  on  the  whole  party. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Never  was  soul  inspired 
With  livelier  trust  in  what  it  most  desir'd 
Than  his.  Moore. 


Brave,  liberal,  just — the  calm  domestic  scene 
Had  o*er  his  temper  breath'd  a  gny  serene. 

F^LCOKEX. 

Plunket,  roused  by  the  voice  of  the  sur- 
geon from  the  sound  sleep  into  which  the 
stupifying  effects  of  the  wine  had  plunged 
him,  started  out  of  bed,  and  instantly  re* 
collecting,  with  an  involuntary  sigh,  the 
painful  conflict  he  had  still  to  undergo  in 
parting  with  his  friends  at  the  castle,  re- 
solved, with  a  desperate  firmness,  the  result 
only  of  despair,  to  meet  it  bravely. 

On  his  arrival  there  (to  which  place  he 
proceeded  without  delaying  to  appease  the 

c  4  doctor. 
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doctor,  or  join  in  the  laugh  against  him 
with  the  officers),  he  found  the  family  as- 
sembled at  breakfast.  Sir  Richard,  still 
offended  at  what  he  termed  Charles's  un- 
reasonable obstinacy  in  persisting  to  leave 
the  castle,  preserved,  after  the  first  matin 
salutation,  a  sullen  silence.  Lady  Courte- 
ney  expressed,  with  affected  complaisance, 
her  regret  at  his  departure,  and  deplored 
the  necessity  he  felt  in  his  declining  health 
for  such  sudden  removal.  G^raldine  spoke 
little ;  that  little,  however,  expressed  a  fer- 
vent wish  for  his  perfect  recovery;  and 
affected,  as  it  would  seem,  by  his  ill  health 
and  immediate  departure,  she  looked  me- 
lancholy and  dejected.  Plunket,  moved 
at  her  dejection,  felt  a  womanfsh  weakness 
steal  upon  him,  and  concerned  at  having 
excited  the  good  baronet's  displeasure,  he 
could  with  difficulty  maintain  the  firm- 
ness he  aimed  at;  fearing,  therefore,  in 
these  violent' emotions  to  trust  his  voice, 
he  merely  bowed  in  reply  to  lady  Courte- 
ney's  polite  expressions  of  regret— cast  on 

sir 
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mt  Bichard  a  supplicating  look,  that  seem- 
ed to  entreat  he  would  not  think  him  un- 
worthy of  his  kind  attentions,  or  ungrate- 
ful— while  on  X^eraldine  he  scarce  ven- 
tured to  steal  a  glance,  when,  if  his  eyes 
for  an  instant  unconsciously  sought  hers, 
their  expression  combined  with  all  the 
tenderness  of  love,  despair,  and  agony. 

As  the  moment  approached  in  which 
our  hero  was  to  depart,  his  agitation  be- 
came more  apparent — ^his  feelings  more 
ungovernable.  Dreading  that,  in  tearing 
himself  from  the  loved  presence  of  Getftl-. 
dine,  these  feelings  might  betray  his  se- 
cret passion,  he  trembled  to  encounter  the 
struggle  of  parting,  and  deferred  to  the 
very  last  the  ceremony  of  leave-taking; 
but  when  his  servant,  wondering  at  his 
protracted  stay  after  the  orders  for  expe- 
dition given,  led  the  horses  round,  he 
started  suddenly  from  his  seat,  and  with 
the  precipitation  of  a  man  that  seemed 
willing  to  fly  himself,  was  hastening,  with- 
out further  ceremony,  to  the  door. 

c5  -You 
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^  You  should  have  ordered  a  chaise  for 
your  journey,  Charles/'  said  sir  Richard, 
in  a  kind  voice,  on  observing,  with  a  eom- 
passion  that  triumphed  over  his  recent  dis- 
pleasure, Flunket's  tremulous  state ;  *'  for 
your  nerves  appear  so  relaxed,  you  will 
not  be  able,  I  am  afraid,  to  gain  Dublin 
on  horseback." 

Roused  to  sudden  reflection  by  this  re- 
mark, Charles  stopped  short,  turned  xxHind 
to  lady  Courteney,  and  as  he  approached, 
replied  to  sir  Richard,  that  though  he  now 
found  himself  unnerved,  when  he  was  on 
the  way,  the  air  would  brace  him.  To 
lady  Courteney  then,  with  a  firm  voices 
he  offered  his  grateful  acknowledgments 
for  her  polite  hospitality;  but,  moved 
with  filial  affection  towards  the  good- 
natured  baronet,  his  tongue  faltered  as  he 
bade  bim  farewell,  and  expressed  in  tre* 
mulous  tone  his  hope  that  he  would  not 
think  him  insensible  or  ungrateful,  in  c*on* 
sequence  of  the  resistance  he  opposed  to 
his  pressing  and  kind  solicitations. 

**  You 
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>w  I  love  you,  my  dear  Charles ; 

'^^>^  '  i  you  think  of  leaving  us  ?*• 

"^  n  a  reproachful  yet  soft- 

Kr^4^  -  you  still  love  me,  my  dear 

"^A.  >ed  balsam  to  my  sick  heart," 

^  Plunket,   pressing  sir  Richard's 

a  with  affection ;  *'  but  excuse  me,  if 

i.  cannot  now  meet,  as  you  would  wish, 

your  paternal  invitation.** 

'^  I  am  afraid,  my  dear  boy,*'  said  sir. 
Richard,  returning  the  affectionate  pres- 
^wre  of  his  hand,  **  you  are  not  well  enough 
to  travel;  and  where  oould  you  recruit 
better  than  here  ?" 

Plunket  replied  not,  but  moved  on  to- 
wards Geraldine,  whom  he  approached, 
ti^mUing.  Afflicted  at  his  indisposition, 
and  filled  with  re^?et  for  his  sudden  de- 
parture, the  gentle  girl,  as  she  extended 
h^  offered  hand,  raised  her  eyes  all  swim- 
itiing  in  tears,  and  cast  on  bis  pale  face  a 
look  expvessive  of  such  tender  sorrow  as 
quite  subdued  him — speech  &iled,  and  his 

c  6  words 
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words  became  inarticulate — ^he  could  only 
press  her  hand  in  violent  emotion  to  his 
Ups  and  bosom,  and  then,  as  if  fearing  to 
trust  his  voice  with  an  adieu,  rush  pred- 
pitately  irom  the  apartment 

In  the  hall  Charles  encountered  Fanny 
0*Grady,  who,  drowned  in  tears,  waited 
there  to  bid  him  farewell.  With  filial 
afiection  he  threw  his  arms  round  her 
neck  to  embrace  her,  while  she  returned 
his  embrace  with  all  a  ibnd  mother's  ten- 
derness, and  with  an  anxious  motber^s 
thoughtiiil  solicitude  added  a  fervent  bless- 
ing. He  knew  her  to  be  truly  his  friend, 
and  felt  her  endearments  at  that  agonizing 
moment  a  cordial  to  his  wounded  heart 

**  Poor  Charles  is  greatly  indisposed,** 
said  the  kind-hearted  baronet,  as  he  re- 
turned from  seeing  our  hero  mount  his 
horse  at  the  hall-door  to  the  breddast- 
parlour;  **  and  I  am  greatly  afraid  this 
-journey  will  knock  him  up  entirely.  How 
provoking  that  he  would  not  remain  here 
till  his  health  was  re-established  !** 

"He 


THE  FATALISTS.  St 

*'  He  18  indeed  quite  out  of  order,'*  re- 
plied lady  Courteney:  ^  but  to  me  he 
seCTtis  rather  to  suffer  from  the  agitations 
of  a  vi(^ent  passion  than  from  indisposi- 
tion.** 

Geraldine,  who  might  perhaps  have  had 
similar  thoughts,  blushed  at  this  intima- 
tion, and  cast  her  eyes  on  the  floor. 

^  Can  you  not  discover,  sir  Richard,** 
pursued  lady  Courteney,  *'  in  Charles's 
excessive  impatience  to  abandon  his  real 
friends,  and  quit  so  precipitately  the  castle 
(for  which  he  can  give  no  proper  cause), 
all  the  impetuosity  of  a  strong  passion, 
that  urges  him,  in  defiance  of  your  pater- 
nal re^u^  and  our  tender  importunities, 
to  seek  its  illicit  object  ?  I  am  concerned 
for  the  young  man,  because,  notwithstand- 
ing this  error  of  profligate  youth,  he  has 
many  good  qualities,  for  which  I  highly 
esteem  him;  l^t  that  he  is  deeply  en- 
tangled in  some  improper  connexion  he 
is  ashamed  of,  or  perhaps  afiraid  to  avow, 

i» 
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is  what,  fiom  his  continual  absenoe  of  mind 
and  v]ola[it  emotions,  I  cannot  question." 

^  Impossible!"  exdaimed  Geialdine, 
while  the  crimson  <m  her  cheek  hdghten^ 
ed  to  a  still  deeper  glow  with  indignaticm. 
'*  Charles  Flunket  possesses  a  refinemait 
of  sentiment  and  purity  of  thought  that 
elevate  him  above  all  such  vile  entangle^ 
ment" 

**  He  possesses/'  said  sir  Richard,  **  good 
morals  and  honourable  principies,  whidi 
should,  I  think,  preserve  him  from  all  im- 
proper connexion." 

<<  These  \good  morals  and  these  honour- 
able  principles^  oppose,  in  young  men  of 
warm  temperament,  my  dear  sir  Richard," 
answered  lady  Courteney,  smifing  sarcas- 
tically, **  but  feeble  resistance  to  the  do- 
minion of  the  passions,  especially  in  tlie 
mrmy,  where  his  bn>ther-<^ieer8  shall  laugh 
to  shame  his  morality,  apd  present  him 
continual  examples  that  will  render  void, 
or  of  little  use;  hit  honourable  principles. 

Charles 
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Chiudes  Plunket  posaesseB,  if  tbere  is  pe- 
netration io  wooao^  all  the  symptoma  of 
a  stroi^  passion ;  and  being  kept  secret 
from  bis  best  friends,  in  whom  he  ougbt 
to  confide,  it  must  be  improper." 

Lady  Courteney  spoke  in  a  decisive 
tone,  that  rendered  her  opinion  unanswer- 
able ;  sir  Richard  replied  not»  and  Greral- 
dine  (who  was  heffiinwg  to  feel  inter* 
ested  about  her  cousin  Plunket)^  though 
she  re&sed  this  allegation  implicit  &ith, 
thought,  on  a  second  review  of  the  ques- 
tion,  her  ladyship's  suggestion  very  pos- 
sible. 

Meantime  lieutenant  Plunket,  desirous 
to  overcome  an  inclination  which  he  c(xi- 
sidered  incompatible  with  his  nice  saose  of 
honour,  and  that  he  felt  impossible  to  re- 
concile to  his  disinterested  spirit,  was  fly- 
ii\g,  with  the  magnanimity  of  a  heva,  the 
too-&scinating  volgect  that  had  ci^tivated 
his  raptured  senses,  nobly  resolved,  if 
Heaven  destined  such  an  angel  for  bis 
possesnan,  that  he  would  rather  win  her 

esteem 
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esteem  by  the  triumph  of  his  passions, 
than  gain  on  her  fimey  by  flattery — ^ra- 
ther merit  her  regard  by  the  splendour  of 
his  deeds,  than  steal  with  insidious  art  in- 
to her  affections. 

There  appears,  no  doubt,  in  this  resolu- 
tion an  inflexible  pride,  which,  refusing  to 
submit  to  all-powerful  love,  shall  not*  meet 
the  full  approbation  of  all  my  fair  readers ; 
but  let  me  entreat  their  indulgence  for 
my  hero,  by  remarking,  that  in  him  this 
pride  was  the  attribute  of  an  independent 
mind,  that  proudly  rejects  the  good  it  has 
not  by  merit  acquired,  and  on  whose  sen- 
sitive feelings  the  gifts  of  fortune  weigh 
still  heavier,  when  they  bring  with  them, 
piercing  deep  into  the  soul,  the  subtile 
consciousness  that  he  is  destitute  himself 
of  the  means  of  repaying  these  gifts. 
Charles  Plunket,  possessed  of  a  pure  in- 
corrupt taste,  attached  little  importance 
to  wealth  but  as  the  source  of  a  more  ex- 
tensive benevolence ;  yet  firom  self-priva- 
tion would  he  rather  procure  this  delicious 

enjoyment. 
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enjoyment,  than  become  debtor  for  it  to 
the  generosity  of  another.  Neither  could 
he  endure  the  idea  of  receiving  a  fortune 
with  a  wife,  to  which  his  rank  in  the  army 
(his  sole  possession)  might  not  entitle  him ; 
as  the  sense  of  benefits  on  one  side,  and  of 
obligation  on  the  other,  might,  he  imagin- 
ed, destroy  that  connubial  love  which,  to 
be  truly  perfect,  must  be  reciprocal.  Had 
he  a  principality  in  his  possession,  he  would 
think  it  well  shared  with  Geraldine  Courte- 
ney,  whose  gentle  nature,  amiable  disposi- 
tion, and  transcendent  charms,  would  form 
a  balance,  and  whom,  without  self-degra- 
dation on  the  part  of  her  husband,  might 
be  elevated  to  the  first  rank :  but  4hat  she 
should  descend  to  him,  would  be  in  her, 
as  he  considered,  a  debasement  of  her  ex- 
alted state  in  society;  or  that  he  should 
be  enriched  by  her  fortune,  and  nused  to 
dignity  and  honour  by  her  possessions, 
would  prove  subversive  of  his  liberty  and 
independence,  and  might  hereafter  raider 
both  unhappy. 

Yet 
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Yet  Plunket  sought  not  wholly  to  sub* 
due  the  hope  he  secretly  encoucaged  of 
one  day  possessing  such  a  treasure  as  the 
lovely"  GeraMuie;  on  the  contrary,  every 
expectation  of  future  felicity  was  com«* 
bined  with  her  idea ;  but  it  was  only  after 
the  successful  achievement  of  heroic  and 
valorous  exploits,  to  which  he  looked  fcnr- 
ward  with  all  the  sanguine  enthusiasm  of 
credulous  youth — after  the  acquisition  of 
well-earned  laurels  in  the  field  of  glory, 
that  he  dared  hope  to  be  rewarded  with 
the  possession  of  such  an  inestimable  prize. 
Grcraldine  was  still  young,  still  little  more 
than  a  mere  child,  and  a  few  years,  he 
thought,  would  only  add,  to  the  blooming^ 
and  sportive  attractions  of  early  youth,  the 
dignity  of  a  person  of  matured  reason  and 
the  soft  graces  of  an  interesting  woman. 
To  assail  her  imagination  by  flattery,  or 
interest  her  passions  in  his  favour  by  any 
particular  assiduities,  would  be  dishonour- 
able; but  to  obtain  her  esteem  by  the 
purity  of  his  sentiments,  and  win  her  af- 

fections 
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feclions  by  the  wisdom  and  worth  of  his 
counsel,  in  the  correspondence  which,  with 
iratemal  freedom,  they  were  permitted  to 
indulge,  was,  for  the  present,  all  he  sought, 
but  which  indulgence  might  hereafter  pave 
the  way  (should  his  own  deserts  entitle 
him,  or  sir  Richard  deem  him  worthy  the 
hand  of  his  daughter)  to  the  attainment 
of  the  most  exquisite  felicity* 

Charles  felt  anxious  therefore  to  comr 
mence  this  correspondence,  in  which  he 
ought  manifest  the  tender  interest  he  felt 
in  the  happiness  of  his  lovely  cousin,  with- 
out being  too  much  hurried  away  by  the 
sniency  of  his  feelings,  or  losing  possession 
of  that  self-control  which  her  enchanting 
presence  never  failed  to  put  to  flight; 
hence  the  first  night  of  his  arrival  in  town 
was  employed  in  so  firaming  his  thoughts, 
in  a  letter  to  Geraldine,  as  to  restrain  all 
the  impetuosity  of  love,  and  disguise  his 
feelings  under  the  sober  garb  of  tender 
iiiendship  or  ft&temsl  regard.  This  proved 
indeed  no  easy  task  which  he  had  imposed 

on 
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on  himself,  and  before  which  every  incli- 
nation to  sleep  fled  completely ;  for  some 
of  the  most  delicately-conceived,  but  glow- 
ing  sentiments,  were  discarded,  as  express- 
ing too  much  the  warmth  of  passion,  and 
others  again  rejected,  as  not  conveying 
half  what  he  felt  In  this  manner  was 
the  night  consumed,  and  the  morning  fol- 
lowing employed  to  as  little  purpose,  in 
writing  letters,  which  were  no  sooner 
finished  than  destroyed,  as  not  one  ap- 
peared, in  his  opinion,  to  possess  that 
happy  medium  between  glowing  love  and 
sober  regard  which  could  alone  meet  his 
approbation. 

Our  sanguine  hero  burned  with  equal 
impatience  to  continue  his  military  career, 
in  the  hope  of  signalizing  himself  in  such 
a  manner  as  should  procure  him  the  ap- 
probation of  sir  Richard,  forward  his  pro- 
motion, and  excite  the  admiration  of  his 
brother  officers.  The  winter,  however, 
now  drew  near,  and  it  was  not  likely  that 
the  Wellington  army,  to  which  he  was 

attached, 
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attached,  would,  for  the  present,  make 
any  movements  that  should  require  such 
exertions.  This  opinion  was  suggested 
by  the  colonel  of  his  regimeiit,  whom  he 
met  on  his  arrival  in  Dublin,  and  who 
urged  him  to  defer  joining  the  army,  now 
in  winter  quarters,  as  his  leave  of  absence 
was  not  yet  run  out ;  but  rather. apply  to 
have  it  renewed,  till  his  own,  granted  for 
three  months,  should  expire,  when  they 
would  both  return  together. 

Of  all  lieutenant  Fli^nkets  military  ac- 
quaintance, this  gentleman,  a  brave  vete- 
ran, in  the  meridian  of  life^  was  his  most 
particular  and  steady  friend.  He  was  the 
person  who  first  brought  our  hero  into 
notice,  by  assigning  him  the  command  in 
a  hazardous  and  secret  enterprise,  which 
required  not  only  powerful  exertions  of 
personal  valpur,  but,  being  of  a  doubtful 
issue,  great  presence  of  mind — ^freedom 
and  judgment  to  decide,  with  prompti- 
tude of  execution.  Colonel  Clcdrfait,  be- 
sides bjeiDg  a  brave  soldier,  was  a  man  of 

science ; 
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sdenoe;  he  was  of  a  silent,  reserved 
sition,  and  did  not  too  profusely  diffuse 
his  thoughts  in  general  conversation ;  but 
he  was  of  deep  and  acute  observation,  and 
failed  not  to  penetrate*  early,  under  the 
natural  and  becoming  reserve  of  modest 
youth,  the  fine  genius  and  useful  acquire- 
ments of  our  hero;  in  consequence  of 
which  he  passed  over  officers  of  superior 
rank,  to  make  choice  of  Plunket  for  the 
command  of  this  secret  and  dangerous  ex- 
pedition. His  judgment  had  not  in  this 
instance  deceived  him ;  our  hero  most  no- 
bly distinguished  himself,  and  carried  the 
assault  with  signal  prudence  and  unri- 
valled valour,  of  which  the  colonel  took 
proper  note,  and  strongly  recommended 
him  to  the  general.  From  this  period  a 
friendship  was  formed  between  these  two 
gentlemen,  flowing  from  admiration  on 
one  side  and  gratitude  on  the  other ;  and 
to  which  friendly  intercourse  neither  the 
reserved  manners  nor  more  advanced  years 
of  colonel  Clairfidt  gave  any  obstacle. 

Chatles» 
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Charles,  in  the  present  state  of  his  mind, 
when  the  tumult  of  much  company  would 
prove  painful  to  him,  and  to  indulge  his 
own  thoughts  would  only  give  strength 
to  fancy  and  weaken  reason,  was  highly 
pleased  to  meet  this  friend  in  Dublin, 
whose  improving  conversation  would,  he 
hoped,  give  a  new  turn  to  his  ideas,  and 
assisjt  him  to  maintain  the  ascendancy  he 
sought  over  his  impassioned  feelings ;  he 
was  therefore  the  more  easily  induced  to 
prolong  his  stay  till  colonel  Clairfait  and 
he  should  join  the  Wellington  army  to- 
gether. 

Plunket  was  delighted  to  perceive  in 
bis  friend's  family,  to  which  he  was  im- 
mediately introduced,  the  most  perfect 
unanimity  of  sentiment,  and  feelings  quite 
congenial.  Here,  in  his  own  house,  the 
stem  officer  (who,  on  duty,  wore  to  the 
men  an  air  of  austerity  and  reserve,  and 
At  the  mess  with  his  brother  officers  scarce 
unbent  from  deep  thought  his  oontempla^ 
tive  mind)  was  frolicsome  with  his  chil- 
dren, 
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dren,  and  all  frank  cheerfulness  and  s] 
ly  humour  with  his  wife  and  friends.  An 
exact  observer  of  discipline,  in  the  garrison 
or  field  he  maintained  his  authority ;  but 
in  the  domestic  circle  he  resigned  himself 
implicitly  to  the  mild  dominion  of  his 
wife,  who  ruled  his  family  with  admirable 
prudence,  and  during  his  absence  devoted 
herself,  in  retirement,  to  the  education  of 
their  children. 

The  delightful  picture  of  domestic  feli- 
city which  this  happy  family  presented  to 
the  raptured  imagination  of  our  hero,  was 
far  from  contributing  to  restrain  his  feel- 
ings; but  it  supplied  him  with  an  occasion 
of  describing  scenes,  and  dwelling  on  sub- 
jects, in  his  letters  to  Geraldine,  that  ex- 
pressed his  own  lively  sentiments  of  con- 
nubial happiness,  and  in  which  he  seemed, 
without  any  distinct  object  in  view,  to 
pour  out  the  tenderness  with  which  his 
full  heart  was  overflowing.  To  Miss  Cour- 
teney  he  fancied  at  times  he  addressed  the 
tender  sentiments  recited  from  the  lips  of 

coloii^ 
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colonel  Clairfait  to  his  wife ;  and  when  he 
described  the  youthful  group  that  in  spor- 
tive innocence  surrounded  the  amiable 
pair,  it  was  not  without  a  secret  wish  that 
he  and  Geraldine  might  be  blessed  with 
such  offspring.  From  descriptions  such 
as  these  he  frequently  passed,  as  his  feel- 
ings acquired  a  more  placid  tone,  to  lite- 
rary subjects,  anxious,  as  ft  would  seem, 
to  infuse  into  the  mind  of  his  fair  corre- 
spondent such  knowledge  as  should  fit  her 
hereafter  for  the  discharge  of  a  mother's 
essential  duties. 

To  these  letters  Geraldine  regularly  re- 
plied with  sisterly  affection,  pouring  out 
in  innocent  simplicity  every  thought  of 
her  ingenuous  mind,  every  impulse  of  her 
feeling  heart ;  but^  in  which  Plunket  per- 
ceived nothing  to  inspire  delicious  hope, 
nor  yet  discovered  aught  to  awaken  ap- 
prehension or  despair. 

More  than  two  months  and  a  half  passed 
on  in  this  tranquil  way,  during  which 
Plunket's  health,  from  his  feelings  being 

iVOL.  II.  D  less 


80  THE  EAXALisara. 

less  agitated,  amsklendbly  improved,  when 
a  positive  inteidict  from  lady  Couiteney 
put  an  end  to  the  young  peojde's  episto- 
Usty  correspondence.  This  -severe  proiii* 
bition  was  conveyed  to  Chailes,  by  lady 
Coarteney^B  orders,  in  a  letter  ^xmi  GemL 
dine,  whidi  announced,  in  terms  of  poig- 
nsfnt  regret,  <^at  their  coirespondenee  mxHt 
oease  for  the  present ;  and  in  which,  witti 
an  affecting  and  tender  solemnity  <^t  en- 
dteared  the  amiable  girl  more  than  ever  to 
OUT  haro's  impassioned  heart,  sft)e  bade  bim 
a  sad  farewell,  and  fervently  reeommended 
him,  in  all  the  dangers  to  which  his  ha- 
zardous profession  should  expose  bis  per- 
son, to  the  continual  protection  <xf  the 
Omnipotent. 

This  letter,  though  stabbing  the  disap- 
pointed PluTiket  deep  in  the  soul,  was 
written  in  a  style  of  such  mdimcholy  ten- 
derness as  softened  the  woimd  it  inflicted, 
by  secretly  infuiring  into  it  the  bidniy  con- 
sciousness that  the  tender  Geraldine  shared 
bis  anguished  feelings  at  this  disagreeable 

'and 
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and  fiiiexpected  prohibition  to  their  epis- 
tolary intercourse.  This  consciousness, 
however,  though  it  might  soften,  had  not 
power  to  assuage  his  grief  at  the  cocuplete 
eKtinetion  of  all  hope  of  further  correspon- 
deuce  widi  Genddine:  he  might  still, 
through  the  medium  of  the  bi^xxiet,  fix)m 
whom  he  had  an  occasional  letter,  hear  of 
her — nay,  he  even  thought  he  migiit,  with 
the  freedom  of  a  son,  expostulate  on  this 
umeasonable  interruption  to  their  accus- 
tomed interchange  of  letters ;  but  die  se- 
cret consciousness  of  his  passion  deterred 
hkn  from  the  latter,  and  the  tender  soHd- 
tude  of  love  could  not  rest  satisfied  with 
the  casual  information  procured  through 
the  former.  To  demand  of  Genddine  her- 
self an  explanation  of  lady  Courtoiay's 
motive  in  f(Mibidding  their  writing,  would, 
he  was  well  aware,  excite  that  lady's  iM- 
pleasure  agamst  her  daughtw,  and  draw 
forth  «  reiteration  of  her  -probibttion— or 
to  seek  it  in  a  pcNonal  interview,  by  a 
journey  to  the  caslde,  after  bis  having  so 

D  2  decisively 
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decisively  resisted  the  pressing 
tions  of  sir  Richard  to  prolong  his  stay, 
and  after  taking  his  final  leave  of  the  fi^ 
mily  previous  to  his  sailing  for  the  Conti- 
nent, might,  he  thought,  make  him  appear 
inconsistent,  or  as  if  he  had  some  sinister 
view  in  this  visit :  yet  to  forego  entirely 
all  elucidation  of  the  cause  of  this  cruel 
order  was  what  he  could  not  reconcile  his 
mind  to. 

The  day  lingered  on  in  this  disquietude 
of  thought,  and  during  the  gloom  of  the 
night  he  revolved  the  same  painful  sub- 
ject :  a  few  days  more,  and  he  should  de- 
part the  kingdom;  how  then  could  he 
reconcile  to  his  distracted  mind  the  idea 
of  withdrawing  so  far  from  Geraldine,  in 
doubt  of  hearing  further  particulars  of  that 
interesting  being,  who  might  in  his  ab- 
sence become  the  prey  of  death,  or  be  con- 
signed to  the  arms  of  another,  without  his 
having  other  intimation  of  such  dire  events 
but  what  mere  chance  might  offer !  He 
resolved  therefore  to  take  a  journey,  un- 
attended 
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attended  and  ihcognito^  to  the  vicinage  of 
the  castle,  where,  through  the  interposi- 
tion of  his  juvenile  playmate  and  former 
field-attendant,  Jerry  Gauntlet  (a  person 
whom  he  knew  to  be  possessed  of  much 
natural  devemess  and  consideraUe  ad- 
dress), he  hoped  to  obtain  an  interview 
with  Miss  Courteney,  or  at  least  leani, 
through  him,  the  cause  of  lady '  Courte- 
ney's  forbidding  their  future  correspon- 
dence. 

It  may  be  asked  why  Plunket  on  this 
occasion  did  not  think  of  addressing  him- 
self to  Fanny  0*Grady,  who,  our  readers 
have  reason  to  suppose,  was  his  firm  friend, 
and  of  whose  tender  affection  and  mater- 
nal regard  he  could  entertain  no  question. 
He  was  indubitably  certain  of  all  that,  but 
he  knew  also  that  she  was  of  so  impetuous 
a  temper,  and  so  indignant  of  all  low  cun- 
ning and  deceit,  as  to  render  him  app]]p- 
hensive  that,  in  her  over-zeal  to  serve  his 
cause,  she  would  embroil  herself  with  lady 
Courteney,  of  whom  she  entertained  but 

D  3  a  doubtful. 
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a  doubtfbl,  or  rather  oontemptible  opinioQ. 
On  the  warmth  and  strength  of  OGrad^'s 
attachment  he  could  depend  with  omfi- 
doice ;  but  as  he  knew  her  to  be  of  a  ftaak 
unguarded  nature*  and  diat  nothing  short 
of  intrinsic  merit  Could  obtain  her  f-espect, 
he  had  not  the  same  reliance  on  her  prii- 
dence  or  circumspection :  hence  he  pre^ 
ferred  on  this  occasion  (whichi  diver^png 
from  the  plain  open  track  honour  would 
point  out,  deviated  into  subtilties  that  he 
could  not  reconcile  to  himself,  or  would 
not  be  able  to  justify  to  the  candid  Fanny) 
the  agency  of  Gauntlet^  who  to  subtle 
contrivance  joined  profound  secrecy  and 
unshaken  fiddityi 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Look  OB  the  trqgic  loading  of  tbu  bed, 

Shakkspeare, 


Bat  a  more  perilous  trial  waits  thee  now — 
Women's  bright  ejfes— «  dazzling  host  of  eyes. 

Of  every  hiie»  as  love  may  chance  to  raise 

His  black  or  azure  banner  in  their  blaze; 

And  each  sweet  mode  of  warfare,  from  the  flash 

That  lightens  boldly  through  the  shadowy  lasb» 

To  the  sly,  stealing  splendours,  almost  hid, 

Like  swords  half  sheath'd,  beneath  the  downcast  lid. 

MOOEE. 

Long  befiire  the  grey  dawn  had  shed  a 
doubtful  twilight  over  a  doudy  sky»  but 
guided  by  the  light  of  a  full  moon,  on  a 
winter^s  morning  our  hero  was  on  horse* 
bade  prepared  for  his  expedition.  Only 
intimating  to  his  servant  that  he  was  go* 
ing  fijr  a  few  days  out  of  town  on  a  short 

B  4  excursion. 
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excursion^  he  ordered  him  to  wait  at  the 
hotel  his  return ;  then  taking  the  road, 
and  pushing  forward  with  an  ardour  that 
rendered  him  heedless  of  fatigue,  he  was 
several  miles  on  the  way  before  he  thought 
of  refreshment. 

At  the  inn  where  Plunket  stopped  to 
breakfast,  near  forty  miles  from  town,  in 
the  direction  to  the  castle,  he  was  known, 
and  in  almost  every  other  part  of  the  coun- 
try through  which  he  had  now  to  pass  to 
the  place  of  his  destination ;  willing,  how- 
ever, on  the  present  occasion  to  pass  un- 
noticed, he  here  resigned  his  military  sur- 
tout,  and  borrowed  of  the  landlord  a  great- 
coat, of  coarse,  dark,  heavy  cloth,  well 
suited  to  the  asperity  of  the  season,  and 
in  whose  ample  fold  he  was  not  only  ei^ 
veloped,  but  completely  disguised.  He 
also  changed  his  noble  charger  of  warlike 
mettle,  which  he  left  here  to  renovate,  for 
a  stout  little  hack,  of  unwearied  spirit, 
just  fitted  to  the  road,  and  strongly  recom- 
mended by  the  landlord.    Thus  prepared 

to 
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to  reast  the  severity  of  the  weather,  he 
again  set  off  m  a  course  that  deviated 
somewhat  wide  of  the  castle,  but  which 
led  to  the  place  where  the  widowed  ino> 
ther  of  Gauntlet  resided,  regardless  of  all 
fatigue,  and  despising  the  inclemency  of 
the  day,  though  it  blew  a  rough  tremen- 
dous gale,  and  greeted  him  direct  in  the 
teeth  with  rain  and  sleet  by  tum& 

The  dark  shades  of  night,  which  even  a 
thick  haze  pressed  forward  in  advance,  had 
for  some  time  spread  over  the  blackened 
atmosphere  before  our  hero  thought  of 
stopping,  when  the  little  hack,  notwith- 
standing his  unwearied  spirit,  announced, 
by  his  slackened  pace,  his  demand  for  a 
fresh  feed  and  good  rubbing.  Plunket, 
thus  compelled  to  a  necessary  suspension 
of  his  rapid  course,  stopped  at  a  sorry  inn 
or  alehouse,  which  could  not  indeed  afford 
himself  any  refreshment,  but  where  he  fed 
his  exhausted  beast ;  after  which  he  proceed- 
ed again  on  the  journey  with  renewed  vi- 
gour. Thus  journeying  on,  he  had  travelled 

D  5  several 
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several  miles  in  the  dork,  through  lone  and 
unfrequented  roads,  so  deep  and  rugged  as 
to  render  his  progress  not  only  tedious 
and  disagreeable,  but  somewhat  hazardous, 
^hen  the  moon  arose,  and  with  a  lurid 
brightness  that  flamed  dimly  (like  fir^  en- 
veloped in  clouds  of  smoke),  appeared  to 
light  him  to  the  widow  Gauntlet's  cabin. 

The  night  by  this  time  was  considerably 
advanced,  and  our  hero,  drenched  through 
with  wet,  worn  out  with  fatigue,  and  his 
strength  exhausted  for  want  ot  fi)od,  felt 
scarce  able  to  support  the  weight  "ot  the 
great-coat,  heavy  with  the  tsjA  it  had 
soaked,  or  to  proceed,  though  now  oiity  a 
short  distance  from  the  termination  of  bis 
journey.  His  horse  was  in  little  belter 
condition ;  quitting  him,  therefore,  he  ifas- 
tened  the  poor  wearied  animal  *by  the 
bridle  to  a  white-thorn  tree,  and  leaped 
the  ditch,  to  reach  the  house  acrioisd  ft  fOM 
in  a  diagonal  direction. 

As  he  approached,  no  gleam  of  !figh1: 
streaming  Ifrom  \h6  narrow  Wihddw  g^V^ 

reason 
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reason  to  suppose  the  old  dame  was  up ; 
he  must»  however,  rouse  her,  and  was 
walklc^  leisurely  round  from  the  rear  to 
the  door  in  fiont  for  that  purpose,  when 
be  peroeived,  as  he  turned  the  angle»  two 
wosien,  that  seemed  to  have  just  issued 
from  the  house,  hastening  with  rapid 
strides  in  a  direction  oontrary  to  that  by 
wfaidi  he  had  advanced. 

The  door  stood  ajar,  and  he  entered; 
all  within  was  dark  and  silent ;  he  called, 
but  no  answer  was  returned :  a  few  half* 
extinguished  embers  still  burned  on  the 
hearth,  and  the  place  smelled  stroi^  of 
spirits.  Phinkel;  ocmduding  from  this 
last  eifeumstanoe  that  the  family  had  re^ 
t»ed  in  a  state  of  inebriation  which  caused 
them  to  leave  the  docH-  unsecured,  passed 
aa  to  the  room,  to  rouae  them  from  their 
drunken  slumber.  Here  he  ;groped  about 
£at  the  bed,  when,  stumbling  over  some^ 
thing  under  his  feet,  he  fell  direct  Into  it, 
and  on  a  peracm  that  he  instantly  supposed 
there  lafeeping.  .He  again  isalled  aloud,  hut 

d6  all 
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all  was  still  silent ;  he  shook  the  person  on 
the  bed,  who»  immoveable  as  death,  stirred 
not  He  sought  the  head,  to  pass  the 
.  hand  over  the  mouth,  to  assure  himself 
this  person  •  respired ;  for,  even  to  the  ear, 
the  gentle  heaving  of  the  breath  was  not 
perceptible ;  when,  horrible  to  every  alarm- 
ed sense,  instead  of  the  pliant  lineamafits 
of  the  face  yielding^  to  the  finger's  soft 
touch,  a  large  rugged  stone  came  in  rude 
contact  with  his  hand,  under  whose  mas- 
sive weight  the  head  of  the  poor  suffering 
wretch,  if  he  still  lived,  must  be  desperate- 
ly bruised. 

Now  conjecturing  that  some  part  of  the 
dwelling  had  given  way,  under  which  this 
poor  victim  was  crushed,  Plunket  was  in- 
stantly retreating  to  seek  aid,  when  he 
sta^pgered,  and  fell  against  a  heap  of  some- 
thing covered  with  straw  in  a  corner  of 
the  room.  Recovering  himself,  he  arose;, 
and  seizing  a  handful  of  the  straw,  rushed 
forth  to  the  kitchen  to  light  it  at  the  burnt 
embers ;  then,  with  the  faggot  faJaaing  in 

his 
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his  hand,  reentered  the  chamber,  where 
he  saw  that  not  accident  here,  but  some 
murderous  aim,  intent  to  destroy,  had  di- 
rected the  fell  blow. 

A  young  man,  whose  clothes  and  linen 
announced  him  of  no  ordinary  rank»  was 
stretched  on  the  bed ;  and  though  every 
pulse  of  life  was  still,  the  retreating  blood 
had  not  yet  congealed  in  his  veins,  nor 
the  ligaments  which  strung  together  each 
joint  stiffened  in  death.  It  appeared  that, 
while  sunk  in  a  profound  sleep,  into  which 
he  was  probably  plunged  by  the  stupify- 
ing  fumes  of  the  hot  liquor  with  which 
the  house  still  steamed,  the  brains  of  this 
unhappy  victim  of  barbarous  malignancy 
were  heat  out  by  a  ponderous  stone ;  and 
the  two  women  whom  Plunket  saw  rush 
forth  from  the  house,  were,  he  could  not 
doubt»  the  execrable  perpetrators. 

Shuddering  with  horror  at  so  lam^it- 
able  a  spectacle,  and  filled  with  abhorrence 
of  the  sanguinary  perpetrators,  Plunket 
ibi^t  Jerry  Gauntlet,  and  the  purpose  for 

which 
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vAAch  he  came  hither,  and  liiought  only 
of  seeking,  and  brining  to  just  puni^ 
ment,  the  atrocious  murderers,  whom  re- 
fusing to  identify  with  his  quondam  field- 
companion,  he  supposed  some  new  in- 
mates of  the  cabin.  With  the  faggot  still 
Uazing  in  his  hand,  he  cast  a  glance  of 
inquiry  rotmd  the  wretciied  apartment; 
it  contained  only  a  miserable  bed»  on  which 
the  murdo^  man  was  stretehed,  and  a 
heap  df  potatoes,  covered  with  some  straw, 
in  a  corner.  On  a  table  in  the  kitdien 
thetfd  remained  some  broken  fragments  of 
meat,  with  some  pmich,  which  the  hte 
occupiers  bad  left  imfinnhed ;  bat  no  per* 
son  was  there  to  be  found  to  aooomt  for 
tihis  barbarous  deed,  or  arraign  with  Use 
murder;  on  wblch  Fhinket,  concluding 
that  those  wliom  be  had  seen  deport  Aom 
the  house  tmist  bare  peiY)etrated  the  bor* 
iM  «mne,  rcished  instantly  cot,  ^nd  fol- 
lowing the  directum  wlAA  be  bad  seen 
tbem  teke,  hastened  in  puiralt  of  dieae 
ferodoRS'womfen. 

Our 


Oui-  h»6  ttonthMV^  ^Adve  ^  hour  a 
fitttittess  ^eti!rch,  ^eddng  tvidts  of  tlie  faoude, 
to  which  he  9fup{NMed  iht  W(ttA^  ^i^uld 
not  vetituire  to  return ;  y^hen^  Ais^psMttg 
of  Access  (a»  tli6  doudittiefts  of  the  nigfat, 
and  the  thick  ttivtitt  with  which  die  ndgb* 
bouring  fields  were  ov^Mprend,  ^udlf 
eotisi^iir^d  to  tendtt,  tafl  the  ^W4i  ^f  the 
tttoi^ing,  ^  tmrsuit  abortfto),  be  retufnied 
«othe  sfibt  whfene  he  had  left  ^  tx)Orft^ 
Mished  beast,  which  in^ftantly  ttiOOttlShg, 
he  rode  towards  th^  n&A  teWh,  wHh  it^ 
tent  to  Iddge  of  1^16  dire  ^deed  ittiMedSftte 
infoMnation. 

Vbe  teoof),  Covered  witli  tfhick  cldtrd^^ 
was  no  longer  percseptible,  and  ft  heavy 
s'how^  of  sleet,  beatitig  itill  in  )i^  ftce» 
lefk  Utorfkdt  unconsctettS  of  thte  way  *ie 
Was  porMitig^  so  iSmt  towards  nnorfdng, 
^timkA  dr  dnwing  near  to  tlie  town,  he 
found  himself  in  a  tncruWtalnons  waA,  to 
tt^ch  he  was  qo9te  a  ^strangi^.  At  th« 
tnortiing  cdedK^,  xfe  sptMfCd'dn  bus  jacded 
1iitt%,  to  i&i^cot^er  a  limine,  Ht  wHicb  be 

might 
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might  inquire  the  name  c^  the  place  where 
he  was;  and  the  nearest  direction  to  the 
town  he  sought  for,  when  the  poor  fbun- 
dered  animal,  now  scarce  able  to  lift  a  leg, 
in  descending  a  rough  road,  stumbled  over 
a  round  stone,  which  tripping  him,  he  fell, 
luid  in  the  fall  threw  his  rider* 

In  this  quick  descent  from  his  stumbling 
steed  to  the  ground,  Plunket  came  on  his 
head,  whidi  received  a  severe  contusion. 
Stunned  by  the  blow,  he  remained  in  this 
prostrate  state  quite  senseless,  while  the 
foundered  hack,  possessing  as  much  so- 
briety of  mettle  as  Don  Quixote's  Rosi- 
nante,  stood  in  mute  sympathy  over  his 
fiJlen  master. 

In  diis  pitiable  plight  our  fainting  hero 
was  found  by  an  honest  farmer,  who,  as 
soon  as  a  drizzling  morning  had  cleaied 
up,  was  leading  his  men  forth  to  labour. 
Alarmed  at  discovering  a  person  in  this 
senseless  condition,  the  farmer  at  first 
thought  him  dead;  but,  on  a  doser  ex- 
amination, finding  life  was  not  yet  extinct, 

he 


THE  FATALISTS.  65 

he  ordered  two  of  the  men  to  raise  him 
up»  and  bear  him  gently  to  the  house,  whi- 
ther he  preceded  them,  with  hasty  stride 
and  compassionate  intent,  to  procure  the 
fainting  stranger  immediate  assistance. 

The  farmer,  who  conceived  his  wife  well 
skilled  in  the  balsamic  art,  hastened  to 
rouse  her  out  of  bed,  that  she  might  lend 
the  wounded  stranger  her  assistance ;  but 
the  ease-indulging  dame,  offended  at  her 
husband's  freedom  in  disturbing  her  so 
early,  turned  from  him,  with  angry  growl 
and  scowling  brow,  to  take  another  nap. 

**  Ah !  will  you  then  refuse,  dear  Sarah," 
said  the  farmer,  coaxingly,  *'  to  take  on 
you  the  o£Sce  of  the  charitable  Samaritan, 
whose  part  you  can  so  well  perform,  and 
pour  oil  into  the  wounds  of  the  poor 
hruised  stranger  ?  The  unfortunate  gen- 
tleman will  die,  if  you  do  not  get  up 
soon  and  help  him :  he  is  more  than  half 
already.'' 

There  was  a  charm  in  the  word  gende- 
man  that  instantaneously  rivetted  the  at- 
tention 
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tafiticm  of  the  wifi^  who»  taming  half 
found,  demanded---''  What  gentleman  da 
you  speak  of»  George?  A  gentkman  in 
these  wild  lagins  would  be  a  strange  sight 
truly  r 

**  A  fine  young  gentleman,  wife,  by  ap- 
pearance, whom  we  (bund  senseless  on  the 
road,  thrown  from  his  horse,  and  cat  on 
the  head  most  desperately.  The  men  are 
brin^g  him  here.  Get  up  and  give  him 
what  help  you  can,  dear  Sjo^b." 

**  A  fine  young  gentleman,  you  tell  me, 
GeorgCi"  said  the  now-complaisant  dame, 
as  she  hurried  on  her  clothes— ''  who  can 
he  be,  I  wonder?  or  where  oould  he  be 
going  ?-*»But  he  is  half  dead,  you  say.  I 
must,  howeveri  try  my  skill  to  save  him.** 

**  We  found  him  dead  in  a  fidnt,  and  his 
p(tor  dumb  beast  standing  quietly  by  him ; 
but  you  will  make  him  'live  agen,  wife. 
Here  be  comes ;  make  haste,  dear  honey." 

"  Go,  George,  and  have  him  placed 
genily  on  a  chair  in  the  parlour.  I  shall 
be  out  directly." 

Plunket, 
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PlittdiMr  toused  by  the  ttiivtlon  cssosed 
by  fbe  men  in  tionv^ying  hifo  td  tbe  hduse^ 
and  19"  th^  U4x)d  whleh  g:i]iheid  Aidm  fl 
wound  iti  Ms  bted^  am  df  the  Idtig  ftint* 
ii^-fit  into  which  this  woundi  the  diock 
df  the  dfeiidftil  q^eMide  i»  hid  btfadd  hi 
tbe  cabii)^  atid  the  eomplete  exfaaastbii  of 
rtNttgth  Itom  fstigoe^  wmt  of  nourish^ 
tflent  find  tes^  hud  tfU  oonspirad  to  fddnge 
hfato,  gave  sig^i  df  fetttrning  life  by  dpen^ 
ii^  hib  eyes  wildlyi  and  inquiring,  itt 
httl&imaihmbite  Woids,  whither  they  were 
briagaig  him )  but  his  mind,  still  oppresiK 
ed  With  tile  horrid  image  of  the  murdtt^ 
mm  in  the  eabin,  rambled  wildly  on  this 
stibf  eoi^  Mid  gave  utterSnoe  to  his  eonfused 
I^Mghtd  IH  odsasidiMl  bursts  of  iticdherent 
eXl[MrefeiridtM>  fiddveying,  howeve#»  no  dia^ 
tiAtt  idM  df  wbM  he  meant  to  his  hnrers» 

lA  tt  few  minutes  Mm*  TomUsdn,^  the 
fttHMr^  wife,  ^nfte  forth  fh>m  an  innif 
ttj^medt  to  the  parlour*  bringing  lint  to 
dKK  the  Wdunc^  and  all  the  appamtua 

necessary 
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ti'^y'^:K'' 


f<Mr  the  operation.  Plunket,  hn* 
and  fiunt,  and  the  deep  crimson  of 
the  blood  most  terrificly  contrasting  the 
ghastly  hue  of  death  on  his  pallid  cheek, 
reclined  with  his  head  against  the  breast 
ci  a  man,  whose  encircling  arms  supported 
him  in  a  chair.  The  good-wife,  who,  even 
in  this  disordered  state,  concluded  instant- 
ly, from  his  air  and  dress,  that  our  hero 
must  be  a  gentleman,  advanced,  examined 
the  wound  in  his  head,  from  which  she 
dexteroudy  separated  with  her  scissars  the 
clotted  hair,  then  applied  to  the  gaping 
orifice  a  certain  powerful  styptic,  which 
she  never  knew  fail  of  effect,  and  ban- 
daged up  the  head.  This  operation  per- 
formed, Mrs.  Tomlison  felt  the  gentle- 
man's pulse,  which  finding  extremely  low, 
she  motioned  with  a  sagacious  nod  of  the 
head  at  her  husband,  saying — *'  I  tell  you, 
Geoige,  theie  is  something  more  amiss 
than  this  wound,  which,  though  a  large 
gash,  is  not  very  deep,  with  this  poor 

gentleman. 
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gentletnan.  We  must  have  him  laid  on 
the  bed,  and  examine  if  he  is  any  where 
else  hurted." 

To  prepare  for  this  second  removal,  the 
skilful  dame  poured  some  hartshorn  drops 
into  a  cup  of  water,  which  she  caused  our 
fainting  hero  to  swallow:  he  revived  a 
little,  when,  again  questioned  if  he  felt 
otherwise  hurt  than  in  his  head,  he  quieted 
the  apprehensions  of  his  alarmed  hostess 
by  assuring  her,  in  a  calm,  though  fsdnt 
voice,  he  had  suffered  no  other  injury; 
that  he  was  now,  thanks  to  her  compas- 
sionate attention,  considerably  better,  and 
as  it  was  of  importance  to  him  to  gain  the 

town  of ,  he  would  try  to  proceed 

on  his  journey. 

To  this  the  good-natured  dame  opposed 
every  possible  argument,  declaring  repose 
of  most  essential  consequence  in  his  pre- 
sent relaxed  state,  and  the  only  remedy 
which  could  restore  him.  Our  hero  felt 
himself  reluctantly  compelled  to  subscribe 
to  this  opinion,  for,  on  attempting  to  rise, 

he 


f0  TW^  PATAHW*. 

be  felt  ev^iy  joint  hound  up  in  ^sccnimt- 

iDg  pttin,  9nd  4ga)p  smk  Wk  po  bU  ^hatr 

with  weakness.  In  the  violent  p^erapiEfi- 
tiw,  ibixMJgtM^  (W  by  hi$  exertipii^  in  ^fvirch 
(iif  th?  twp  womeo  «£fcer  I9J3  ^lapid  jo wneir, 
tw  hml  Wfikod  from  hte  w^et  clpt^os  t^ 
damp,  whieb  alipost  ]nstantiq»€|i9udy  fffxh 
fjki^  on  hpis  itifiEeo^  lim)^  ^his  paiipiVil 
fffwtp  w4  by  the  sudden  <MMQg  ^  his 
py#rhwted  bloody  ^pri^acied  Jum  wi^h  sa^ 
v#ne  indisposition ;  to  remedy  ^yhich  Mrs. 
Towtisoi^  wjuth  the  men's  assi^taixse,  hud 
bm  mnvey^d  to  b^  own  qhai»l^r^  spee- 
dily wdi:^9ssed  wd  Uid  on  the  bad,  wberej 
after  she  had  ad  wni«tored  ^  warm  drinks 
he  sgofi  svvfik*  (overwhelmed  with  w^kness 
and  fatigue,  into  a  heavy  dozing. 

jyf^wtime  fai^iiQier  ToinUson's  wife,  who 
<was  winutfily  ^teQtive  to^very  piqrticular, 
lund  S9g£^ou«ly  ^^bserv^nt  ^  the  ^uk^Qwn 
gfsnjtji^tisu),  was  ffivoh  struck  with  14s  p^- 
«Mi  andjapp^rance;  from  the  jBxie  textuoe 
«if  his  Jtineiii,  apd  .the  superior  q,uidity  cf 
ti»e  (doth  be  iKQre^  ^  vigived  biipi  of  no 

inferior 
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infeiior  Tank ;  and  'from  Hie  hesiaty  of  bis 
iuoe  and  person,  which  «lione  forth  in  de- 
spite of  the  paleness  of  death  and  extine- 
tion  of  animation,  she  oonoeiTed  him  a  fit 
hero  for  a  romance,  and  had  no  cfojecflSon 
to  provide  for  him  a  heroine.  On  a  j4an 
|0  this  efieet  her  thoughts  most  busily  re- 
volved, while  with  seeming  good>nature 
Ae  ministered  relief  to  his  wound,  and 
saecoured  him  in  his  weakness. 

This  woman,  who,  by  the  constant  stu- 
dy <3f  novels,  was  better  skilled  in  the 
4&eory  of  lore  than  practised  in  the  duties 
of  natural  affection,  eloped  fiom  her  pa- 
rmts,  before  she  was  quite  sixteen,  with  a 
l^yver.  The  father,  a  hearth-cdtlector,  had 
alew^Yundved  pounds  lying  by  to  procure 
a  ifausband  for  this  his  eldest  and  fiivourite 
ehfld,  and  unwillir^  to  throw  them  away 
on  a  mete  pauper,  be  had  the  lugitives 
l^uffsaed,  bis  daughter  'brought  back,  and, 
for  fear  of  a  seeond  elopement,  married  a 
few  days  afterwards  tto  a  ^substantial  far- 
flMT,  .ef  nearly  bis  own. age,  <and  of  <q«ite 

his 
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his  own  choosing.  Thus  forced  by  paren- 
tal authority  into  a  union  she  disliked,  the 
romantic  young  lady  considered  hers^ 
the  victim  of  disappointment  and  oppres- 
sion ;  and  instead  of  sharing  with  the  good* 
man  the  labours  of  their  state,  gave  her- 
self up  to  lassitude  and  indolence,  wilfully 
neglecting  all  useful  employment,  and 
seeking  no  amusement  but  that  which 
she  found  in  the  perusal  of  novels,  and 
romances. 

This  listless  kind  of  life  produced  ill 
health,  which^  with  her  extreme  youth, 
nearly  caused  her  death  in  giving  birth  to 
her  first  infant.  The  husband  became 
alarmed  for  her  life,  and  in  her  present 
dangerous  indisposition,  forgot  all  bar  for- 
mer neglect  of  domestic  cares  and  inat- 
tention to  useful  occupation ;  an  eminent 
physician  was  not  only  immediately  called 
in,  but,  as  she  continued  a  long  time  in  a 
languid  state,  retained  for  several  weeks 
in  continual  attendance. 

From  this  period,  perpetual  quacking 

with 
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wifib  herself  rendered  Mrs.  Tomlison  quite 
an  adept  in  tbe  diseases  of  others,  for 
whom  (anxious  to  play,  for  the  sake  of 
eflect,  the  lady  Bountiful)  she  was  conti- 
nually prescribing  certain  remedies,  many 
of  which  were  known  only  to  herself,  but 
which  she  considered  of  sovereign  eflScacy. 
Whether  the  operations  of  dame  NatuK, 
or  the  nostrums  of  dame  Tomlison,  per- 
fbrmed  the  cure,  several  of  her  patienfas^ 
it  was  said,  recdved  great  benefit  from 
b^r  prescriptions ;  and  these  widely  spread 
her  fame  throughout  the  neighbourhood, 
to  tbe  peculiar  gratification  of  the  fiumer, 
who  was  a  kind-hearted  man,  and  to  tbe 
mere  difiusive  extension  of  the  good-wift^t 
practice. 

This  couple  had  now,  for  several  years, 
borne,  in  a  dull  jog-trot,  tbe  yoke  of  ma- 
trimony; and  had  had  several  diildren, 
eight  of  whom  miraculously  survived  the 
almost-certain  mortality  of  perpetual  dos- 
ing. Seven  of  these  children  were  daugh- 
ters, the  four  eldest  of  whom  were  now 

VOL.  II.  E  grown 
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grown  up,  and  whose  delicate  entangle- 
ments, delightful  adventures,  and  final 
establishment  in  high  life,  occupied  all 
the  mother's  attention.  To  these  dear  ob- 
jects of  her  future  plans  her  first  thoughts 
were  directed,  the  moment  she  heard  of 
the  wounded  gentleman,  with  whom  she 
instantly  combined  the  idea  of  sudden 
love  and  a  romantic  adventure.  The  eldU 
est  certainly  claimed  the  preference,  from 
seniority  of  birth,  and  from  holding  in  her 
mother's  regard  a  higher  degree  of  estima- 
tion ;  but  unfortunately  this  young  perscHi 
(whom  the  father  called  Sally,  out  of  re- 
gard to  his  dear  wife,  when  he  was  me- 
naced with  the  dread  of  losing  her,  but 
which  Gothic  and  barbarous  appellation 
the  mother  changed,  on  her  recovery,  to 
the  more  gentle  and  dulcet  denomination 
of  Selina)  was,  from  the  constant  indispo- 
sition of  Mrs.  Tomlison  (whether  of  mind 
or  body  I  shall  not  pretend  to  say),  usually 
employed,  while  yet  a  mere  child,  in  house- 
hold occupation  and  the  superintendanoe 

of 
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of  the  dairy;  so  that  she  early  acquired  a 
strong  and  robust  frame,  well  befitting  her 
coarse  employment,  and  possessed  nothing 
of  beauty  to  recommend  her,  but  a  cheer- 
ful countenance  and  healthful  colour,  the 
result  of  a  serene  mind  as  well  as  sound 
body. 

Miss  Juliette  (to  which  elegant  refine- 
ment her  grandmother's  good  old  simple 
name  of  Judy  was  also  modified),  the  se- 
cond in  point  of  years,  laboured  not  under 
the  same  clumsy  disadvantage  as  her  se- 
nior sister;  she  was,  thanks  to  the  indefa- 
tigable attention  of  her  fond  mother  to 
procure  her  a  delicate  shape,  and  to  the 
power  of  medicine,  as  slim  as  the  complete 
deprivation  of  flesh  could  leave  skin  and 
bone.  Yet,  with  all  the  potency  of  physic 
and  tbe  care  of  Mrs.  Tomlison,  symmetry 
was  still  wanting  to  Miss  Juliette's  fine 
form,  for  nature  had  unfortunately  formed 
the  joints  so  large,  and  strung  them  so 
loosely  together,  that  she  would  make,  in 

£  2  a  state 
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a  state  of  nudity,  if  the  paintef's  lude  hiund 
dare  to  remove  the  incumbrance  of  dress^ 
an  aduiraUe  picture  of  Death  upcHi  wires, 
to  scare  naughty  children ; ,  and  to  wfakli 
the  colour  of  what  blood  might  appear  in 
the  pale  cheek,  or  the  faint  beam  of  the 
languid  eye,  could  stand  no  great  objection 
in  the  fair  portrait. 

Of  the  other  two  girls  whom  Mrs.  Tom- 
lison,  in  her  sage  thoughts,  imagined  c^d 
enough  for  preferment,  the  one  was  a 
romp,  possesdng,  with  great  flippancy  of 
toqgue.  a  low  vulgar  freedom  of  marniera 
quite  disgusting ;  the  other  a  dtdl  mope, 
silent,  stupid,  and  unmeaning. 

Yet,  with  the  blaee  of  charms  such  as 
these,  the  politic  mountain  dame  intended 
that  her  daughters  should  unitedly  storm^ 
while  the  fort]£ca4;ion  was  still  weak,  tiia 
heart  of  the  wounded  stranger,  or  tihot  one 
oC  the  four  should  slily  intrude  herself  into 
the  possession ;  and  no  sooner  did  i^  find 
our  hero  sank  in  sleep,  than,  havii^  al- 
ready 
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TCady  meditated  his  defeat,  she  stde  forth 
to  the  kitchen,  to  commune  with  the  misses 
on  this  interesting  sotgect. 

''Hurry,  my  dear  girls,"  said  the  thought- 
fill  mother,  **  and  get  your  best  dothes 
in  order,  that  you  may  dress  yourselves 
against  the  gen^man  shall  awake  and  re- 
quire some  refreshment.  I  see,  from  this 
Adventure,  that  your  good  fortune,  or  the 
god  of  love,  Adonis,  dengns  him  for  one 
of  you ;  be  then  all  alacrity  to  attend  and 
dhirm  this  noUe  stranger.* 

^  I  am  sure,  mother,'*  answered  Selina, 
^  I  should  have  no  olgection  to  do  any 
thing  to  serve  the  poor  gentleman,  if  it 
did  not  too  much  interfere  with  the  strip* 
ping  the  cows,  which  you  know  must  now 
be  looked  to ;  and  if,  after  that,  I  was  to 
go  diess  myself,  how  am  I  to  set  the  run- 
net,  or  press  the  whey  from  the  cheese- 
vat  ?*• 

'*  It  is  time  enough  to  dress  towards  the 
turn  of  the  day,  when  the  morning  work 
IS  entirely  over,"  observed  Mrs.  Tomlison ; 

E  S  "  the 


78  THE  FATALISTS. 

''  the  gentleman  will  not  wake  for  some 
hours,  I  am  certain." 

**  And  sure,  mamma,"  drawled  out  Miss 
Juliette,  **  you  would  not  have,  me  forget 
the  delicacy  of  my  sex,  and  demean  mysdf 
by  attending  on  this  gentleman  ?  When 
he  is  able  to  leave  his  chamber  and  come 
out  to  the  parlour,  I  will  have  no  objec- 
tion to  sit  and  converse  with  him,  or  read 
some  book  for  his  entertainment" 

**  Your  mother,  Juliette,  who,  though  a 
vulgar  farmer's  wife,  is  no  ways  ignorant 
herself  of  the  etwaquet  of  good  breeding, 
shall  not  ask  you  to  transgress  the  slippy 
bounds  of  female  coram ;  but  a  polite  at- 
tention methinks  might  be  pleasing  to 
the  gentleman,  and  might  get  for  one  of 
you  no  bad  conquest." 

"  I  am  sure,"  said  Selina,  "  the  best  at- 
tention I  can  shew  him  will  be  to  scald  a 
chicken,  and  make  a  little  nice  broth  agen 
he's  able  to  take  it  I  hope  you  have  got 
a  smite  of  mace  for  it,  mother  ?" 

"  Yes,  that  same  may  be  proper,  child ; 

but 
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but  we  must  see  first,  from  the  state  of  the 
gentleman's  pulse,  whether  chicken-broth 
would  be  fit  for  him.  You  sha*n't,  how- 
ever, Selina,  lose  your  chance,  but  must 
laid  fair  for  his  heart  as  well  as  another; 
though  I  am  afraid  your  great  coarse  form, 
red  arms,  and  rough  fist,  will  never  become 
a  gentleman's  lady." 

•*  Yet  I  wouldn't,  mother,  change  my 
coarse  form  and  healthy  colour  to  be  as 
fine-shaped  as  poor  Skinny,  who,  though 
you  be  always  doctoring,  hasn't,  after  all, 
the  colour  of  the  victuals." 

^  I  am  not  afraid,  however,  I  shall  suffer 
by  a  comparison  with  my  sister  Selina," 
said  Miss  Juliette,  proudly.  "  Her  dairy- 
maid plumpness  and  high  colour  may,  to 
be  sure,  become  her,  but  in  me  it  would 
be  quite  vulgar." 

•*  May  be  so,  sister ;  but  it's  a  bad  skin, 
you  must  allow,  that  wont  shew  whafs 
put  in't,"  said  Selina,  as  she  tripped  lightly 
off,  notwithstanding  her  bulky  size,  to  the 
dairy.     , 

E  4  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


'«H^#«. 


No  an  wu  spar*d,  oo  witchery — all  the  skill 
Her  demons  ranght  ker  was  emplojf'd  to  fill 
'  His  mind  with  gloom  and  ecstacy  hy  tarns^- 
That  gloom,  thmiigh  which  fremy  but  fieicer 
That  ecstacy,  which  from  the  depth  of  sadness 
Glares  like  tlie  maniac's  moon,  whose  light  is  madijessi 

IfOOSB. 

It  was  drawing  towards  nighty  when  Pluti* 
kM  awakened  out  of  the  deep  dkep  into 
whidi  the  fatigue  of  the  fiNraoer  day  had 
tut  lock^  his  torpid  senses.  Chi  his  fint 
awakening,  not  ahle  to  recollect  where  he 
ttas,  he  was  startii^  up  to  survey  the  apait- 
ment»  when  a  sudden  twitch  of  pain  le- 
mitided  him  of  the  wound  in  his  head, 
which  reeollection  was  immediately  fol- 
lowed by  a  retrospect  of  his  own  piedpi* 
tate  expedition,  and  the  dire  spectade  in 
the  cabin.    He  shuddered  as  he  recalled 

to 
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to  memoiy  ttiat  horrid  scene,  and  sighed 
for  the  depravity  of  human  nature.  Mrs. 
Tomfison,  perceiving,  by  his  sigh,  that  the 
stranger  had  awaked,  approached  the  bed, 
and  inquired,  in  gentle  accents,  if  he  were 
better  ?  Her  p«de  countenance  and  fi^gile 
form,  strong  emblems  of  excessive  debility 
in  herself,  reminded  him  at  once  of  the 
compassionate  woman,  who,  forgetful  of 
her  own  wealmess,  had  that  morning  em- 
ployed such  active  and  effective  exertions 
for  his  recovery ;  his  reply,  tiierefore,  that 
he  was  better,  was  accompanied  with  a 
grateful  acknowledgment  that  he  owed  it 
to  her  goodness  and  kind  attention. 
^  WhUe  Plunket  was  tibus  addressing 
Mrs.  Tomlison,  that  lady  beckoned  to  the 
youngest  of  the  four  girls,  who  instantly 
approaxjhed,  and  spread  a  small  table  by 
the  bedside  for  his  repast,  with  which  Se- 
fina  in  a  few  minutes  entered.  Our  hero, 
refte^ed  by  his  kmg  aleep,  partook  of  his 
li^  mesfl  with  an  appetite  that  indicated 
renovated  health  and  renewed  spirita.  Mrs. 

E  5  Tomlison 
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Tomlison  was  delighted  to  perceive  this 
favourable  change,  and  while  she  oongra- 
tulated  the  gentleman  on  his  sudden  re- 
covery, felicitated  herself  on  the  happy 
success  of  her  surgical  application,  which 
she  exultingly  declared  she  never  knew 
fidl  of  the  proper  effect  in  any  instance 
whatsoever.  Our  hero  could  do  nothing 
less  than  return  the  compliment,  by  pro- 
claiming himself  a  most  fortunate  example 
of  her  extraordinary  skill  and  successful 
application,  having  in  a  few  hours  not  only 
rescued  him  from  death,  but  so  far  restored 
him  to  health  as  to  render  him  now  quite 
able  to  continue  his  journey,  which  he  in* 
timated  an  intention  of  rising  to  accom- 
plish. 

Our  traveller's  design  of  departing  im- 
mediately, which  would  entirely  frustrate 
the  views  of  the  charitable  Mrs.  Tomlison, 
gave  her  instant  alarm,  and  she  opposed  it 
with  every  argument  which  her  medical 
knowledge  and  tender  interest  in  his  per- 
fect r&^tablishment  could  supply.  While 

he 
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he  was  proving  his  ability  to  proceed,  and 
she  insisting  on  the  probability,  if  he  did^ 
of  a  relapse,  which  was,  as  she  learnedly 
maintained,  more  dangerous  than  a  first 
attack,  the  fanner  entered,  and  supporting 
his  wife's  side  of  the  question,  assured  him 
it  would  be  dangerous,  even  if  he  had  not 
met  the  ugly  accident  he  did,  to  travel  at 
such  a  late  hour  in  that  wild  country, 
where  he  might  as  well  have  been  mur- 
dered last  night,  as  the  poor  gentleman 
who  was  found  dead  in  a  sand-pit  that 
morning. 

Charles,  shuddering  at  the  idea  of  mur- 
der, and  apprehensive  that  this  might 
prove  another  deed  of  the  same  atrocious 
nature  as  that  of  which  he  beheld  the  un- 
happy victim,  inquired  the  particulars; 
when  he  was  informed  by  the  farmer,  that 
in  a  place  about  seven  miles  distance,  and 
in  the  very  direction  from  whence  he*  had 
oome  last  night,  the  son  of  an  opulent  far- 
mer was  found  thrown  in  a  sand-pit,  widi 
his  bead  all  bruised  and  his  very  bndiis 

£  6  beat 


best  oat  in  a  most  dreadftil  nMumer;  thil; 
Oninquily,  it  was  diioovered  the  kst  pkte 
whera  this  young  man  was  known  to  ka^v 
beeli,  wai  lit  the  hoiue  of  a  widow  oon^e^ 
nient  to  the  fiital  ^ot^  with  whose  dau^ 
to^  he  had  held  for  some  time  bade  an 
iflidt  oonnexion ;  and  that  die  mother  and 
dailghter,  supposed  to  be  the  petpetratoit 
of  this  vile  deed^  were  instantly  appie* 
bended  end  committed  to  prison. 

Plunket,  reoognilfng  in  this  aoeount  the 
murdeisd  person  whom  he  beheld  stretch- 
ed on  the  bed  in  widow  Gauntlet's  oabin, 
inquired,  ill  tremulous  aooents^  that  ^K>ke 
his  Ityely  apprehenrions  of  who  were  the 
murderers,  the  name  of  these  two  wooMn ; 
when  he  Was  inexpressibly  shocked  to  leani 
they  were  no  other  than  the  mother  and 
ister  of  his  former  juiPenile  eompanioh^ 
nearest  kindred  of  Jerry  Gailsitle^ 
6m  he  wat  now  come  to  eeek^  and  on 
Dse  foithful  attachm^t  he  had  relied 
mfdioidy.  Recoiling  With  jiist  horror 
.  MidigHition  ftom  aU  further  ifittma^ 

with 


with  a  paraoB  tbm  deBOended  fiom^  aad 
allied  to  murderers — partaking  periiafpfe 
tbfiir  guilt,  or  tke  vik  agent  of  tiw  ex- 
ecrable crime  now  committed,  Cfaariet  in^ 
rtantly  resolved  to  inquift  no  firther  after 
Gauntlet ;  and  as  t^  women  were  idteadjr 
aptwehended,  and  would  most  VkeLy  be 
hffottght  to  oondigpi  punithment^  justice 
leqltired  of  him  in  her  cause  no  fiuthar 
exertion;  be  therefore  the  more  readily 
flMseded'  to  the  pressing  eolicitations  of  the 
firmer  and  bis  wife  to  remain  for  the  mf^U 
determined  to  set  eady  off  on  tiie  follow^ 
j^g  teoming  to  Dublin. 

This  resolu  tion  foniied»  #nd  fiseltQg  hitfi- 
ielf  ecmsiderahlif  reooveced,  our  hero  pHK 
posed  rising,  to  enjojr  wilh  greater  free« 
dam  the  society  of  the  good  fiunily^  hop* 
11^  by  siach  exeitioii  he  ahould  be  mew 
likelf  to  semre  a  tmncpifl  nigfaf  s  rest, 
pnpaiatory  to  his  jaamey.  Mrs.  l^onrii- 
flBB»  mnch  plcaaai  miA  diis  praponi^  to* 
tisad,  to  leave  ^k  gtntknan  at  libw^  to 

dress. 
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dresSy  while  the  farmer  remained  to  lend 
his  assistance. 

Meantime  in  the  parlour  (which  was 
only  separated  from  the  chamber  where 
Plunket  reposed  by  a  thin  partition)  all 
was  bustle  and  confusion.  Mrs.  Tomlison's 
orders,  issued  in  whispers,  were  executed 
with  fumbling  precipitance,  and  such, 
guarded  caution  to  make  no  noise,  that, 
in  jumbling  persons  and  things  against 
one  another,  it  produced,  instead  of  si- 
lence, not  only  sound,  but  a  continued 
reiteration.  The  guest  at  last  made  his 
appearance,  and  was  received  by  Mrs. 
Tomlison  and  her  daughter  Juliette  with 
every  demonstration  of  what  their  perusal 
of  books,  descriptive  of  high  life,  taught 
them  to  conceive  polite  hospitality.  An* 
other  of  the  ^rls,  wriggling  on  the  comer 
of  a  chair  behind  the  door,  and  not  know- 
ing what  to  say  or  do,  sat  fidgetting  with 
her  fingers,  which  she  passed  and  repassed 
through  the  bars  of  the  chair,  every  now 

and 
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and  then  stealing  a  glance  from  beneath  a 
^(X>wling  brow  at  the  handsome  stranger. 
A  third,  presenting  a  front  of  flaming 
brass,  and  peering  rudely  in  his  face,  de- 
dared,  afler  all  his  battering,  he  would 
look  very  well,  if  it  was  not  for  the  ugly 
bandage  her  mother  had  tied  round  hi$ 
head,  and  which  made  a  downright  fright 
of  him ;  while  the  fourth,  moro  usefully 
employed  than  all  the  rest,  was  in  the 
kitchen,  preparing  co£fee  and  a  hot  cake 
for  his  entertainment 

The  farmer  stepped  out  to  see  that  the 
cattle  were  all  made  up  for  the  night,  and 
left  the  strange  gentleman  to  be  enter- 
tained by  his  wife  and  daughters. 

'*  That  was  to  be  sure  an  unlucky  acci- 
dent, Mr. — but  I  don't  know  your  name 
yet,  that  you  met  on  our  road  here,"  said  the 
pert  one,  as  she  placed  a  chair  for  Charles. 
''  I  can  never,  ma'am,  esteem  that  acci- 
dent unlucky,  which  has  introduced  me 
to  the  acquaintance  of  such  kind  and  hos- 
pitable fiiends,"  returned  our  hero. 

The 
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giii  laughed,  and  Mn.  Tomfison, 
ds^glited  with  this  oomfdiinent,  was  pre- 
pariiif  to  tnak«  a  speech,  when  Plunket 
(though  rehictant  to  be  known,  lest  an 
aoeount  of  his  rash  and  secret  expedition 
shoald  reach  the  castle,  yet  perceiving, 
ftom  the  adjunct  which  the  girl  so  slilj 
put  in,  the  neoessity  of  announcing  hini<- 
sel^  and  dismdng  sU  improper  reserre  or 
want  of  caijdour),  addressing  the  mistress 
of  the  house,  made  her  aequdnted  with 
his  name,  rank,  and  oonnexions,  and  inti- 
mated that  he  was  on  a  joumey  of  bun- 

Mss  to  the  town  of >  when  he  met 

the  accident  which  had  inlaoduoed  hkn  to 
their  hospitable  dweffing,  but  ftom  the 
bad  effects  of  which  her  extraordinary 
iridH,  and  tlie  kSnd  attention  of  her  family, 
had  humanely  preserred  him,  and  im- 
pressed on  his  grateftd  nhid  a  lasting  and 
indelible  sense  taff  their  eompassionate  na- 
ture, and  his  great  iibSgallon. 

mie  young  lady  oP  daring  %rass  was  be- 
guining,  with  a  rude  flreedom  not  to  be 

awed 


8W6d  or  silenced,  to  put  inifortuiiatequdt^ 
tk»»  to  our  hero^  when,  desirous  to  evade 
her  inquiriefl^  he  declined  the  ebair  4he 
presented,  atid  walked  about  the  parionr. 
Mrs.  Tomlison,  too  polite  to  continue  sil- 
ting while  the  gentleman  refused  to  take 
a  ehair,  rose  also^  and  anxUHM  to  procure 
her  guest  eBtertainment,  directed  his  at- 
taDtkxi  to  ibte  omaments  whwh  decorated 
the  aparttil6Bt~"  This,  sir/*  siod  she,  "^  is 
the  pieture  of  oiy  grandmother;  ehe  wsb 
a  great  beauty  in  her  day,  as  you  msy 
perceive  from  her  pieture^  and  of  voy 
good  family.  And  there  beldde  her  is  my 
gtand&ther,  with  that  roll  of  paper  in  his 
hand ;  he  was  seneschal  of  a  manor  court, 
Md  a  great  lamed  sdiolkr.'' 

Phmket  paid  some  handsome  ocmapU- 
ntents  on  the  beauty  of  tibe  lady,  whose 
peirfectk)n  of  feature,  he  politely  insmu- 
ated,  as  he  glanocd  his  eye  from  tiie  por- 
tndt  to  his  chaitned  auditress,  she  had 
tnuiftmitted  to  her  postefity*r-«)d  on  the 

air 
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air  of  profound  erudition  so  apparent  in 
the  serious  countenance  of  the  gentleman, 
which  acquirement,  he  made  no  doubt,  if 
he  might  be  allowed  to  judge  irom  ap- 
pearances, the  talent  for  attaining  was 
equally  hereditary  in  the  &mily. 

The  natural  genius,  when  occasion  pre^ 
sents  itself,  will  break  out  involuntarily ; 
Plunket  possessed  an  admirable  turn  lor 
irony,  and  though  truly  sensible  o(  and 
grateful  for  the  kindness  of  these  good 
people,  he  could  not  resist  the  present  op- 
portunity of  indulging  the  native  bent  of 
his  mind  in  this  exaggerated  praise,  which 
the  lady's  self- consciousness  of  exterior 
charms  and  interior  worth  evidently  chal- 
lenged. Charmed  with  the  politeness  of 
her  guest,  and  gratified  in  the  display  of 
her  own  talents,  she  thus  continued  the 
observations: — '*  Here,  sir,  is  a  fine  his- 
tory-piece over  the  chimney ;  it  is  the  god 
Atlas  riding  on  mount  Diana,  and  attend- 
ed by  the  Muses.  But  what  need  I  ex- 
plain 
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plain  them  things  to  you,  sir,  who  must 
have  read  all  ahout  'em  in  Homer's  Vii^, 
and  have  taste  to  admire  the  ancients  ?** 

Miss  Juliette,  not  pleased  that  her  mo- 
ther, by  her  classic  eloquence,  should  oc- 
cnipy  so  much  of  lieutenant  Plunket's  at- 
tention, came  forward,  and  with  a  simper 
assured  him,  if  he  gave  the  preference  to 
the  more  refined  works  of  modem  litera- 
ture, she  could,  from  her  small  library, 
supply  hin^  with  some  very  interesting 
and  well-written  novels,  among  which  she 
would  particularly  recommend  to  his  per- 
usal Seymour  Castle  and  the  Hermit  of 
the  Rock. 

Charles  entreated  permission  to  decline 
faer  obliging  offer,  assuring  Miss  Juliette, 
with  great  politeness,  that  the  company 
of  such  kind  friends  precluded,  for  the 
present,  all  relish  for  study. 

"  I  am  sure,  Mr.  Plunket,"  replied  the 
young  lady,  **  you  have  too  refined  a  taste 
not  to  be  fond  of  reading ;  and  if  you  have 
never  read  them  books,  they  will  be  quite 

a  treat 
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a  treat  to  you— the  one  has  8ueb  wonder- 
fill  adventttret!  and  the  other  U  sudi  a 
descriptioD  c£  high  life,  with  such  fine 
sentiments!  But  you  have  read  them 
abeady,  I  suppose?"* 

Plunket  replied  in  the  negative,  and 
tJie  young  lady  returned — *'  I  am  rejoiced 
to  hear  it,  for  you  will  be  quite  delighted 
to  peruse  them;  and  yet  I  am  sorry  agen 
you  have  not  read  them,  I  should  be  so 
l^ad  to  hear  your  sentiments  of  tfaem 
books,  and  your  opinion  of  the  cfaaroctere ; 
and  it  is  so  delightful  to  talk  over,  with  a 
wdl4nfijnned  person,  what  one  has  read  ! 

Pttiy  have  you  read,  sir ^    And  here 

this  studious  young  lady,  of  retentive  me- 
mory, poured  on  the  astounded  ears  of 
our  hero  an  ample  catalogue  of  the  names 
of  diflerent  novels  which  she  had  read; 
and  to  all  of  which,  though  it  must  grie^ 
vously  impeadi  his  taste  for  literature  in 
tiie  mind  of  his  fair  querist,  he  was  eom- 
pelled  by  sacred  truth  to  answer  in  the 
B^O(ative. 

"In 
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^  In  solitude  sndi  as  tkis,  captain  Finn- 
kety"  said  Mrs.  Tonliaon,  ''  reading  is  an 
inexpiable  reooutse  to  young  people ;  and 
it  also  prepares  them  for  what  tfaej  are  to 
see  and  expect  when  they  enter  the  world. 
Books  have  been  to  this,  in  this  stupid 
place,  the  chief  course  of  amusement  to 
me  and  my  daaghter  Juliette,  w1k>  has  a 
fine  taste  ior  reading ;  but  it  shall  not  be 
always  the  case,  for  Mr.  TomKson  is  deter- 
nkied  to  remove  out  of  this  savage  coun- 
try, and  take  a  house  in  a  mare  fashion- 
able and  poplus  neighbourhood,  where  we 
may  get  neapectable  Protestant  connexions 
far  our  daughters ;  and  instead  of  the  Ro^ 
mans  bene,  who  I  call  the  Goats  and  Yean- 
lins,  mix  with  pecsans  of  refined  manners.'' 
There  were  times  when  lieutenant  Flun- 
ket  would  not  anly  have  enjoyed  with  lii^ 
zeat  the  doquence  of  this  learned  lady,  bat 
would  have  been  tempted,  by  hyperbolical 
compliments^  to  faave  drawn  it  forth  more 
proAtsdy ;  his  spirits^  hoii«ver,  weie  now 
too  much  depressed  to  eiQoynirtb;  and 

though 
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though  that  were  not  the  case,  he 
too  great  good-nature  to  promote  a  laugh 
at  the  expenee  of  a  person  to  whose  kind 
attentions  he  stood  so  much  indebted.  He 
felt  therefore  at  a  loss  to  reply,  when  the 
maid  of  dauntless  effrontery  relieved  him 
by  inquiring — *'  Are  there  no  goats,  mo- 
ther, but  in  the  mountains  ?  or  is  it  from 
here  the  people  of  the  low  countries  get 
all  their  weanlings?  Ther6  may  be^  I 
should  think,  as  great  calx)es  among  them 
as  with  ourselves." 

**  Goats  I**  repeated  Miss  Juliette,  with 
a  scream ;  *'  can  you  be  so  ignorant,  child, 
as  not  to  know  the  Gk)ats  my  mother 
means  are  a  barbarous  people,  that  have 
no  laming  or  polite  manners  ?** 

**  Then  I  suppose,"  retorted  the  other, 
'^  they  have  all  long  beards,  even  to  the 
very  women  and  children,  like  our  goats 
here.- 

*'  What  a  simpleton !  and  how  effenret- 
cently  you  betray  your  ignorance,  sister !" 
siid  Miss  Juliette. 

The 
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The  mother  frowned,  and  Flunket  could 
with  difficulty  repress  a  smile,  when  the 
farmer  entered,  and  by  giving  a  new  turn 
to  the  conversation,  relieved  our  herq  from 
the  trouble  and  embarrassment  which  he 
felt  in  being  compelled  to  take  a  part  in 
that  which  was  going  forward  among 
these  ladies. 

With  the  tea,  coffee,  and  hot  cake,  Se^ 
lina  made  her  appearance;   and,  though 
ignorant,  not  affected — and  if  homely,  not 
pretending  to  politeness  or  refinement- 
she  seemed  the  most  rational,  and  proved 
by  far  the  most  useful  of  the  females,  and 
hence  obtained  from  lieutenant  Plunket, 
by  merit  in  her  own  way,  that  attention 
which  the  self-sufficient  Juliette,  with  still 
less  pretensions,  claimed  through  confident 
assumption  and  mere  vanity.    They  sat 
after  tea  to  a  late  hour,  and  till  the  farmer^ 
in  defiance  of  his  efforts  at  good-breedingt 
dropped  asleep ;  and  Charles,  notwithstand- 
ing the  continued  exertions  of  the  la^es  to 

entertain 
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eiitertain  htm,  quite  weari^,  dfaeovered  an 
incKnation  to  retire. 

When  <mr  hero  bade  bis  friendly  enter, 
triners  good-nigh t»  keonee  more  intimated 
bis  purport  of  departing  early  tlie  next 
morning,  and  again  repeated  bis  gratefol 
tbonkg  for  tiieir  humane  attention  and  po- 
lite hospitality  to  a  wounded  stranger. 
Mrs.  Toaalison  opposed,  with  m«icb  seem- 
ing good-nature,  bis  purposed  departure 
till  the  wotf  nd  in  his  bead  should  be  quite 
healed,  maintaining,  with  a  great  cRsplaj 
'of  medical  knowledge,  that  rest  would  be 
afcaolutely  necessary  fw  a  fsw  days,  to 
Itfomote  its  perfect  cure,  and  preserre  him 
ftom  ferer.  However,  the  state  of  hh 
pulse  in  the  morning,  she  added,  shotAd 
decide ;  and  though,  whenever  be  would 
depart,  s^he  should  regret  the  loss  of  hb 
agreeaUe  society,  yet  now,  wb3e  be  n^ 
tiKd  to  bed,  she  would  go  prepare  for  bim 
a  oemposing  drragbt,  that  should  ascSat 
IMS  ecHwaiesceRGe* 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Tomlison  perceived,  with  extreme 
vexation  and  regret,  that  this  sudden  de- 
parture of  her  guest  would  completely 
frustrate  hiT  views,  and  suspend,  if  not 
entirely  obviate,  the  happy  effects  which 
she  promised  herself  from  her  benevolent 
exertions  in  favour  of  this  stranger,  who, 
as  a  gentleman,  according  to  his  present 
appearance,  and  offering  in  perspective 
some  hope  of  future  advantage,  unques* 
tionably  clainoed  her  attention;  not  in- 
deed from  any  weak  motive'  of  compassion 
to  a  suffering  fellow-creature,  with  which 
childish  feeling  (sentiment  answering,  in 
her  wise  opinion,  the  ^ame  purpose)  we 
shall  not  be  so  unjust  as  to  impeach  the 
prudence  of  the  lady.  While  employ- 
ed, therefore,  in  preparing  the  promised 
draught,'  which  she  was  determined  to 
render  of  potent,  if  not  composing  effi- 
cacy, the  skilful  dame  thought  of  a  cer- 
tain succedaneum,  ycleped  love  powder, 
which  supplying,  by  a  fiilse  fire,  the  force 
of  love,  might  work  on  our  hero's  heart 

TOL.  II.  F  the 
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the  expected  charm,  and  timely  prevent 
the  retreat  he  meditated. 

Of  tliis  love-inspiring  potion,  prepared 
by  Mrs.  Tomlison  and  administered  by 
liliss  Juliette,  one  of  the  component  parts 
was  opium,  which  the  sagacious  mother 
mixed  in  sucli  nice  proportions,  and  was 
to  supply  at  such  stated  periods,  as  might 
produce  and  keep  up  a  most  delightful 
exhilaration  of  spirits,  and  which,  playing 
on  the  raptured  imagination,  could  scarce 
fail,  as  she  hoped,  to  present  to  his  delight- 
ed fancy,  in  enchanting  array,  the  seducing 
charms  of  her  fair  daugliters.  However, 
whether  the  attractions  of  one  counteracted 
the  charms  of  another,  or  so  many  laying 
claim  to  his  adoration  divided  that  atten« 
tion  among  the  whole  which  should  have 
been  exclusively  fixed  on  one,  it  is  im- 
possible to  ascertain ;  but  the  truth  is,  the 
idea  of  each  passed  as  rapidly  over  his 
mind  as  the  quick-changing  figures  in  a 
glass,  and  lefl  as  little  impression :  Greral- 
dine,  his  adored  Geraldine,  was  the  only 

.    image 
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ioiage  to  which  his  agitated  thoughts  every 
moment  recurred,  and  which  his  disorder- 
ed mind,  like  the  shadow  of  a  single  bright 
star  on  a  rough  expanse  of  troubled  waters, 
continually  reflected. 

In  the  morning,  Plunket  felt  himself  so 
weak  and  languid  for  want  of  composing 
sleep,  and  so  spiritless  when  the  efibct  of 
the  opium  began  to  wear  off,  that  he 
thought' not  of  commencing  his  journey; 
while  Mrs.  Tomhson,  pleased  with  the 
effect  already  produced,  and  auguring  cer- 
tain success  from  the  continued  repetition 
of  this  powerful  specific,  repeated  the  dose 
at  such  proper  intervals  as  to  keep  our* 
hero  for  three  days  in  a  continued  deliri- 
um.  His  strength,  exhausted  for  want  of 
rest,  which,  in  the  disorder  of  his  mind, 
he  found  it  impossible  to  enjoy — and  also 
through  the  neglect  of  proper  nourish- 
ment, for  which  he  had  neither  appetite 
or  relish — ^produced  a  general  relaxation 
of  the  frame,  that  most  powerfully  aided 
the  quacking  dame's  art^  and  brought  on 

F  2  a  slow 
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a  slow  fever;  a  complete  alienation  of  res- 
son  ensued»  and  his  judgment,  weakened 
or  obscured,  lost  all  control  over  the  ima- 
gination; when  his  thoughts  incessantly 
recurred  to  his  beloved  Geraldine — ^her 
lovely  image  was  continually  flitting  be- 
fore his  disordered  fancy,  and  her  name,  in 
a  tender  and  pathetic  address,  every  in- 
stant escaping  his  parched  lips. 

The  ambitious  mother  took  instant  alarm, 
at  the  frequent  repetition  of  this  dear  name, 
for  the  success  of  her  project;  and  the 
daughters,  to  the  exception  of  Selina,  who 
.  did  not  raise  her  views  beyond  a  farmer, 
'were,  particularly  Juliette,  sadly  disap- 
pointed. The  place  which  each  of  these, 
stimulated  by  the  prudent  matron,  encou- 
raged a  hope  to  occupy  in  the  gentleman'is 
heart,  they  found  already  tenanted  by  an- 
other ;  and,  hopeless  of  dislodging  this  oc- 
cupant, their  assiduities  to  the  invalid  re- 
laxed, and  they  became  indifferent  about 
his  recovery,  unless  it  .were  to  get  timely 
rid  of  a  burthen,  of  which  they  were  now 
/  completely 
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completely  wearied.  Mrs.  Toralison,  hav- 
ing her  hopes  of  a  gentleman  son-in-law 
thus  crushed  in  their  birth,  discontinued 
her  medicine,  on  which  the  delirium 
ceased,  the  fever  abated,  and  our  hero, 
left  once  more  to  the  operations  of  nature, 
again  became  convalescent. 

Thus  suddenly  awakened  from  the  de- 
lirium which  had  held  his  senses  enchained 
for  some  days,  Plunket  was  most  unex- 
pectedly surprised  hy  a  visit  from  doctor 
Acerbus,  whose  polite  attention,  in  the 
present  case,  he  would  have  been  willing 
to  dispense  with,  or  that  of  any  other  ac- 
quaintance. 

Attending  a  patient  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, the  doctor  had  been  informed  that 
a  young  gentleman,  who  had  fallen  from 
his  horse,  lay  dangerously  ill  at  George 
Tomlison's  for  several  days,  and  it  remain- 
ed a  matter  of  great  astonishment  to  all 
the  neighbourhood  that  nobody'came  to 
inquire  after  this  person,  and  that  no  me- 
dical assistance  was  sent  for.    On  obtain- 

F  3  ing 
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ing  this  information,  the  doctor  (urged  by 
the  humane  wish  of  rendering  himself  ser- 
viceable— or  prompted  perhaps  by  a  desire 
of  gain— or  stimulated  by  curiosity,  which 
is  betimes  as  strong  an  impulse  in  the  hu- 
man mind  as  any  other,  and  the  origin  of 
many  useful  discoveries)  called  to  see  the 
sick  and  wounded  stranger,  in  whom  he 
v/as  much  amazed  to  recognize  his  late  re- 
fractory patient,  lieutenant  Plunket,  who, 
after  having  manifested  such  a  ridiculous 
inclination  to  escape  his  care  before  he  was 
half  restored  to  health,  had  now,  with  eyen 
still  greater  absurdity,  committed  himself 
to  the  unskilful  hands  of  an  ignorant 
quacking  woman. 

Curious,  as  most  persons  of  a  philoso- 
phic turn  of  mind  are,  to  trace  the  cause 
from  whence  could  spring  in  human  na- 
ture such  inconsistency,  doctor  Acerbus, 
with  great  apparent  kindness  and  some 
interest,  entreated  permission  to  examine 
Charles's  head,  and  inquired  how  he  came 
by  such  disagreeable  accident 

Plunket, 
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Plunket^  thougli  a  good  deal  provoked 
at  being  discovered  by  an  occasional  visi- 
tor at  the  castle  in  such  a  place»  yet  sup- 
pressing his  disquietude,  and  assuming  a 
tranquil  air,  merely  stated  that  he  came 
into  that  quarter  to  seek  a  friend,  whom 
he  wanted  to  see  before  he  would  join  his 
regiment ;  and  that  having  lost  his  way^ 
and  being  surprised  by  night,  he  was  rid* 
ing  on  at  mere  conjecture,  in  the  hope  of 
coming  up  to  a  house  or  meeting  some 
person  who  would  set  him  right,  when 
his  horse  stumbled,  and  he  fell.  The  con« 
tusibn  on  his  head,  which  he  had  received 
in  this  fall,  and  which  he  now  exhibited 
for  the  doctor's  inspection,  was  but  trifling 
at  first,  and  had  now  ceased  to  give  him 
pain  or  uneasiness;  yet  it  was  attended, 
he  remarked,  with  a  fever  and  delirium^ 
for  which  he  could  not  account,  and  which 
had  alone  confined  him  at  George  Tomli- 
son's. 

It  was  at  first  but  a  mere  scratch,  the 
doctor  discovered,  that  could  scarce  have 

F  4  confined 
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confined  him  to  bed  a  single  day,  and, 
now  quite  healed,  required  no  further  ap- 
plication. "  Yet  it  has  rendered  you,'*  the 
doctor  added,  "  as  feverish  as  the  ampu- 
tation of  a  limb,  and  confined  you  almost 
as  long.  So  much  for  quackery  and  nos- 
trums !" 

Plunket  with  surprise  heard  mention  of 
long  confinement,  but  when  he  learned 
the  exact  number  of  days  which  had  flow- 
ed unconsciously  by  in  this  state,  to  ex- 
treme surprise  was  added  tormenting  dis- 
quietude at  the  idea  that  it  was  on  this 
very  morning  colonel  Clairfait  and  he 
were  to  have  sailed  for  the  Continent; 
and  that  the  colonel,  unknowing  whither 
he  had  withdrawn  himself,  or  unable  to 
divine  the  cause  of  his  absence,  was,  in 
all  probability,  gone  off  without  him,  in 
high  displeasure. 

Desirous  to  repair  this  error,  into  which, 
by  yielding  at  first  to  a  weak  impulse,  he 
had  been  unconsciously  betrayed,  Plunket, 
with  an  impetuosity  that  amazed  the  doc- 
tor, 
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tor,  and  which  he  thought  marked  nothing 
of  ceremonious  good-breeding  towards  him- 
self ordered  his  horse,  and  bidding  a  hasty 
farewell  to  Tomlison's  family,  to  whom  he 
politely  expressed  his  grateful  acknowledg- 
ment for  their  kindness  and  hospitality, 
proceeded  direct  to  Dublin,  without  tak- 
ing Dermont  Castle  in  his  way,  or  seem* 
ing^  in  his  impatience  to  be  gone,  to  recol- 
lect that  he  had  friends  in  that  quarter* 
He  stopped  not,  unless  to  feed  his  horse, 
till  he  had  gained  the  inn  where  he  left 
his  charger:  here  the  day  was  drawing 
towards  a  close,  but  unwilling  to  lose  time 
or  relax  his  course,  he  again  took  the  road, 
after  a  slight  repast,^  and  falling  in  with 
the  mail-coach,  travelled  in  safety  through- 
out the  night,  and  reached  Dublin  by 
morning.    His  servant,  alarmed  at  his  ab- 
sence, and  unable  to  satisfy  colonel  Clair- 
fait's  inquiries  as  to  the  cause,  had  been, 
the  two  preceding  days,  to  seek  him  at 
the  houses  of  Charles's  different  acquain- 
tances, for  several  miles  within  the  vicinity 

F  5  of 
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c£  Dublin,  and  was  now  preparing  to  set 
off  for  the  castle  on  the  same  search,  when 
his  timely  arrival  quieted  the  man*s  ap- 
prehensions, and  prevented  his  purposed 
journey. 

Flunket  learned  with  grateful  transport 
that  his  friend,  colonel  Clairfait,  filled  with 
disquieting  alarm  on  his  account,  would 
not  sail  till  he  had  gained  of  his  bro« 
ther  officer  some  certain  information ;  he 
delayed,  therefore,  only  to  dress  till  he 
waited  on  this  gentleman,  and  by  his  wel- 
come presence  put  to  flight  at  once  every 
apprehensive  conjecture;  and  then  satisfied 
his  curiosity  as  to  the  cause  of  bis  absence, 
by  a  candid  acknowledgment  of  the  mo- 
tive of  his  journey,  and  a  full  detail  of  the 
adventure  which  occurred  in  this  roman- 
tic expedition. 

The  colonel,  though  willing  to  excuse 
his  passion  for  an  amiable  object,  and 
ready,  from  his  acquaintance  with  the 
family  connexion  and  character  of  tlie 
parties,  to  encourage  in  him  a  hope  of  its 

being 
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being  ultimately  siuxsessful,  could  not  but 
condemn  his  having  recourse  to  so  indi- 
rect a  means  of  gaining  infori^nation  as 
that  through  Jeremiah  Gauntlet,  when  it 
was  so  much  more  honourable  to  seek  an 
explanation  from  sir  Richard  or  Miss 
Courteney,  through  Fanny  O'Grady. — 
t'lunket,  who  was  indeed  all  truth  and 
candour,  and  ever  open  to  conviction, 
now  perceived  that  a  false  refinement  had 
betrayed  him  into  a  line  of  conduct  that 
might  justly  be  looked  on  as  mean  and 
artful — in  causing  him  to  seek,  througli 
the  agency  of  an  unworthy  person,  that 
information  which  might  with  greater 
propriety  be  obtained  from  the  principals. 
Though  painfully  grieved  at  the  dire 
cause  in  the  murdered  man,  and  the  vile 
turpitude  of  the  Gauntlet  family,  Charles, 
now  rejoiced  he  had  missed  meeting  his 
former  companion,  and  felicitated  himself 
on  his  having  escaped  imparting  his  con. 
(idence  to  sudi  a  person.  Still  wretched, 
however,  at  the  interruption  to  his  corre- 

F  6  spondence 
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spondence  with  Geraldine^  he  demoted, 
instead  of  seeking  rest,  the  few  hours  that 
inten'ened  till  they  should  sul  at  three 
o*clock«  in  writing  to  sir  Richard  and 
0*Grady.  Of  the  former  he  inquired  why 
his  corre^)ondence  with  Geialdine,  whom 
he  loved  with  all  the  tender  aflfection  of  a 
friend  and  brother,  should  be  prohibited, 
and  entreated  permission  to  renew  it ;  of 
the  latter  he  besought,  in  case  this  per- 
mission should  be  refused,  to  give  him  of 
IMiss  Courteney  frequent  information^ 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


'»##»»#»»^»##'^. 


No  might  nor  grentness  in  mortality 

Can  censure  'scape ;  back  wounding  calumny 

Tbe  whitest  virtue  strikes.  Sbakcspeakb. 


All  tbe  worst 
Of  sorrow's  elcBients  in  that  dark  burst 
Broke  o'er  bis  soul,  and,  with  one  cra>h  of  flite, 
Laid  the  whule  hopes  of  bis  life  desolate.       Mooke; 

It  was  the  latter  end  of  January,  when 
colonel  Clairfait  and  lieutenant  Plunket 
took  their  departure  from  Dublin  to  join 
their  regiment  at  Bayonne.  Having  a 
swift  sailer,  and  meeting  prosperous  gales, 
they  soon  made  the  Bay  of  Biscay ;  and 
landing  before  the  Wellington  army  cross- 
ed the  Adour,  joined  these  forces  in  time 
to  share  in  the  brilliant  victory  obtained 
over  the  duke  of  Dalmatia,  whose  troops 

our 
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our  anny  soon  after  dislodged  from  the 
advantageous  positions  which  they  bad 
obtained  on  the  heights  of  Orthes,  and 
obliged  to  retire. 

Our  hero,  stimulated  by  love  with  a 
desire  of  distinguishing  himself,  performed 
almost  incredible  acts  of  valour  in  this  en- 
gagement and  the  different  rencounters 
that  followed,  as  our  troops  pursued  the 
movements  of  the  enemy,  and  forced  them 
successively  to  retreat  from  the  different 
fine  posts  which  the  country  in  every 
direction  presented ;  yet  neither  the  glad 
tumult  of  successful  skirmishing,  nor  tlie 
deserved  applause  to  which  his  dauntless 
intrepidity  entitled  him^  nor  the  promo- 
tion to  which,  on  this  occasion,  he  was 
raised,  could  banish  from  the  perturbed 
breast  of  captain  Plunket  the  painful  idea 
that  he  was  neither  tp  hear  from  nor  write 
to  Geraldine. 

At  Ayre,  Charles  received  a  letter  from 
sir  Riclwrd  Courteney,  which,  though  not 
grantuig  the  indulgence  he  desired  in  his 

revived 
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revived  oorrespondenoe  with  his  lovdy 
cousin,  was  consolatory  in  the  highest  de- 
gree. It  contained  these  remarkahle  words: 
— **As  to  yonrnot  bdng  permitted  to  write 
to  Geraldine,  and  h&r  not  being  allowed  to 
answer  your  letters,  it  is  all  lady  Courte^ 
ney's  orders.  She  says  Geraldine  is  but  a 
mere  child,  and  has  got  many  things  to 
learn,  and  that  her  time  must  be  employed 
on  more  useful  subjects  than  letter-writ-^ 
ing»  which,  at  her  age»  only  fiUs  the  mind 
with  profane  and  worldly  thoughts,  and 
turns  it  aside  from  religious  contempla- 
tions.  I  am  glad,,  however,  my  dear 
Charles,  you  have  such  a  friendship  for 
my  daughter ;  she  is  a  good  girl,  and  de* 
serves  to  be  esteemed ;  and  sore,  through 
me,  as  there  is  no  use  in  contending  with, 
women,  you  can  hear  of  her  constantly." 
Plunket,  trembling  to  encourage  hope, 
lest  it  should  prove  delusive^  yet  half  in- 
clined to  draw  from  this  paragraph  the 
most  ftvourable  conclusion,  took  the  letter 
to  his  friend  colonel  Chuifait,  to  have  his 

opinion. 
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opinimi.— ^  Nothing  can  be  deara'  to  me/* 
said  the  colonel,  as  he  gave  Charles  back 
the  letter,  **  than  that  the  baronet  intends 
you  for  his  daughter.  He  may  be  willing 
however,  by  the  a^tation  of  suspense,  to 
keep  pasfflon  alive,  as  he  wishes  no  doubt 
the  young  lady  should  be  loved  with  ar« 
dour.** 

This  inference  drew  a  smile  from  Plun* 
ket,  who  giving  way  to  the  delicious  hope 
which  this  letter  and  his  friend's  opuiion 
inspired,  felt  his  spirits  ascend,  and  his 
heart' lighten. 

But  hope,  like  the  bright  flashes  of  sun* 
shine  that  occasionally  illume  a  showery 
day,  is  often  deceitful:  it  is,  however^ 
wisely  lent  us  by  Divine  Providence,  to 
gild  our  prospects  through  life,  and  cheer 
us  on  our  passage;  and  even  when  this 
fails,  and  that  these  prospects,  douded  by 
unexpected  gloom^  ^ve  distaste  and  cha- 
grin to  the' disappointed  spirit,  then  shaU 
tiie  sublime  soul,  soaring. to  higher  flights,, 
rest  its  hope  on  immortality. 

This 
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This  proved  predsely  the  case  with  our 
hero,  when,  smarting  under  severe  wounds 
received  in  the  conflict  with  Soult  at  the 
taking  of  Toulouse,  and  bewailing,  in  that 
fatal  engagement,  with  the  deep  regret 
due  to  suflering  humanity,  this  needless 
effusion  of  human  blood,  at  a  time  when 
hostilities  had  ceased  in  consequence  of 
Buonaparte's  abdication,  he  received  an 
angry  letter  from  sir  Richard  Courteney, 
accusing  him  of  an  intrigue  with  one  of 
Tomlison's   daughters,    and   reproachmg 
him  witti  base  ingratitude  to  himself  and 
his  family,  whose  honourable  society  he 
felt  such  anxiety  to  escape,  in  order,  as  it 
appeared,  to  render  a  secret  visit  to  these 
low  creatures ;  but  whom  he  henceforward 
left  him  at  full  liberty  to  seek,  by  forbid- 
ding all  intercourse,  personal  or  by  letter, 
with  the  inhabitants  of  the  castle. 

Charles,  though  guiltless,  yet  stabbed 
to  the  soul  by  these  severe  reproaches,  felt 
at  a  loss  to  conceive  in  what  the  baronet's 
charges  could  have  originated,  unless  his 

precipitate 
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preciiHtate  expedition  in  search  of  Gaunt- 
let might  have  exdted  suspicion,  or  that 
the  accident  which  confined  him  at  Tom- 
lison's  house  might  have  given  rise  to 
these  injurious  reports;  bis  being  there, 
however,  he  could  easily  account  for,  and 
on  this  point  doctor  Acerbus's  testimony 
(whom  he  was  now  well  pleased  to  have 
met  at  the  farmer's)  would,  he  made  no 
doubt,  prove  his  ample  vindication. 

Unable,  however,  from  an  ugly  wound 
in  his  8worcf-arm,  and  another,  which,  pe- 
netrating the  helmet,  bad  just  gained  the 
head,  to  enter  on  a  full  justification  of  his 
ccmduct,  he  scrawled,  while  supported  by 
his  servant  in  bed,  a  few  lines,  referring 
the  angry  baronet  to  doctor  Acerbus  for 
the  cause  of  his  involuntary  sojourn  at 
Tomlison*s,  disclaiming  the  charge  brought 
against  him  relative  to  that  man's  daugh- 
ter, and  protesting  his  innocence  and  de- 
voted attachment  to  his  patron  and  family. 

Condemning  his  own  rash  impetuosity 
(which,  prompted  by  a  thirst  of  fame,  and 

aii 


THE  FATALISTS.  115 

an  impatient  desire  of  signalizing  himself, 
had  rendered  him  the  foremost  in  the  at* 
tack  on  Toulouse,  and  the  most  eager  to 
cut  down  the  brave  men  who  were  now, 
by  their  fealty  to  the  Bourbons,  no  longer 
the  enemies  of  his  country),  Plunket  was 
regarding,  with  the  calm  philosophic  eye 
of  reason,  the  miseries  of  war,  and  deplor* 
ing  its  calamitous  consequences,  when  the 
amval  of  this  letter  added  a  bitterer  pang 
to  his  severe  reflections,  by  proving  to 
him  the  falladousness  of  the  secret  hope 
^hich  urged  him  on — for  which  he  bled 
himself,  and  shed  the  blood  of  others. 

Now,  after  deluding  his  charmed  senses 
with  this  rapturous  hope,  he  was  doomed 
to  meet  chilling  disappointment — after 
encouraging  a  tender  passion  till  it  be* 
came  the  best  part  of  his  existence,  and 
consecrating  the  finest  feelings  of  his  heart 
to  attachment  to  his  patron  and  his  lovely 
daughter,  he  was  become  the  mark  of  ob- 
loquy, and  destined  to  lose  his  interest 
\rtth  these  beloved  objects,  by  the  tongue 

of 
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of  some  vile  traducer.  Though  most  acute* 
ly  feeling  this  unmerited  attack,  yet  too 
weak  in  his  present  severe  indisposition  to 
be  roused  to  indignation,  and  possessing 
too  great  energy  of  mind  to  yield  weakly 
to  despondence,  our  hero,  more  wisdy  la- 
bouring to  suppress  the  irritability  which 
might  oppose  his  perfect  cure,  rested,  with 
a  calm  acquiescence  equally  befitting  the 
Christian  hero  and  rational  being,  his  hopes 
of  justification  on  Heaven  and  his  own 
innocence,  and  looked  forward  to  reno- 
vated health  and  his  return  to  Ireland  to 
disprove  this  calumnious  charge. 

His  improvement  in  health,  however, 
though  regularly  progressive,  was  tedious ; 
and  scarce  had  his  wounded  arm  regained 
the  same  degree  of  forwardness  which  it 
possessed  before  the  irritation  produced  by 
his  short  reply  to  the  baronet's  reproachful 
letter,  than  another  laconic  epistle  from 
that  gentleman  called  for  a  second  answer 
to  the  following  queries: — **  Have  you 
not  had  such  a  dislike  to  the  castle  as  to 

say. 
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say,  that  to  depart  from  it  xcould  ease  your 
mind,  and  take  a  load  Jrom  your  heart 
scarce  supportable  ?  Have  you  not  also 
advanced,  that  my  marriage  with  Miss 
Fredme  was  a  match  thai  reflected  no 
credit  on  my  understandings  and  teas  dis^ 

respectjid  to  the  memory  of  the  deceased 
lady  Courtehey,  whose  loss  you  sensibly 
felt  in  the  complete  overthrow  of  your 
happiness  ?  Have  you  not  also  insinuated, 
that  my  wifi^s  devotion  was  an  affectation 
of  extraordinary  piety — a  mere  parade 
of  religion:  thus  endeavouring  to  make 
appear,  by  such  sarcasms,  that  amiable 
injured  woman  a  pharisaical  hypocrite? 
And,  to  sum  up  all,  can  you  deny  not 
having  been  for  several  days  a  visitor  at 
Greorge  Tomlison*s,  under  pretence  of  a 
wound  which  you  affirmed  to  have  re- 
ceived in  your  head,  when  nothing  was 
amiss  with  you  ?** 

Charles,  amazed  at  being  charged  with 
such  expressions,  of  which  he  felt  a  con- 
sciousness he  was  utterly  incapable,  in 

vain 
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vain  endeavoured,  for  the  first  ten  mi- 
nutes, to  recall  to  mind  these  words.  His 
gratitude,  his  filial  respect,  his  tender  af- 
fection for  sir  Richard  Courteney,  made 
him  always  mention  that  gentleman^ 
name  with  a  reverence  and  honour  that 
extended  even  to  his  family;  how  then 
could  he  speak  of  those  in  terms  of  dis- 
respect, or  so  dislike  a  spot  where  all  his 
soul  adored  concentered  ? 

Revolving  in  distracting  inquietude  the 
subject  of  this  letter,  Flunket's  thoughts 
turned  at  length  on  a  conversation  which 
^he  had  held,  previous  to  his  departure 
from  the  castie,  with  doctor  Acerbus,  and 
in  which  his  impatience  to  escape  the  dan- 
gerous attractions  of  Geraldine  had  be* 
trayed  him  into  an  expression  not  unlike 
the  first  charge  in  the  baronet's  letter. 
This  brought  fully  to  his  recollection  the 
conversation  which  followed,  and  which 
had  been  recounted,  as  he  now  perceived, 
in  a  garbled  manner  to  the  credulous  ba- 
ronet, and  appeared,  under  such  mutilated 

statement. 
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statement,  to  his  disadvantage.  Impatient 
to  acquit  himself,  he  resumed  once  more 
his  pen,  and  immediately  replied  to  this 
letter,  by  admitting  iir  part  the  charges 
therein  contained,  except  that  attacking 
the  piety  of  lady  Courteney,  which  he 
utterly  denied;  and  now  no  longer  at  a 
loss  to  divine  the  author  of  this  calumni- 
ous attack,  he  referred  sir  Richard  to 
doctor  Acerbus,  to  state  simply  the  con- 
versation as  it  occurred,  of  which  a  full 
and  candid  detail  would,  as  our  hero  af- 
firmed, prove  his  best  vindication. 

Irritated  that  the  unguarded  effusion 
of  his  thoughts,  which  he  poured  forth  in 
careless  confidence,  without  idea  of  evil, 
should  be  thus  ungenerously  twisted  to 
the  malign  purpose  of  producing  disunion 
between  him  and  his  patron,  Charles,  ho 
longer  able  to  preserve  the  same  degree 
of  moderation  in  his  feelings,  and  deprived 
of  the  prudent  counsel  of  his  fi-iend,  whose 
regiment  had  attended  the  duke  of  Wel- 
lington to  Paris,  gave  way  to  an  impe- 
tuosity 
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tuosity  of  temper  that  brought  on  a  slow 
fever,  and  retarded  his  recovety.  When 
the  time  arrived  that  he  might  expect  an 
^  answer  from  sir  Richard,  his  impatience 
redoubled;  no  answer,  however,  was  re- 
turned; and  still  lingering  under  his 
wounds,  and  consumed  by  a  slow  fever, 
which  preyed  on  bis  irritated  nerves,  some 
days  passed  away,  leaving  him  in  the  most 
pitiable  condition.  Without  the  society  or 
soothing  attention  of  his  friend — the  gay 
converse  or  amusing  company  of  his  bro- 
ther officers,  who  were  all  enjoying  the 
splendour  and  festivity  of  Paris,  poor 
Flunket  was  confined  to  a  solitary  apart- 
ment— ^had  no  attendant  but  his  faithful 
servant,  and  no  visitor  but  the  surgeon. 

A  prey  to  tormenting  anxiety,  and 
yielding  to  an  impatience  to  regain  Ire- 
land, that  counteracted,  on  his  weakened 
frame,  the  salutary  effects  of  medicine, 
Flunket's  convalescence  was  tedious,  his 
^rfect  recovery  even  for  a  time  doubtful. 
Youth  and  a  sound  constitution  triumphed 

at 
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at  Ifist  over  diiquietiide  of  mind  and  dift- 
«ise  of  body,  «id  he  became  mble  to  walk 
4iboiit  his  apartment  Yet,  thoogli  still 
uneasy  at  having  no  reply  from  sir  Bidi- 
ord  Couiteney,  he  possessed  too  great 
magnanimity  of  ^iiit  to  imp<»tmie  him 
meanly  on  the  subject,  or  renew  his  inter- 
dicted correspondence  with  Miss  Courte- 
ney,  rather  leaving  it  to  time  and  his  own 
further  explanation,  when  an  interview 
diould  take  place,  to  undeceive  the  ba- 
ronet. 

Anxious  to  escape  his  disquieting 
ijbought^  and  look  out  of  himself  for 
amusement,  Plunket  dispatched  his  ser- 
irant  to  bring  him  the  Irish  papers.  Dur- 
ing the  man's  absence^  a  lett^  that  Charles 
sbould  have  got  several  days  before,  but 
wWcb,  with  the  expresses  for  the  regi- 
ment, bad  been  forwarded  to  Paris,  was 
brought  him.  The  superscription  was  sir 
Bfichard's  handwriting,  and,  as  if  dread- 
ing it  contained  his  final  doom,  he  trem- 
Ued  to  unfold  this  letter,    it  was  brief, 

VOL.  IL  G  consisting 
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consisting  of  only  a  few  cold*  fonnal  Hiiei^ 
which  possessed  nothing  of  die  glow  of 
his  former  affection,  nor  even  the  warmth 
of  his  late  angry  feelings ;  but  merely  im- 
plied his  perfect  satisfaction  as  to  the  po- 
posed  questions,  and  enclosed  him  a  bill 
for  his  quarterly -allowance,  to  which  he 
made  some  handsome  addition,  intimating 
that  his  law  agent  had  instructions  to 
draw  up  a  deed,  giving  him  a  life-annuity 
for  the  same  sum  on  his  estate,  and  which 
deed  the  agent  should  present  him  on  bis 
return  to  Ireland. 

Wounded  deeper  than  ever  by  the  cold 
formality  of  this  letter,  from  a  person  whose 
unremitting  kindness  had  awakened,  even 
in  childhood,  the  tenderest  affections  of 
his  nature,  and  the  rare  virtues  of  Whose 
heart,  as  his  judgment  matured,  claimed 
his  esteem  and  reverence,  Charles,  though 
this  letter  gave  also  the  death-blow  to  his 
dearest  hopes,  felt  not  more  regret  in  the 
painful  thought,  than  in  that  of  having 
unwittingly  incurred  the  displeasure  of 

sir 
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^  Ridiard — ^incurred  it  perhaps  beyond 
recall ;  fbr»  proud  in  the  oonsdousness  of 
not  having  merited  from  his  patron  these 
^neproacfaes,  indignant  that  he  should  lend 
an  ear  to  the  tongue  of  his  cahimniator, 
and  fearful,  if  he  entered  on  a  further  vin- 
dication of  his  conduct,  he  might  be  taxed 
with  sinister  views,  he  encouraged  not  a 
thought  of  descending  to  supplicate  a  re- 
turn of  thebaronefs  friendship,  but  snatch- 
ing up  a  pen,  and  following  the  quick  im- 
pulse of  his  irritated  feelings,  replied  to 
his  lettCT*  in  tiiese  terms : — 


**  To  Sir  Ricliard  CourteTiey,  Bart 

*•  Touhuse,  July  8, 1814. 
"  That  kindness,  sir,  which  has 
ceased  to  be  a  tribute  of  your  esteem  and 
approbation,  I  shall  not  receive  as  an  offer- 
ing of  your  generosity  and  compassion ;  I 
return,  therefore,  enclosed,  your  remit- 
tance, of  which  I  have  no  need — ^nor  of 
your  promised  deed  of  a  life- annuity, 

o  2  which. 
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ndiich^  though  truly  sensible  of  your 
jgoodness  in  offering,  I  must  beg  leave  to 
decline. 

**  Indebted  to  your  fostering  care  for  an 
education  befitting  a  gentleman,  and  pos- 
sessing through  your  bounty  the  rank  of 
one,  I  have  no  further  claims  on  your  be^ 
nevolence,  but  must  owe  my  future  eleva- 
tion  to  my  own  efforts. 

**  Retaining,  however,  the  most  grateful 
and  indelible  sense  of  your  past  fiivours, 
and  leaving  to  time  to  disprove  the  calum- 
nies that  have  been  raised  against  me,  I 
remain,  my  dear  sir,  with  profound  re- 
spect, your  most  obedient  servant, 

"  Charles  Plunket." 


Scarce  had  Plunket  conduded  this  let- 
ter, and  sealed  it  for  the  post,  than  his 
servant  returned  with  the  newspapers. 
Willing,  by  occupying  his  mind,  to  ex- 
clude all  disquieting  thoughts,  he  took 
tap  an  Irish  paper ;  perceiving  nothing  in 

the 
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tbe  first  page  to  fix  his  attention,  he  turn- 
ed to  the  second,  where,  as  he  glanced  his 
eye  towards  the  bottom,  a  paragraph,  con- 
taining the  elopement  of  Miss  C- — ,  g£ 

the  neighbourhood  of  -^ ,  with  major 

B        >   of  regiment,    particularly 

struck  him.  His  heart  trembled  with 
jealous  doubt,  as  his  indignant  eye  ^wal- 
lowed  this  intelligence,  and  he  felt  ready 
to  fill  up  the  blanks  with  the  letters  he 
most  dreaded. 

**  Miss  C— — ,"  said  the  paper^  "  on  bew 
ing  missed,  was  immediately  pursued) 
but  so  rapid  was  the  flight  of  the  lovers, 
that  before  her  friends  came  up  on  the 
pursuit,  they  had  gained  Scotland,  and 
were  married." 

With  a  heart  burning  with  jealous  rage* 
and  bursting  with  indignant  fury — with  a 
mind  harassed  with  painful  doubt,  and  a 
prey  to  torturing  anxiety,  Plunket  had 
read  thus  far,  still  unwilling  to  identify 
the  odious  statement  with  the  amiable 
Geraldine,  yet  scarce  able  to  conceive  it 

6  3  could 
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could  be  any  other.  However,  as  the 
next  paragragh  caught  hh  frenzied  eye> 
H  put  the  fatal  truth  beyond  all  question. 
— "  The  young  lady,  independent  of  her 
being  extremely  lovely  and  accomplished, 
is  heiress  to  a  large  estate^  in  right  of  her 
deceased  mother;  and  between  her  and 
the  paternal  inheritance  there  stands  no 
heir  but  a  sickly  boy,  who  will  scarce  at-- 
tain  maturity." 

With  this  clear  and  expressive  sentence 
such  full  conviction  rushed  on  the  distract- 
ed mind  of  Plunket,  as  left  him  not  a  sha* 
dow  of  doubt  to  hang  a  slender  hope  on. 
Sir  Richard's  displeasure  had  indeed  given 
the  first  blow  to  these  cherished  hopes> 
and  wounded  him  most  severely,  yet,  as 
he  knew  his  candid  honourable  nature 
rendered  him  open  to  conviction,  he  ex- 
pected he  would  at  last  see  his  injustice, 
and  be  the  first  to  make  reparation ;  but 
that  Geraldine,  the  idolized  Geraldine,  in 
whom  he  imagined  every  perfection  of 
human  nature  centered,  and  whose  frank 

confidence 
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confidence  and  tenderness  of  manner  to- 
wards himself  gave  him  reason  to  encou- 
rage the  pleasing  hope  he  was  not  indiffer- 
ent to  her,  should  so  far  forget  the  native 
dignity  and  purity  of  the  sex  as  to  dis- 
grace herself  by  an  elopement,  and  dis- 
appoint his  tender  wishes  by  her  sudden 
attaehment  to  another,  provied  to  him 
matter  of  cruel  and  agonizing  thought, 
torturing  him  to  distraction.  Contempt 
for  her  want  of  proper  discernment  in  this* 
choice,  and  indignation  at  her  indiscretion, 
struggled  with  the  tenderness  of  his  soul, 
and  held  a  painful  conflict;  pride  also 
came  to  his  aid,  and  resolutely  determined 
him  to  expel  the  giddy  fair  one's  image 
from  his  breast  for  ever. 

With  that  view,  instead  of  proceeding, 
to  Ireland,  as  was  his  first  intention,  Plun- 
ket  hastened,  though  far  from  being  suffix 
ciently  recovered  to  undertake  such  jour- 
nejr,  to  join  his  regiment  at  Paris,  in  hopes, 
amidst  the  present  gaieties  of  that  crowded 
city,  to  k)se  all  recollection  of  a  woman, 

G  4  the 
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the  volatility  of  whose  conduct,  he  haw 
beeaiae  convineed,  Would,  in  oUe  of  m 
union  with  her,  have  opposed  an  insuper-' 
aUe  baprier  to  all  domestic  felicity. 

Sootlied  by  the  sympathy  of  his  kind 
friend  eolond  Clairfait,  amnsed  at  bis 
good-natiured  efforts  to  entertain  him,  and 
confirmed  by  the  force  of  tUs  gentleman's 
reasoning  in  his  prudent  resolution  to  sub^ 
due  his  passion,  Pluuket  regained  in  a  short 
time  his  health  and  composure*  And  hei^ 
in  the  society  of  a  few  chosen  fnendsy  and 
in  examining  the  various  productiKma  of 
the  fine  arts  wliich  the  admirable  gpemu^ 
of  Bonaparte  had,  durii^  his  short  reign^ 
introduced  into  his  palaces  and  the  puUkr 
edifices,  he  might  have  enjoyed  the  de- 
lights of  convivial  intercourse  and  the 
sweets  of  peace,  were  it  not  for  the  jealous 
and  invidious  eye  with  which  the  English 
officers  were  regarded  by  the  natives;  but 
tlie  blood  would  frequentiy  boil  in  bis 
veins,  and  the  rushing  current  swdl  ftom 
his  heart  to  his  flushed  cheeky  at  a  con- 
temptuous 
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temptaoQS  g^anoe  <^  the  ere  directed  to  a 
countiTinaii,  or  an  ambigaoiis  word  le- 
velled at  ^England,  which,  though  not  im- 
mediately  his  country,  he  oonadered  as 
such;  yet  a  mom^it  of  cool  reflection 
taught  him  to  pity  rather  than  resent  the 
high  national  spirit,  which  fdt  justly  in- 
dignant of  a  foreign  armed  force  in  their 
capital,  swaying  by  intimidation  their  po- 
litical measures,  and  directing  their  coun- 
cils. Plunket  was  always  ready  to  make 
allowances  for  the  embittered  feelings  these 
humiliating  circumstances  produced,  and 
by  condliation  appease,  rather  than  irritate 
the  proud»  though  wounded  spirit. 


G  5  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VL. 


Let  wit  her  niby  Ker  on*  let  wiMkmi  Icnd^ 
The  helm  lei  politic  expencnoe  guide; 
Yet  ceeae  to  hope  thy  &hort-liv*d  bark  shall  tide- 
Down  spreMhng  file's  oooaTifable  tide* 

Wliat  though  still  it  fimher  tend? 

Stiil  *tis  fiirther  Itdoi  the  end. 
And  in  the  boeom  of  tl.'at  boundless  sea 
Still  finds  its  error  lengthen  with  its  waj.  Pftiot. 

With  a  feverish  impatience  that  excluded 
all  thoughts  of  rest,  and  rendered  her  in- 
sensible of  fatigue,  Fanny  O'Grady  pur- 
sued the  fugitive  Geraldine.  Travelling 
for  two  days  and  nights  without  rest  or 
intermission,  unless  to  change  horses,  she 
gained  on  the  lovers  at  every  post,  and  to 
the  last  encouraged  the  hope  that  she 
might  come  up  with  them,  before  they 
would  sail  for  Scotland.  They  had,  how- 
ever, stilled  an  hour  before  she  reached  the 

port. 
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pDirf,  and  by  that  time  had  more  than  half 
crossed  the  Channel;  but  the  wind  was 
still  full  in  her  favour,  and  procuring  a 
light  vessel  without  delay,  she  pursued 
them  almost  immediately. 

On  landing,  OGrady,  still  fated  to  meet 
vexatious  disappointment,  was  informed 
the  votaries  of  Hymen  delayed  not  here, 
but  had  proceeded  direct  to  a  village  some 
miles  up  the  country  to  solemnize  their* 
nuptials.  She  prepared  to  follow,  but  no' 
chaise,  through  the  successftil  manoeuvring 
of  major  Blandford,  who  apprehended  a^ 
pursuit,  and  took  this  means  to  interrupt 
it,  could  here  be  procured ;  and  the  wretch- 
ed Fanny,  for  a  moment  overcome-  by  dis- 
appointment and  oppressed  with  fatigue, 
felt  ready  to  yield  to  despair,,  and  relin^ 
quish  all  hope  of  regaining  Geraldine. 
'  This  intrepid  woman,,  however,  pos- 
sessed an  unconquerable  energy  of  mind, 
that  gathered  strength  from  opposition^ 
and  rose  in^  resolution,  as  difficulties  in* 
creased,  to  withstand  their  encounter.— 

6  6  Whesii 
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Wben  QnaUe  to  procure  a  eluds^  she 
mounted  a  swift  horse*  and  leading  her- 
self the  way,  pursued  the  lorera  wit&  ish 
credible  speed,  whipping  at  every  instant, 
as  she  approached  the  town*  the  flagging 
ammal  into  increased  expedition.  Leav- 
ing her  attendants  far  behind,  she  gained 
the  village  before  them,  and  as  she  gal^- 
loped  to  the  inn-door,  and  flung  herself 
from  the  foaniing  steed,  appeared*  by  the 
complete  dersngement  of  her  dress,  dis- 
ordered, and  all  covered  with  dust — the 
agitation  of  her  countenance,  languid  from 
excessive  fatigue,  yet  glowing  from  over- 
exertion— and  the  trembling  impatience 
of  her  whole  manner — more  like  a  wild 
maniac  escaped  the  strait  waistcoat  of  her 
keeper,  than  a  rational  bdng* 

Of  no  avail,  however^  was  this  speed, 
and  useless  all  poor  O^Grady's  exertions^— 
the  fatal  ceremony,  which  sealed  the  des- 
tiny of  the  giddy  Geraldine,.  and  blasted 
tlie  fond  expectations  of  the  noble  Plun^ 
ket,  was  just  cvet  as  she  entered;  and, 

struck 
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struck  to  the  beart  at  this  etoA  di<ap- 
pointment^  with  the  wretched  woman's 
last  liope  fled  the  slendar  retniiant  of  her 
exhausted  strength^  and  she  sunk  lifeless^ 
at  the  fiset  of  the  new-made  bride^  on  the 
floor. 

Geraldine  (whose  qpirits  were  in  a  con- 
tinue flutter  of  agitation  from  the  time  of 
leaving  her  father's  house,  and  who^  half^ 
repentant  of  her  giddy  flight,  encouraged^ 
to  the  last  moment^  a  hope  that  she  might 
be  overtaken)  had  gone  through  the  mar- 
riage ceremony  vidth  the  indiflerence  of  a 
pencm  who»  conscious  of  having  acted 
wrong,  and  perceiving  no  means  of  re- 
treat, becomes  heedless  of  the  consequence. 
The  entrance  of  her  beloved  Fanny  called 
up  a  glow  of  pleasure,  mingled  with  the 
flush  of  self-reproaching  shame^  on  her 
countenance,  and  she  was  turning  to  em- 
brace her,  when  she  beheld  her  prostrate 
at  her  feet.  Alarmed  at  her  sudden  in^ 
disposition,  Geraldine  stooped  hastily  to 
raise  her;  but  how  g^eat  waa  her  shock 

on 
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on  beholding  the  changed  countenance  o€ 
Fanny,  from  whence  the  animation  of 
passion  and  the  warmth  of  exercise  had 
now  totally  disappeared,  and  given  place* 
tD  the  deep  havoc  caused  by  grief  and 
anxiety,  by  fatigue   and  loss  of  rest — 
which  havoc  spreading  over  her  sunk,, 
ghastly,  and  languid  features,  gave  to  the 
fainting  woman  every  appearance  of  a 
lifeless  corse ! 

The  distracted  Geraldine;  struck  with' 
horror  at  the  piteous  sight,  and  supposing 
.her  tender  maternal  friend  quite  dead, 
tlirew  herself,  in  a  frenzy  of  grief  and  de- 
spair, on  the  floor,  over  the  inanimate 
O'Grady,  and  bewailed  with  tears  and 
pathetic  lamentations  her  untimely  death, 
accusing  her  own  imprudent  flight  as  the 
clause ;  while  major  Blandford,  secretly  re- 
joicing that  the  marriage  ceremony  was* 
performed,  before  this-  interruption;  and 
possessing  greater  fireedom  and  composure 
of  thought  than  his  distracted  bride,,  rang 
the  bell  for  assistance*. 

By. 
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Sy  the  timdy  aid  of  the  mistress  of  the 
kin  Fanny  was  restored  to  sensation,  and 
the  weeping  Geraldine  relieved  in  part 
from  her  first  feats  and  agonizing  sorrow. 
Still  tremUing,  however,  for  the  fidthful 
woman's  life,  she  supported  her  in  her 
arms,  which  she  had  thrown  in  tender  af- 
fection round  her,  and,  seated  on  the  floor; 
reclined  the  still-unconscious  Fanny's  lan-^ 
guid  head  on  her  bosom.  O'Grady  felt, 
as  she  revived,  Geraldine's  tears- wet  her 
cheek,  and  the  gentle  pressure  of  her  arms, 
when  indignation,  supplying  the  defect  of 
strength^  gave  a  momentary  glow  to  her 
countenance,  a8,..witb  all  the  eneigy  of 
warm  and  passionate  feelings,  she  burst 
fo>m  her  embisace,  exclaiming — ^  Liet  me 
go,  cruel  girl !  of  what  avail  now  all  this 
seeming  tenderness,,  when  you  have  broken 
my  heart  by  your  deception  ?" 

The  effort  was  too  much  for  poor  Fam 
ny's  strength ;  she  reeled,.and  would  again 
have  sunk  on  the  floor,,  if  the  hostess  had 
not  received  and  supported  her  to  a  cbair, 

on 
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on  whidi  she  redined  in  silent  despon* 
denoe^  destitute  of  all  stimulus  to  rouse 
fWim  complete  extinction  expiring  nature^ 
but  the  warmth  of  anger  and  the  energjr 
of  despaur;  while,  prostrate  at  her  fee^ 
and  embracing  her  knees»  the  fiur  Gerat 
dine  wept,  in  all  the  desolation  of  un^ 
feigned  sorrow,  her  imprudent  conduct^ 
and  deprecated  her  friend's  just  anger. 

^  Leave  me,  deceitful  young  lady!" 
cried  the  deeply-wounded  and  indignant 
woman,  as,  with  a  strong  expression  of 
resentful  anguish,  she  turned  away  her 
head  from  Geraldine — ^  leave  me :  go  to 
the  lover  for  whom  you  have  deceived 
long-tried  friends,  and  abandoned  your  fa* 
ther ;  go,  and  leave  me  td  my  disappoint- 
ment and  sorrow*'' 

^<  No,  no,**  cried  the  weeping  supplicant,, 
clinging  in  a  still  closer  embrace  to  0'Gra«* 
dy 's  knees ;  **  here  kneeling,  my  beloved 
Fanny,  i^iail  I  remain,  till  you  forgive 
and  take  me  to  your  arms.** 

^  Inhiimaa  creature!"  exchimed O^Gtn^ 

dy. 
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dy^  with  bittemessy  and  repslling  Gerald 
cUne  with  ber  uplifted  band,  *'  are  you 
not  satisfied  that  the  work  of  destrnctiaQ 
is  begun,  by  your  imprudent  condoct,  on 
her  who  lived  but  for  you — do  you  desire 
to  behold  its  consuoamation  ?  Do  yoa 
wish  to  kill  me  ?" 

Geraldine  replied  not,  but  sobbing  aloud^ 
hid  her  &oe  in  Fanny's  lap,  who  thus  pro^ 
ceeded:--^^^  In  infancy  you  reposed  on  my 
bosom,  and  were  fost«^  at  my  hearty 
and,  oh !  how  did  you,  by  a  thousand  in- 
ftntine  graces,  entwine  yours^  into  that 
doting  heart,  till  it  clung  to  you,  in  mis- 
taken confidence,  with  aU  the  tenderness 
of  the  most  fond  mother  I  From  that  time 
to  our  fatal  separation,  you-  had  been  the 
constant  olyect  of  my  tenderest  care,  the 
idol  of  my  warmest  affection— ^your  hi^ 
piness  the  subject  of  my  thoughts  by  day^^ 
and  prayers  by  night — ^your  perfection  my 
perpetual  boast,  my  pride,  and  glory*  Oa 
your  truth  I  relied,  in  your  candour  I  con- 
fided ;  yet|  for  a  person  whom  you  knew 

little 
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little  more  than  a  few  short  weeks,  yxM 
have  disappointed  and  deceived  me,  tar* 
nished  by  inexcusable  indiscretion  your 
own  fair  fame,  and  surrendered  to  the  ca- 
lumnious sneer  of  the  envious,  who  before 
sickened  at  your  former  worth,  your  name 
for  a  jest,  and  your  honour  to  be  scoffed 
at.  You  have  broken  my  heart ;  and,  if 
to  witness  my  sufferings  do  not  rejoice^ 
you,  go,  leave  me  to  die  in  peace — Cleave 
me  to  flay  sorrow." 

At  each  cutting  reproach  Geraldine's 
tears  stmmed  afresh,  and  deep  convulsive 
sobs  issued  from  her  heaving  bosom,  as, 
still  on  her  knees  in  earnest  supplication^ 
she  clung  to  the  exasperated  Fanny ;  while 
major  Blandford,  irritated  at  these  re- 
proaches from  a  person  whom  he  consi* 
dered  nothing  more  than  a  domestic,  re- 
proved his  bride  for  the  meanness  of  sucb 
unbecoming  supplications,  as  he  attempted 
to  raise  her  from  her  prostrate  condition* 

"  Leave  me  to  myself,  sir,"  said  Geral- 
dine,  repelling  with  vehemence  his  offered 

assistance^ 
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assistance,  ''  for  you  have  rendered  me 
miserable  for  life,  by  betraying  me  into 
an  imprudence  I  can  never  cease  to  re- 
gret." 

**  Can  it  be  possible/'  inquired  the  asto* 
nished  Blandford,  **  that  my  tender  assi* 
duities  are  thus  rejected  for  the  solace  of 
a  menial?  You  forget,  Geraldine,  that 
you  are  my  wife,  and  consider  not  how 
you  disgrace  my  name  by  these  meair 
supplications.'^ 

'*  I  can  never,  sir,  esteem  any  supplica- 
tion mean  that  may  soften  the  just  indig- 
nation of  this  dear  affectionate  woman, 
who  has  long  supplied  to  me  the  place  of 
mother,  and  whose  tender  heart  I  have 
inhumanly  stabbed  by  my  imprudent  coa- 

duct'' 

"  As  my  wife,  however,*^  replied  h^ 
haughtily,  **  it  may  be  necessary,  madam^ 
that  you  account  to  me  for  a  meanness 
disgraceful  to  my  name  and  honourable 
profession." 

^  The  man,"  cried  Fanny  O'Grady, 

rising 
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rising  in  her  chair,  and  measuring  with 
an  indigAant  glance  of  her  eagle  eye  the 
proud  major  fixan  head  to  fix>t,  ^  who 
possessed  the  base  art  to  seduce  an  imio* 
cent  child  from  her  duty  to  a  tender  fa- 
ther, may  well  be  supposed  to  exerciae 
over  tiiat  deluded  child  the  tyrant  hus- 
band ;  you  might  therefore,  sir,  have  spared 
this  proofr — But  you^  unfortunate  girl." 
she  continued,  while  the  &re,  which,  the 
moment  before,  emanated  in  ancry  flashes 
fi»m  her  &n  eye*  w»  „»w  „Sh«l  in 
tears  of  tender  compassion,  as  their  soften-> 
ed  beam  rested  on  the  kneeling  Geraldine, 
**  I  forgive,  because  I  pity  you.  With  a 
heart  sensible  as  yours,  you  can  know  no 
peace  after  this  alienation  from  your  duty. 
God  grant  that  he  who  seduced  you  to 
err,  may  not  prove  your  first  ehastiser! 
Come,  dear  ipistaken  child,  to  my  heart ; 
it  cannot  remain  invulnemble  to  your  tears 
—it  yearns  to  embrace  you." 

The  hostess  had  withdrawn  en  Mrs. 
CGrady's  recovery,  and  major  Blandibrd, 

transported 
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transported  with  rage  irt  beholding  him- 
sdf  entirely  neglected  of  his  liride  (who 
was  now  weeping  her  deviation  from  filial 
datj  cm  the  bosom  of  her  faithful  Fioiny), 
indignantly  retired  ih>m  the  apartment. 
A  moments  reflection,  however,  convinced 
him  it  would  be  highly  imprudent  on  his 
part  to  irritate  the  impetuous  0*6nidy, 
who,  exasperated  at  his  haughty  conduct, 
might  employ  her  influence  over  Grcral- 
dine,  which  he  could  not  but  perceive  was 
unbounded,  to  bring  about  a  separation, 
and  disappoint,  before  their  completion, 
his  avaricious  views  on  the  young  lady*s 
fortune;  on  the  contrary,  he  clearly  saw 
that  by  conciliation  he  might  not  only 
appease  tliis  fidthful  wom»)*s  anger,  but 
gain  her  for  a  warm  advocate  with  sir 
Richard. 

With  this  view  then  he  re-entered  the 
parlour,  and  l^  the  tenderness  of  his  man- 
ner to  G'eraldine,  and  the  gtaciousness  of 
his  address  to  Fanny,  sought  to  repair  his 
late  hasty  expressions,  and  alleviate  the 

tender 
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tender  sorrow  of  both  ladies,  whom  he 
stiU  found  weeping  in  each  others  arms. 
Without  betraying  any  disapprobation  but 
such  as  the  tender  jealousy  of  a  lover 
might  excuse,  he  gently  reproached  his 
bride  for  throwing  a  gloom  by  her  tears 
over  the  happiest  day  of  his  life ;  he  en- 
treated she  would  lose  all  regret  for  the 
past  in  the  delightful  prospect  of  happi- 
ness which  their  mutual  love  promised, 
and  by  her  smiles  convince  him  she  shared 
the  bliss  she  had  conferred  upon  her  happy 
husband  in  their  union.  He  then  besought 
the  friendship  of  Mrs.  0*Grady,  whom,  as 
a  person  of  intrinsic  worth,  and  so  tenderly 
regarded  by  his  beloved  Geraldine,  he  felt 
solicitous  to  make  his  friend ;  and  express- 
ed his  hopes  that  her  interest  would  not 
be  wanting  to  reconcile  sir  Richard  Courte- 
ney  to  their  marriage,  which  was  now  all 
that  remained  to  complete  their  felicity. 

Fanny,  quick  in  all  her  feelings,  and 
whose  temper  was  warm  and  indignant, 
was  easily  roused  to  anger,  that  blazed  at 

oppodtiim. 
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•opposition,  but  which  a  mild  word  would 
as  instantly  subdue;  incansed,  therefore, 
as  she  was  at  6eraldine*s  haying  deceived 
her,  and  wrung  through  every  pore  of  her 
tender  heart  for  Plunkets  disappointment, 
yet,  when  she  beheld  her  tears,  when  she 
saw  her  repel  Blandford's  assiduities,  and 
heard  her  reproach  him,  resentment  gave 
way  to  pity  and  renewed  affection — her 
heart  softened  in  her  favour,  and,  no  longer 
able  to  resist  her  supplications,  she  took 
her  to  her  bosom,  in  forgiving  kindness 
and  restored  endearment.  But  though 
anger  was  thus  subdued,  her  sorrow  flow- 
ed  with  redoubled  violence,  and  she  wept 
over  the  new-made  bride,  the  defeat  of 
her  own  long-cherished  hopes,  and  the 
complete  wreck  of  all  Fluoket's  promised 
happiness:  that  happiness,  in  which  her 
own  was  comprised,  and  with  which  for 
years  she  had  been  cheating  her  deluded 
&ncy ,  was  now  flown  for  ever ;  and  while 
one  of  the  dear  objects  of  her  tenderest 

regard 
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xegtid  was  condemoed  to  proT«  all  the 
bitteniess  of  despdr,  the  •other  scarce  darod 
to  promise  herself,  in  this  unhallowed 
union,  a  precBrious  midty.  IrremediaUe, 
however,  Fanny  now  saw,  was  the  eril; 
and  as  the  art  of  others  (as  ^e  clearly  per- 
^ived  from  Gereldine*8  explanation)  had 
equally  contributed  with  the  volatility  of 
her  own  nature  to  betray  the  thoughtless 
girl  into  this  precipitate  union,  she  con- 
sidered her  as  much  an  object  of  pity  as 
condemnation ;  and  while  her  indignation 
turned  op  others,  the  weeping  bride  shared 
widi  the  deserted  Plunket  every  tender 
and  compasrionate  feeling. 

When  migor  Bkndford  returned,  Fan- 
ny, overpowered  with  sorrow  and  a  prey 
to  despair,  possessed  no  longer  the  same 
ienergy  of  passion ;  siie  received,  therefore, 
with  silent  passiveness,  his  otkrs  of  con- 
-dliation,  and  gave  no  opposition  to  his 
polite  attention  to  lierself,  unless  when 
her  piercing  genius,  penetrating  the  se- 
cret 
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cret  cause  cxf  these  oiFentraiiied  civilities, 
would,  in  a  contemptuous  glance  of  the 
keen  eye,  mark  her  consciousness. 

The  excessive  debility  and  indisposition 
of  Fanny  obliged  the  newly- wedded  pair, 
notwithstanding  their  impatience  to  re- 
turn, to  remain  at  the  inn  for  the  rest  of 
the  day  and  the  night  succeeding,  in  order, 
by  necessary  repose,  to  procure  her  strength 
to  resume  her  journey.    On  the  following 
morning,  however,  the  united  parties  sail- . 
ed  out  with  the  tide,  and  crossed  the  Chan- 
nel to  Donagfaadee  in  a  few  hours ;  from 
thence  they  proceeded,  by  regular  and  easy 
stages,  to  Dublin,  which  they  gained  on 
the  evening  of  the  second  day,  where  it 
vras  determined  the  wedded  pair  should, 
in  secret  for  the  present  remain,  lest  the . 
baitmet  should  meditate  against  Blandford 
any  jMosecution ;  while  the  indefatigable. 
O'Grady,  with  a  penitent  letter  from  Ge- 
raldine  to  her  father,  should  proceed  to 
Dermdnt  Castle^  to  pacify  sir  Richard's 

vox..  II.  H  juit 
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just  indignation,  and  implore  finr  die  fugi- 
tives returning  favour. 

Geraldine,  who,  fiom  the  moment  the 
irrevocaUe  knot  was  tied,*  had -.not.  ceased 
tp  bewail,  her  cruel  desertion  of  an  affec- 
tionate parent  apd  this  inauspicious  union, 
saw  Eanny,  on  whose  tenderness  alcme  she 
i\ow  relied  ^  for  support,  depart,  with  a  re- 
luctfmce  which,  nothing  but  her  anxious 
solicitude  to  be  reconciled  to  her  &ther 
could  overcpme ;  and,  insensible  to  all^he 
transports  of  love,  or  the  adoration  of  .her 
hasbiand,  retired,  in  the  solitude  of  her 
chamber,  to  weep  her  irretrievable  error — 
mingle  with  her  tears  a  prayer  for  the. 
success  of  her  fidend,  on  the  event  of. 
whose  application  hung  her  future  hapidr 
ness ;  and,  avoiding  all  society,  there  cc9i- 
sume,  in  trembling  impatience  and  doubts 
flit  lippe,  the  tedious  interval  till  ^h^  re- 
turn. 

Now  left  in  the  meantime,  oti  her  so- 
litary journey,    to  her   own   saddening 

trlH>Ughtffj 
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thoughts^  memory,  too  retentive  for  tran- 
quiUity,  in  its  reooUection  carried  Fanny^s . 
reflections  back  to  the  happy  days  of 
Charles  and  Grcraldine's  infancy,  when  the 
presence  of  her  dear,  but  now  deceased 
lady,  threw  a  brightening  gleam  of  happi- 
ness  over  their  way,  and  cheered  every 
passing  scene.  She  recollected,  with  poig- 
nant  regret,  how  that  amiable  lady's  views 
all  centered  in  the  mutual  happiness  of 
these  dear  children,  which  happiness  she 
had^  even  on  her  deathbed,  endeavoured 
to  secure,  so  far  as  human  prudence  could 
foresee,  by  obtaining  sir  Richard's  consent 
to,  and  sacred  promise  to  see  performed, . 
their  union.  It  had  likewise  been,  for  the . 
last  nine  years,  the  constant  occupation  of 
her  secret  thoughts  to  bring  about  this 
umon,  as  much  out  of  tender  respect  to 
the  memory  of  the  deceased  lady,  as  from 
lively  affection  to  the  youthful  survivors.. 
Yet,  through  an  unlooked-for  fatality,  de- 
agjted,  as.it  would  seem,  by  an  overruling .« 
Frovidenoe^  to  p^ve  the  futility^  of  all  - 

H  2  human 
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human  projects,  she  is  separated  from  Ge- 
raldine,  and  by  an  unavoidable  neoessity. 
in  the  indisposition  and  death  of  her  mo- 
ther, at  the  only  period  when  her  presence 
was  most  essential  to  that  young  ladyr 
and  in  an  absence  of  little  more  than  a 
week — so  uncertain  in  their  accomplish- 
ment are  the  designs  of  man — the  labour 
of  years  is  destroyed,  the  temple,  which 
she  had  been  industriously  raising  in  her 
pupil's  bosom  to  tender  friendship  and 
pure  affection  for  Plunket,  is  overturned 
in  a  moment  by  the  freaks  of  the  fancy, 
and  she  is  left  herself,  in  all  the  bitterness 
of  disappointment,  to  deplore  the  inutility 
of  her  work. 

Fanny's  great  sensibility  of  heart  and 
fervid  disposition  tended  to  render  her 
pious,  and  inflame  her  with  a  holy  zeal ; 
but,  possessed  of  clear  intellects  and  a 
strong  mind,  her  piety  was  in  nowise 
tinctured  with  fanaticism ;  yet,  on  the 
present  occasion,  when  she  saw  chance, 
instead  of  aiding  her  long-meditated  de- 
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sign,  oppose  it,  she  fdt  half  inclined  to 
become  a  ccmvert  to  lady  Courteney's 
doctrine,  thai  there  was  a  destiny  in  all 
things,  which  to  resist  wovld  he  useless 
and  impossible.  Her  understanding,  how- 
ever, was  of  too  superior  a  cast  to  dwell 
long  on  such  absurdity;  there  was  no 
doubt,  she  knew,  a  destiny  in  all  things, 
but  regulated  by  a  wise  Providence,  which, 
leaving  to  man  his  free  wiU,  gives  him  to 
choose  between  good  and  evil ;  yet  so  or- 
ders it,  as  from  the  result  of  this  choice 
should  flow  his  reward  or  punishment; 
endowing,  no  doubt,  some  privileged  few 
with  such  clear  perception  of  both  good 
and  evil  as  to  derive  advantage  from  the 
mistakes  of  others,  while  these  last,  often 
incorrigible  in  error,  are  scait^ly  boiefited 
by  their  own. 

Fanny  O'Grady,  however,  was  not  of 
that  incorrigible  nature — she  could  rightly 
discern  between  good  and  evil ;  and  while 
the  former  obtained  the  homage  of  her 
respect  and  adoration,  the  latter  excited 

H  S  only 
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only  distrnst  and  detesttticn ;  neitiier 
she  imprBctiaed  in  that  divine  lesson  idnch 
teadies  nsto  derire  good  fitnn  evil,  and 
to  correct  our  own  faults  bjr  other  peopled 
inisdiBnces.  fibe  now  saw  clearly  that 
Genddine^s  imprudoice  originated  In  the 
young  lady^  defective  education,  towladi 
wrcmg  educatiGn  her  own  natural  impelo- 
ority  had  ^perhaps  as  much  contributed  as 
tiie  want  of  proper  principles  in  the  pre- 
sent lady  Courteney.  The  latter  had  cer- 
taiidy  givan  an  untoward  %ias  <to  lier 
daughter's  mind,  and  inspired  her  ^wifh 
fidse  notions  of  religion ;  but  the  former, 
even  while  she  laboured  to  correct  these 
principles,  had  not  taught  her  by  her  own 
example,  whose  effect  is  more  pKvalent 
than  precept,  the  dominion  of  reason,  and 
the  control  of  the  passions ;  on  the  eon*- 
trsry,  she  had  not  only  strengthened  these 
last  by  the  wannth  of  her  own  temper, 
but  weakened  in  her  youtbfol  diarge  Hbe 
sense  of  fihal  duty,  by  always  scaoning 
with  too  exact  scrupulo^ty  the  feults  of 

lady 


lady Cotiftetfdy.  Virttfeahd  intelligence 
ioB'hbtdcly  e&6^tstM  in  a  preo^ptof,  but 
a  mild  dtSpaiSSion^te'tetdp^,  whidb,  givifig 
lam  ^  h&bitukl  donti^l  oVer  his  own  f^l- 
ih^,  'shall  'enable  him  to  restrain  those  of 
fais'pupil*  Mrs.0'6ni3y  felt  her  conscious 
-defect  of  this  essentikl  quality,  and  de- 
pldrM  it  wJth^grat  feinc^erity ;  it  renderefd 
fierniore  indutg^nt  to  the  Imprudent  con- 
duct of  Geraldiiie,  whdm  she  Was  now 
atndous'to  b^hiold  reieohciteid  to 'her  fathei", 
dfad  as  happy  ih  ;hi^r  iiew  edg^ement  as 
jj^ossible;  but  for  the  coiApIetion  of  this 
htip^iness,  'and^  tbkt  'of  the  £s£(ppointed 
and  neglected  Pf  bnkiet,  sMe  now,  despislilg 
hhman  agency,  oiily  liooVed  to  ITiVlne 
Peovii(iti(^,  io  Wholse  »prdte€i6»g  care  she 
did  %fot  ceaSe  io  recotn&eYid  them. 

It  wSs  <past  Yiootf,  oh  kHe  second  *day 
after  hcflr  'depart\iYb  from  Dublirf,  wheii 
Fanny  aftived  lit  ^fee  caslte.  TDelfcrmined, 
with  a  keen  judicious  policy,  that  proved 
her  perfect  knowledge  of  him  whom  she 
had  to  contend  with,  to  take  the  baronet 

h4  by 
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by  sarpnne,  Fanny  had  forborne  to  give 
him  any  previous  intimation  of  Getaldme^s 
marriage  till  she  should  hersdf  arrive— not 
without  a  hope  that  the  anxiety  produced 
by  suspense,  while  ignorant  of  his  daugh- 
ter's situation,  would  soften  his  heart  to 
parental  love,  and  dispose  his  mind  in  her 
fiivour.  She  was  well  acquainted  with  the 
gentle,  unresisting,  good-natured  disposi- 
tion of  the  baronet,  and  from  hence  had 
drawn  with  nice  discrimination  her  con- 
clusions; but,  void  of  all  art  in  herself, 
and  unpractised  in  every  species  of  deoeit» 
she  was  not  aware  of  the  great  lengths  to 
whidi  these  odious  qualities  might  urge 
another,  and  of  course  did  not  expect  to 
meet  the  opposition  with  which  nr  Rich- 
ard, under  the  influence  of  lady  Courte- 
ney*s  advice  and  suggestion,  was  prepared 
to  resist  the  tender  pleadings  of  nature  in 
hli  own  kind  heart  and  her  warm  solidta- 
tlona. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


No  ceremony  that  to  greatness  belongs^ 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword. 
The  maithal's  troDchaoa,  nor  the  judge's  robe, 
Become  them  with  one  hatf  so  good  a  grace 
As  mercy  does. 


Mercy  it  not  itself  that  oft  looks  so ; 
Pardon  is  atiii  the  nurse  of  second  woe. 

Sbakespeare. 

The  undisguised  abhorrence  with  which 
Charles  Flunket  received  the  news  of  lady 
Courteney's  marriage,  on  the  morning  it 
was  first  announced,  passed  not  unnoticed 
of  that  lady^t  rooted  deep  in  her  heart 
an  aversion  for  him  equal  to  what  he  at 
that  moment  felt  for  this  hated  marriage ; 
in  him,  however,  this  passion  was  nothing 
more  than  a  sudden,  transient,  and  eva- 
nescent impulse  of  the  indignant  feelings, 

H  5  rouse-" 
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g^fi^  Mt  what  he  omadered  an  MDsult  tc 
tfae  uatd  memoiy  of  the  dead— in  her  it 
,^  the  continual  working  of  a  lasting*, 
nerBeveranU  ^  imphcaUe  spirit,  guning 
^txength  with  time;  still  festering  at  every 
pit)af  of  his  worth,  and  not  to  be  appeased 
but  by  bis  misery  or  destruction. 

To  tbis  deep-iooted  aversion  in  the  ofl 
fended  My  we  mnst  attribute  Charies's 
etriy  separation  from  the  family  of  his  pa- 
tioD,  and  his  beifig  put  into  the  army. 
Lady  Courteney  was  well  aequainted  with 
sir  Ricbard^s  promise  to  her  predecessor, 
gnd  bis  full  determination,  in  consequ^ice 
qf  that  promise,  of  uniting  tike  fnuids  of^ 
Cbari^  Phinket  and  6eral£ne;  this  vtrSoti 
^ottU  bring  an  accesshm  of  wealth,  nonrk, 
and  indepen^nce  to»  the  young'  gentle- 
man, that  but  to  think  on  excitied!  h^  cha- 
gtfa  and  displeasure,  and*  which,  in  her  vht- 
dielite  spirit  towards  him,  she  was  ^ter- 
mined,  by  every  mafevolent  exertSKM  in 
]^^  power,  to  frustrate;  hence  her  cavfll 
littT  at  *e  coiwspondenoe^of  these  ytonng* 

people. 


p^le;  tin  slib  bbUPd  6ehdd!K6  to  aK>p 
it ;  ya  hetifee  heT  btise)^v^t  att^lifidii  df 
iiia)or  Bhridrdi^'s  Sksidtiities  to  th&t  foixh^ 
my  6h  the  higlit  of  the  ball,  wUbse  visits 
she  aki^ed  to  bridoUin^e,  Ih  the  hdpe  thkt 
litt  ^MitHM  thi^bt  beobiiie  pl&imig  td 
Miss  Cbbrtene;^,  and  efiKte  fiom  her  youth- 
fUl  ihihd  an  Jmt>ression  of  the  absent  Plun. 
ket. 

Iii  th^  indisposition  which  ibUbwed  lady 
Cbiirteney's  alarm  at  the  sound  of  &e 
mysterious  Toi6e;  she  was  visited  the  ioU 
lowing  nibrnin^  by  db6tor  Acerbiis.  This 
vls^  it  iiie  cksde  brought  fresh  to  the 
doctor^S  ^ecoHectibh  hii^  havibg;  aocddeh- 
tafly  ibet  PlunEet  at  George  Tomlison's, 
ah'd  ii^nible  to  account  for  his  visit  there, 
he  i^entionect  the  circumstance  to  sir 
itich&M'  and  lady  CouVteney,  noi  indeed 
with  ttiiy  ^iew  6f  ohtfuhing  elucidation, 
but  witld  siiich'  c^biments  and  bbservaiaons 
sA  rendeft^  our  heroes  motive  for  such 
vffit  td  them'  even  Itili  moire  iniexp^icable. 

fh^  lM2i'^  Wlo  iika^n^  lie  ine^ 

H  6  every 
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every  thought  of  Plunkef  s  heart,  was 
confimnded  at  this  inteOigenoe,  and  at  a 
loss  to  account  for  such  virit;  and  the 
doctor,  who  owed  our  hero  a  grudge, 
since  he  declined  interfering  with  major 
Thunder  to  have  the  soldier  punished  who 
had  not  only  deceived  hut  jeered  him, 
sought  by  distant  hints  to  throw  a  new 
li^t  on  the  matter,  to  which  light  lady 
Courteney  gave  additional  brightness  by 
instantly  adding — '*  Don't  you  remembv , 
ray  dear  sir  Richard,  how  I  observed  that 
Charles  nurtured  some  secret  passion  ?  It 
is  more  than  probable,  from  this  stolen 
visit,  I  was  not  out  in  my  conjecture." 

^  Your  ladyship  was  perfectly  right,*" 
observed  the  doctor;  *'  it  was  certainly 
passion,  or  a  secret  inclination  for  some 
person,  that  rendered  lieutenant  Plonket, 
when  last  here,  so  impatieit  tp  quit  the 
castle.  I  was  surprised  indeed  he  could 
so  far  forget  the  kindness  with  whidi, 
when  fiiendless  and  an  orphan,  he  here 
found  shdter,  as  to  betray  such  dislike  to 

the 
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the  place,  and  such  impatience  to  leave 
it" 

"  Why  what  did  he  say  of  the  place  ?** 
inquired  the  haronet.  ^  It  is  a  good  strong 
castle,  and  accustomed  to  give  to  friends 
now,  as  to  foes  heretofore,  a  tvarm  recep- 
tion." 

**  I  should  be  sony,  for  the  credit  of 
human  nature,''  rejoiiied  the  doctor,  ^  to 
suppose  Ueutenant  Plunket  ungratefiil: 
yet  gratitude,  my  dear  sir,  is  a  rare  qua- 
lity on  earth,  unknown  at  least  to  the 
rising  generation."  And  here  the  pfaysi- 
dan,  indignant  at  the  complete  extinction 
of  this  raw  quality  in  the  present  race, 
recapitulated,  in  such  colours  and  portions 
as  were  most  likely  to  please  the  lady,  and 
rouse  the  attention  of  the  baronet,  his  for- 
mer recorded  conversation  with  lieutenant 
Plunket,  which  recapitulation  produced 
sir  Richard's  first  angry  letter  to  that  gen- 
tleman. 

Liady  Courteney,  elate  with  conscious 
pride  at  this  indubitable  proof  of  her  just 

discernment 


]5g  th£  fAtAcists. 

Sioemiheni  atid  iSsaiH  Jtetietntibri;    rb- 

solved  to  sift  the  motive  c(  Flunked 8  vimt 

at  Todflisooi's  td  tKe  bbttbni,  aUd  with 

tNat  sdf-boliipldsihi  vieW  eti^;aged  doctor 

ilo^hs  to  render  tb  ihti  fibiily  k  vi^t  <^ 

MisbSfy  In^diiy,  to  ^tiicfi,  in  tlie  secrtt 

vrish  of  partictUar  as  well  as  general  Ih- 

foVniatidtJ  witli  iehicH  ^mie  carious  geiii- 

lidte  arb  instfired,  he  Hki;  on  Kui  o#n  pttrt, 

lid  t/bjectioii. 

Misi  Jiiliette  ToltJliisbh^  splriil^  a^d, 
d^ectM,  appeared  to  our  jnedi6al  gentld^ 
nttn  i  prey  to  languishing  iidpe»  and  36- 
vo"tn^  by  a  ie<rf«  jAuSi6ri.  Thfefeiiitand 
languid  smile  (\h  Heftult  of  if  crimsoA 
lAvtih,  wimt  C06W  Hta  forbe  ite  ^ 
th'KAiigK  tfr6  sdBo^  fiieeft)  oftl^d  up  b^ 
thfe  dottoit'tf  id6  cfe^  himS^tbTiei  m^ 
ff  to- PIdiiket  tittfiWribed  hfri^  fliat  ott^ 
HfeA)'aloA6  Was  fife  6«96A  of  hir  pS^dbhr 
anrf^htr  oonfttett  J^l»g^.  ^(j;?  ^e  in^ 
""**'""■  *'*  ?^*>*ch  she  was  urged  bV  flW^- 


tft  ^p^U^  im  m  iiJMjBhji.  ifr^  68: 

taincd 


seteHAg  aSdauitibs. 

Of  i^is  klforiiiafidii  tkb  inVkBdUs  tt^ 
w«j  sddtt  faliade  te  im^if^  <Ai  sir  RKAlsitd 
Cdtinen^*§  itiiita  tbe  HtHe  r^gatd  iri 
v«1t]6h  Ohtli1«S  Fltttiket  h&ld  bU  daughter^ 
aiid  ili6  ifljiii%l0g  it  #oitld  ^rore  to  that 
atttiftUd  dtid  lOVeiy  yotng  litd^^  ti>  bittioNr 
h6r  bttftd  oh  ft  ^rStfii  so  ina^ribte  bt  her 
M«ut;f  dnd  meHfi.  La^  Coftitteney  pM^ 
sesSMK^  bit  ^bk  oc^it^h  ftu^b  exttaordinary 
ddfitlM^  (aM  wIlMli  !8ie  ako  stoongly  te- 
ccMtiniddded  to  the!  dbatlrraxice  of  sir  Rich- 
af^  is  td  h^  sblidtoiis  to  preserve  dte 
yOtmg  Iftdy  flbin  the  uioHification  of 
ktfoWiMg  herself  so  iiitidi  neglected;  or 
f&tbtipg  A^  was  j>rtrdentiy  disposed  to 
silence  on  the  affidr,  threl!^  appfeheii- 
sion  iiult  fitom  GeTdHiBe'  Fftiny  OGrady 
wottld.  ftertr  th^idrcMfJistBhtie  Of  this  stOlM 
iMt  16  George 'Jotidbori'Sittidf  she  might, 
iti  tttWi,  ^  ittthhatitoh  of  Hi  Biiing  knoMnk 
at  fhtf  castle  to  PiiSttifcet,-  m^,  (gtrvemei 
by  ^ISsfr  vi^wky  i^otild  nof  fiff  &y  chBUfjt 

his 


ktf  uoarfii^i  ^^  pvetaod  a  paatiflti  Ar  the 
amitbte  girl  which  he  Mt  not,  and  of 
i^jiich  aoidid  artifice  she  might  become 
tbe  wretched  victim.  It  was  a  moie  pru- 
dent pbn>  her  ladyship  considered*  to  re- 
main entirdy  alent  on  the  intended  union, 
and  wean  her  daughter's  regard  fitxn  Plun- 
ket  by  directing  it  to  another  object ;  and 
Fate,  the  deity  to  which  lady  Courteney 
paid  homage^  seemed  ready  in  this  in- 
stance to  second  her  views.  Migor  Bland- 
ford  appeared  at  the  time  most  oppw- 
tunely:  how  he  succeeded  with  the  in- 
considerate Gieraldine,  and  to  the  destruc- 
tion of  Plunket's  best  hopes,  have  been 
already  related;  how  lady  Courteney  la- 
boured in  her  turn  to  defeat  his,  is  now 
to  be  considered. 

**  You  see,  sir  Richard,''  said  lady  Cour- 
teney, after  Fanny  had  departed  in  pur^ 
suit  of  Geraldine,  '*  the  fatal  consequence^ 
in  this  indiscreet  step  of  Miss  Courteney, 
of  the  independent  principles  inculcated 
on  heat  youthful  mind  by  that  0*Grady. 

The 
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The  young  lady  indeed  should  leam  to 
think  for  herself— to  have  opinions  of  her 
own,  and  to  decide  exclusively,  without 
her  prudent  governess  allowing  her  to  take 
into  oonsideration  that  perfect  submission 
is  the  nivdy  quality  necessary  in  a  young 
person.  The  consequence  has  been,  that, 
in  Geraldine's  elevated  notions  of  her  own 
correct  principles,  she  lost  all  sense  of  filial 
duty,  all  respect  for  parents,  all  docility  to 
their  will,  or  regard  for  their  opinions.  So 
much,  sir,  for  OGrady's  tuition  !** 

"  Why,  lady  Gmrteney,  condemn  poor 
OGrady  for  6eraldine*s  imprudence  ?  She 
was  absent^  and  is  less  accountable  for  my 
daughter's  elopement  than  your  ladyship, 
who  was  on  the  spot,  and  yet  could  nei- 
ther foresee  nor  prevent  it." 

^  Certainly  not,  sir  Richard,"  replied  his 
lady,  with  unruffled  calmness,  and  assum- 
ing' an  air  of  great  impartiality ;  *'  without 
suspicion  of  deceit  in  Geraldine,  I  was  un- 
prepared to  meet  such  disaster.  But,  un- 
happy girl!  it  is  herself  whom  she  has  de- 
ceived— 
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ttitei^it  is  herself  Vho  M%  in  tike  i»ii, 
lii66t  bitterly  feel  the  said  effi^  df  her 
fllMbedieiMe.  'Her 'flight  hhs  given  a  deep 
ivbilnd  to  'onr ipettte  'now,  but  the  'partner 
itfthtttttght^^  giveb  still  deeper  wound 
to  her  dwn  ^peaee  hereafter;  'for,  ftxilifehljr 
inm^ning  ^e  is  udored  by  major  Bland- 
fhrd,  she  has  cdnmiitted  her  hsippincss  in 
WeddS^1Het6  n  mrfn  who  loves  onlylmn- 
8elf»  dfld  Who,  ttU  lovefy  'and  amiable  as 
odr  Genddine  tnily  %  marries  \xet  lixdy 
for  the  noble  fortdUe  to  whidh  she  wHl 
be'ctatitleA,  and  Whidh  mljy  l9o  krgely  dtm-^ 
mbute  to  hSli  'Si^lfiiBh  ^iteSteifaKs ;  bi^»  I 
4tie^tS6n,  }Ar  fUdhanS,  if,  relyirig  on  your 
eisy  ^[Ood-natnre,  Ife  'does  trot  iooic  to  im- 
mediate posteSsidA^f  the  Pftmket  estate." 

^'  He  shall  be  disappointed,  however,'' 
h^temipted  the  ftattinet,  hastily.  "^  If  he 
dMs  tlot  prove  the  sftideirity  of  Ids  a£^ 
fion  fe^  my  ^ugtrter,  hi  -shall  not  toudi, 
so  long  as  I  \ciib  pi^v^t  him;  A  gumea  oi 
hbt  fcWune." 

'^  lliat  is  the  'ikity  last  thifag  msgor 

Bbmdford 


ahlttdfdtd  :lMk8  to,  "MA  It  4b  'tlfe  'i^hfy 
flMff  (by  Whfoh  7^  ^h  try'the  siilb^ty 

l»t%  idttlaffy 'of  her 'fbrtiiiie,  whkhlie 
values,  because  it  ean  {irtictfiffe'Kitn 'these 
jf^tttual 'grdtifibdtions  he'deli^hts  m;  and 
nHt  sujipMiii^  you,  tar  Ridhdrd,  posse^6d 
df  great  stt^ugf  h  of  lUbld  or  firmness  ^ 
resolution — and  perodving  also  die  soft- 
ntas  'df  yotir  'ndttu^e  and  tenderness  of 
yotir  hettft,  iifiih  'ytfUt  tbo  indtflgerit  affec- 
ti(M  for  "yotfr'drfly  •dtiughter-^'he  iin^h^ 
a  'few  teats  IMai  ^Gelttldine  ivftl  '^ulidtie 
yotfr  ihAignt/tioh,  and  that^^ — " 

"  I  will  disregai4  h^rtters,"  htterrufHM 
sit  RichKrd,  1ftf^¥iently^«  the  nn  j^ratefiil 
f^,  ilttit  eoulA  abisndon  her  tend^  fathcJr 
for  such  a  designing  fellow!  and  disap-. 
|Mi^t  liis  WrdiA  View's,  as  I  am  a  man, 
lady  tJMlrtMiey." 

'*'  She  will  bang  "weeping  rouM  yda, 
kbed  iknploringly  at  your  feet,  and  dihg 
to  yotir  knees  for  pttdon,"  V^oihed  hdy 
CmtttlSAej  I  <*  and  though  it  Was  'only  last 

night 
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ni^t  she  deserted  you  i^r  a  sordid  fellovr, 
whom  she  knew  little  more  than  a  numtb, 
she  will  persuade  you,  sir  Richard,  kind 
soft  man  that  you  are,  that  she  never 
ceased  to  love  h&  fiither.** 

*'  Persuade  me!  Do  you  think,  lady 
Courteney,  I  am  such  a  blockhead?  do 
you  think  they  can  make  such  a  fool  c^ 
me?" 

"  I  should  be  sorry  to  think  so  meanly 
of  your  understanding,  sir  Richard ;  yet 
that  they  fancy  you  will  be  this  easy  fool, 
ready  to  forgive,  and  of  consequence  will* 
ing  to  endow  them  with  the  Plunket 
estate,  I  cannot  question." 

'*  I  wish  they  dared  to  make  the  trial, 
till  you  should  see  how  I  would  serve 
them." 

"  Never  fear;  they  will  soon  try  the 
strength  of  your  resolution,  sir  Ridiard. 
Application  will  be  speedily  made  you, 
and  that  through  O'Grady,  to  pardon 
your  daughter's  wilful  disobedience  by  the 
investiture  of  her  fortune.    The  pardon, 

afta- 
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after  such  premeditated  offence,  would 
not  be  once  thought  of,  but  that  the  for- 
tune  of  course  will  follow." 

"  What  pleasure  I  shall  have  in  disap- 
pointing them  r*  said  sir  Richard,  with  a 
forced  smile  of  exultation. 

**  It  can  be  no  pleasure  to  an  affectionate 
parent,  sir  Kichard,  to  treat  a  beloved  child 
harshly ;  but  it  is  a  duty  you  owe  yourself, 
to  act  with  such  firm  and  steady  demean- 
our as  to  render  your  name  respectable, 
and  not  make  of  it  a  proverb  through  the 
country,  by  the  exercise  of  a  soft  good- 
nature, that  would  lay  you  open  to  conti- 
nual imposition.  I  am  so  far  interested 
for  the  credit  of  your  understanding,  as 
to  hope  you  will  resist  with  proper  spirit 
their  application ;  it  will  be  putting  major 
Blandford  to  a  trial  he  was  not  prepared 
to  expect ;  it  will  also  be  proving  the  dis- 
interestedness  of  his  love  for  your  daugh- 
ter." 

By  observations  such  as  these,  dropped 
at  occasional  intervals,  did  lady  Courtenej 

.    .  inflame 


inflmnae  sir  Bichard's  indigiuitiQii  i^ga^Oft 
his  daughter,,  af^d  strengthen  his  d^tenw* 
nation  not  to  pardon  or  receive  the,  fuffl- 
tives*    As  the  time  approached  in  which 
their  return  might  be  expected,  thesa  ob-. 
servations  were  iqsidiously  renewed. and > 
multiplied,  to  the  no  small  prejudice. of 
the  cause  Fanny  came  to  adyocate,  bo^, 
the  interest  of  Geraldine.  The  ^nd-heail;- 
ed  baronet  was  not,  however,  exempt  from 
painful  anxiety  during  O'Grady's  absence 
which  urged  him  frequently  to  expr^s^.a. 
wish  for  her  safe  and  speedy  return,  and.> 
that  with  an  impatience  and  solicitude 
that  hurt  the  feelings  and  discon^rted 
the  projects  of  his  wif^,  to  whose  tender 
reproaches  on  these  occasions  he  would 
reply,  that  all  his  impatience  concemjog . 
the  fugitives  was  only  to  have  an  opport 
tunity  to  p|x>ve .  to  her  ladyship  his  just  < 
anger  and  indignation  at  his  daughter's 
rebellious  conduct,  and  the  steadiness  he 
wa^  capa)>le  of  manifesting  on  th^i^.apqpti- 
c^on., 

CGrady 
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O^Giady  at  length  a];rived^  and  the  deep^ 
despondenoe  which  hung  on  the  dejected^ 
countenance  of  the.  baronet  at  seeing  her, 
alone,  proved*  she  was  not^the  only  person- 
he  had  expected.  In  a  tone  of  tremulous* 
tenderness,  which  gave  birth,  to  rising 
hope  in  Fanny's  heart,  and  •  created  sud* 
den*  and  jealous  alarm  in  lady  Courteney's 
breast,  he  inquired  for  Geraldine.  Fanny 
rejdied  to  his  inquiries,  that  Gleraldifie, 
de^y  repentant  of  her  undesigned  md/ 
unfortunate  desertion  of  'So  good  a  father^ 
could  know  neither  peace  nor  happiness 
till  restored  to  Ims  favour.  **  But  here  is 
her  letter ;  in  it  you  will  discover  the  sen- 
timents of  a  truly -contrite  heart  for  an- 
involuntary  offence^— in  it  she  speaks  for 
herselfv  sin"  • 

**  Is  Geraldine  married? — ^is  she.  my. 
daugbter^^r  the  wife  of  major  Blipdfoid?^ 
demanded  •  the,  baronet,  impatiently,  and 
hesitaling,  till  her  reply,  to  take  the  letter. 

:/*Shecis  still  your. tender,  your.afi^ 
tionate  daugiiter--*stiH,  ^  by  her  fiM  'lo^e, 

entitled 
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entitled  to  your  r^;ard;  and  mote  tban 
ever,  by  the  sincerity  of  her  regret  at  dis- 
pleasing you,  deserving  of  your  compas- 
sion— ^though  the  wife  of  mqor  Bland- 
foid.'' 

*'  The  wife  of  major  BlandfordT  ex- 
claimed the  enraged  baronet,  stamjung  on 
the  floor,  '*  and  dare  address  me !  Hell 
and  fury  r  he  continued,  tearing  the  letter 
to  pieces,  "  if  that  be  the  case,  why  do 
you  speak  to  me  of  the  ungrateful  girl, 
Fanny  ?  No^  I  never  will  forgive  her — 
never  see  her  face  more;  tell  her  that, 
fiom  her  offended  and  enraged  father.  At 
my  death,  indeed,  she  may  enjoy  her  mo- 
ther's fortune,  but  my  blessing  never. 
This  to  be  sure  the  disobedient  creature 
thinks  nothing  of,  but  will  look  forward 
to  my  death  with  pleasure  for  the  fortune. 
What  a  grievance !  what  a  curse  that  I 
should  ever  have  had  a  daughter  !"* 

In  this  manner  did  the  incensed  father, 
foaming  with  anger,  and  striding  in  his 
fiiry  from  one  end  of  the  apartment  to 

the 
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the  other»  give  Tent  for  several  minutes  to 
bis  swelled  feelings;  while  lady  Courts^, 
ney,  carefully  observing  tbe  ebullition  of 
his  rage,  and  Fanoyj^  waiting  till  it  should 
in  a  sroall  degree  subside,  sat  in  pidnfiil 
suspense  and  trembling  impatienoe. 

**  Your  daughter's  imprudent  conduct 
has  no  doubt  given,  sir  Richard^"  said  th? 
laitter,  **  a  deep  wound  to  your  paternal 
hearty  and  justiy  excited  your  indignap 
tion;  but,  reprehensible  as  that  conduct 
m&y  appear,  it  admits  of  some  extcMiSr 
tion;  and  that  her  imprudence  has  not 
been  voluntary,  will  prove  her  excuse  and 
your  consolation.'* 

**  Not  voluntary,  O'Grady  T  exclaimed 
lady  Courteney.  ''  What  but  her  own 
perverse  indination  could  have  ui]ged  Ge* 
nldine  ter  such  indiscretion  ?" 

'*  A  combination  of  circum8tanoes»  my 
lady,  each  trivial  no  doubt,  but  whicb, 
operating  in  conjunction  on  her  fedings 
in  a  staite  of  ixritatioo^  urged  her  tp  this 
ywcipitate  step;  but  of  which  she  so  im- 

TOL.  II.  I  mediately 
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mediately  repented,  that  if  timely  pursued 
she  would  never  have  become  the  wife  of 
major  Blandford.** 

*'  Very  likely  indeed  T  interjected  lady 
Courteney»  with  an  incredulous  smile. 

••  I  knew  that,  lady  Courteney;  yet 
you  would  not  let  me  pursue  them,**  cried 
the  baronet,  impatiently. 

''  I  neither  then  nor  now,  sir  Richard,** 
subjoined  the  lady,  glancing  with  an  air 
of  tender  solicitude  at  her  husband,  *'  was 
willing  you  should  forget  what  is  due  to 
yourself,  by  proving  to  the  world  you  are 
not  wholly  destitute  of  intellect — ^not  the 
nfl  gull  major  Blandford  and  Mrs.  Bland- 
ibrd  would  suppose  you ;  but  which  you 
would  certainly  make  yourself  ap{»ear,  by 
meeting,  more  than  half  way  on  the  ground 
of  conciliation,  a  disobedient  child,  who  is 
entitled  to  no  such  indulgence  from  an 
injured  and  (tended  father.** 

^  If  your  ladyship  and  sir  Richard  would 
but  permit  me,**  said  Fanny,  mildly,  ^  to 
enter  on  a  detail  of  the  drcumstanoea 

which 
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whidi  led  to  Miss  Courteney's  elopement, 
they  m^ht  serve  as  some  mitigation  of 
her  indiscretion;  and  it  would  prove  to 
you  both  some  satisfiiction  that  she  did 
not  err  deliberately." 

**  She  has  erred,  however,"  replied  lady 
Courteney,  "  beyond  for^veness  for  the 
present ;  and  it  is  not  now  necessary  that 
our  fedings  should  be  lacerated  afresh  by 
a  detail  of  the  disagreeable  circumstance." 

"  If  it  be  true,"  rejoined  Fanny,  ••  as  I 
have  often  heard  your  ladyship  affirm, 
that  we  are  not  accountable  for  deeds  to 
which  we  are  impelled  by  an  inevitaUe 
necesttty,  would  it  not  be  injustice  to  pu- 
nish Geraldine  for  a  rash  act,  to  which 
conspiring  circumstances  urged  her  ?" 

'*  Tnat  is  indeed  a  question,"  said  the 
haronet,  ^  which  gives  a  point  in  Geral- 
diners  fiivour." 

Lady  Courteney  felt  embarrassed,  but 
after  the  pause  of  a  moment  she  resumed, 
with  her  usual  composure-^**  Those  eer- 
tainly,  who  are  advanced  in  grace,  and 

1 2  acting 
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ictiiig  under  the  dElvine  inpahe,  cuinot 
Ihr  aci*ottiitable  lor  their  aeticms;  \mt  a 
jroMng  person,  not  oome  to  proper  voder* 
$liinding — ^not  bom  perhaps  to  the  oeir 
fife  of  grace,  and  having  her  pwests  tb 
dKrect  her,  is  very  culpable,  when  she  acts 
without  thetr  advice  or  permission." 

^  AH  that  is  very  true,  lady  Couitenejr ; 
and  I  give  you  credit  Ibr  such  nice  dia- 
tinction,*  said  the  baronet. 

**  At  that  age,  sir  Richard,"*  resumed 
the  lady,  ^  meek  submission  to  the  will 
of  those  whom  God  has,  as  his  represen- 
tatives, placed  over  them,  and  impHdt 
obfHlience  to  their  commands,  is  all  the 
perFection  that  is  required  of  young  pea- 
pie,  till,  by  this  perfect  obedience  in  them- 
aelves,  they  learn  in  time  to  govern  others ; 
but  poor  Geraldine,  a  disobedient  and  un- 
feeling daughter,  gives  earnest  that  she 
will  prove,  if  not  corrected  now  by  your 
persevering  adherence  to  your  present  ra- 
sohition^  a  weak,  foolish,  and  impmdeRt 
mother.'" 
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^  Dbobedient^  lady  Courteney,  Geral- 
dine  has  unfortunately  proved ;  but,  par- 
don me,  not  unfeeting,"  exdaimed  Fanny 
O'Gmdy.  ''  Might  not,  on  the  contraiy, 
feelings  too  acute^  deeply  lacerated  per- 
luqpB  by  unjust  and  ungenerous  suspicion, 
have  wrought  up  the  inconsiderate  girl  to 
this  imprudent  act  ?" 

**  Htsr  after-conduct,''  interrupted  lady 
Courteney,  *'  clearly  proved  and  fully  jus- 
tified all  former  suspidons." 

"  Yet  if  I  could  prove,**  rejoined  Fan- 
ny, impressively^  **  that  your  ladyship's 
suspicion  was  not  the  qffbct  of  Geraldine's 
imimident  conduct^  but  the  absolute  cawe 
-—not  the  olgect  awakened  to  alarm  by 
her  prior  indiscretion,  but  the  agent  that, 
tlutmgh  feelitigs  embittered  by  a  sense  of 
injury,  excited  to  this  indisoretioB — should 
it  not  have  due  weight  on  the  unpr^u- 
dieed  mind  of  a  parent  not  predisposed  to 
eottdemii  ?*^shouiUi  it  not  incline  him  to 
lend  a  willing  eaiv  wiien  %  penitent  eUld 

I S  supplicates 
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supplicates  pardon  tor  an  eiror  that  was 
neither  ddiberate  nor  voluntaiy  ?* 

**  You  may  speak  if  you  wi!!,  Fanny/ 
said  sir  Richard'*-''  you  may  say  all  you 
can  to  excuse  Geraldine;  but  I  will  not 
forgive  her — I  will  not  see  her  or  her  hus- 
band ;  that's  the  whole  of  the  matter.'^ 

**  You  see,  O'Grady/  subjoined  lady 
Courteney,  willing  to  prevent,  on  Fanny's 
part,  any  reference  to  the  past,  any  reca- 
pitulation of  the  causes  of  her  ladyship*« 
injurious  suspicicm,  "  all  details  are  now 
unnecessary.  Sir  Ridiard  feels  justiy  in- 
dignant at  his  daughter's  undutifol  con- 
duct and  cruel  desertion  of  affectionate 
parents,  and  is  determined  to  resent  it 
with  becoming  spirit;  that  person  could 
not  be  his  friend  that  would  recommend 
him  to  act  otherwise^  as  lenity  now,  after 
such  a  recent  act  of  wilful  disobedience^ 
would  prove  a  weakness  that  might  justly 
bring  his  understanding  into  questiim: 
parental  authority  is  indeed  truly  con- 

temptiUe, 
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temptible,  wben  it  becomes  impotent  to 
punish." 

^  Very  true,  lady  Courteney ;  a  father, 
in  that  case^  is  a  mere  cypher.  But  I  will 
prove  my  authority,  and  make  it  be  re- 
spected.** 

^  But  is  not  mercy,  sir  Richard,"  ques- 
tioned Fanny,  '*  the  peculiar  attribute  of 
Heaven — ^mercy,  that  divine  quality,  by 
which  we  bear  the  strongest  affinity  to 
our  Heavenly  Father,  whom  we  daily  of- 
fend, but  of  whom  our  repentance  propi- 
tiates returning  grace  and  favour?  Can  it 
then  prove  derogatory  to  human  under- 
standing to  resemble  the  Omnipotent  in 
that  glorious  attribute  to  which  a  lost 
world  owes  its  redemption  ?" 

"  Why  certainly  not,  Fanny,"  replied 
sir  Richard.  ''  But  punishments,  you 
know,  are  necessary,  or  all  the  wise  legis- 
lators of  former  ages,  and  of  different 
kingdoms,  would  not  have  decreed  them." 

"  And  have  they  not  also  decreed  that 

1 4  mercy 
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merqr  n  ft  rajal  pf«roga1sve  as  weS  M  & 
diyine  attribute^  by  investing  tihe  hmA 
ef  eadi  state  with  pofwer  to  sare»  which 
power  he  may  extend  to  the  moat  guilty?^ 

**  But  is  not  mercy  weakness,  wheie 
punishment  beoomes  neoessaiy?^  iiitn^ 
posed  lady  Goarteney— **  a  weakness  that 
Ipves  an  ampler  lioenoe  for  oftnee  to  tfther 
offenders,  in  their  oonsdoiis  impunity  femi 
punishment.  If  you  now,  sir  Richafd,  nr- 
give  and  reorive  GeraldHie,  ynm  only  pr^ 
pare  for  yourself  a  seoond  oslamity  of  n 
similar  nature,  rinoe  by  this  act  ^af  itt- 
tmed  mercy  to  your  <faagliter,  you  will 
certainly  weaken  in  tiie  mind  of  yaur  aon 
the  strcHigest  bond  of  filial  duty.  Por, 
bdieve  me,  the  example  of  panmtal  ittpo- 
tenoe  to  punish,  which  such  a  weakness 
on  your  part  will  supply,  will  have  mOK 
weight  with  him  than  dl  the  foroe  <if  ^  my 
precepts  in  inculcating  the  moral  oMga- 
tion  of  duty  to  parents." 

^  I  believe  you  are  right,  lady  Courte- 

ney; 
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vmf ;  for  «  wise  kgitlator  inMdtutes  pm^ 
itstiites  in  a  Mutfi^  as  mudi  to  dtter  from 
offence  as  to  punish  offenders.** 

^  But  where  the  oflfenoe  has  beett  invo- 
luntaiy,  sir  Ridian],'*  pleaded  Fanny,  '<  and^ 
atoned  for  bjr  speedy  rqmitance,  my  hidy, 
we  should  not  withhold  mercy,  sinoe  that 
would  be  to  urge  the  delinquent  to  despair, 
and  hardai  a  trivial  error  to  inoonigibi- 
Bty* 

'*  It  is,  however,  necessary,**  interrupted 
la^y  Courteney,  ''  to  prove  to  the  delin- 
qtteilt  our  power  of  punishing  befix^  mer- 
cy ia  extended.** 

^  But  deny  her  not,  at  least,**  rejoined 
Fanny,  **  an  advocate  to  plead  her  cause, 
nor  refuse  her  permisaon  to  bring  forward 
suck  ciicumstanees  as  may  prove  in  her 
fiivour«  All  I  require^  lady  Courteney,  is 
pennisfdoti  to  become  that  advocate  for 
Geraldine,  and  that  sir  Richard  would 
fgntat  a  patient  heuing  to  those  droum- 
etanoesi  whicdi  may  serve  aa  some  pallia- 
tion  of  the  imprudent  act  of  which  she 

1 5  has 
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has  been  guilty;  to  him  then  will  belong 
mercy  and  justice,  and  let  him  exercise 
them." 

^  Such  demand  is  not  unreasonaUe, 
lady  Courteney,"  observed  sir  Ricdiaid. 
*'  I  shan%  however,  be  the  readier  to  for- 
give Crerakiine  for  hearing  all  Fanny  has 
to  say  in  her  justificaticm.*' 

With  this  permission  Fanny  entered  on 
a  minute  detail  of  the  circumstances  that 
irritated  Geraldinc^s  mind  and  uiged  her 
flight,  but  which  detail  lady  Courteney, 
trembling  for  the  maintenance  of  her 
power  over  the  mind  of  sir  Ridiard,  in- 
temipted  at  every  moment  by  ironical 
praise  of  the  young  lady*s  filial  duty,  or 
scornful  taunts  on  her  exce$nu€  aflfection 
for  her  father,  at  a  time  when  her  heart 
was  so  entirely  occupied  by  her  lover  as 
to  make  her  lose  all  sense  of  duty  to  pa- 
rrots, or  regard  even  for  character. 

This  cool  irony,  and  the  undisturbed 
composure  with  which  lady  Courteiiey 
repdiled  every  intimation  that  attached 

blame 
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blame  to  hersdf  with  regard  to  Geral- 
diiie*8  dopement,  roiued  to  indignatiop 
the  intemperate  Fanny,  who,  foi^tfiil  of 
the  hdys  present  rank,  and  regarding 
only  her  ungenerous  treatment  of  tlie 
diild  of  her.  former  benefectress,  retorted 
on  her  with  such  bitterness  and  asperity, 
as  obliged  sir  Richard,  out  of  respect  to 
his  wife,  to  order  O'Grady  to  retire. 

^  You  must  excuse,  as  I  do,  my  dear 
sir  Richard,"  said  lady  Courteney,  with  a 
mild  phddity  of  manner  that  bespoke  the 
utmost  impartiality  to  the  absent  Fanny, 
^  the  warmth  of  poor  0'Grady*8  temper. 
She  is  a  good-hearted  creature,  but,  misled 
by  passion,  is  unconscious  how  or  whom 
she  ofiends.  However,  we  who  know  her 
intrinsic  worth,  ought  to  be  ready  to  make 
every  aUowanoe  for  the  violence  o[  her 
temper ;  for  my  own  part,  I  feel  not  the 
slightest  displeasure  at  what  she  has  just 
said;  for  I  know  the  goodness  of  her  heart, 
and  that  it  is  natural  she  should  endea- 
vour to  excuse  the  misconduct  of  the  child 

1 6  whom, 


^g^^  lored,  and  to  whoK  «mm  Jmt 

^^  blind  indulgence   muBt>   without 

^M^  bave  so  largAy  omtribiited.     J 

0Bif  f^ff^  ^^^^  ^^^  ai1fal>  d^igningi  Mt- 

0i  man,  who  with  sinist»  view  has  nb- 

^  ytm  ^  ytmr  dmghter,  abould  to  frr 

Impoie  on  the  effectioiuite  womui'a  good- 

oatuie  Ml  to  make  her  his  dupe»  die  tOMe 

MOoeaifuUy  to  dupe  you  out  of  Getaldine's 

feitune." 

**  Your  mUd  temper,  my  deir  hdyt** 
leyifcd  sir  Eidiard,  pressing  iiia  wift^s 
iMOid,  **  your  fcrbearing  spirit  and  aminble 
diqM»tioii,  attach  me  e?eiy  day  atiU  oaoK 
loyou^  How  good  it  is  of  you  to  excMe 
in  ao  tender  a  manner  Fanny'k  widced 
passion !  and  liow  willing  ouglit  I  to  lie 
to  take  only  your  advice,  wlio  fieel  aueh 
m  intereat  in  my  honour  T 

**  And  for  your  liappinesa  too,  my  diaar 
sr  Richard,''  rgoined  tlie  lady,  "^  wfakh 
hqppiness  I  am  anxious  you  should  seooK 
iiow»  and  alao  (fae  happiness  of  your  daugh- 
ter, 


in;  bjr  yow  stndy  v^ectfioii  of  her  pirtn^ 
KAatstioiis;  ftr»  wem  70a  to  meet  »■)« 
Btandfoid  and  Geraldiii^s  wishw,  by  faU 
ting  tiiem  in  loattMdiftte  poneBsiDn  <€  tlie 
iMtane  of  btt  moHMv  tlmt  ftttUM,  you 
my  be  certain^  wimld  «ooii  be  ^uandeMd, 
as  I  am  infiairttwd  be  hu  already  iqoHi- 
dtMd  his  owtt»  in  moteAil  ptoAMidti  and 
«vMy  guihy  exiness,  beftwe  yotir  da^ghtei*, 
biinded  by  paukm,  would  be  undeceived 
as  to  the  motive  fw  whieb  he  espoused 
her;  and  then^  when  she  should  perhaps 
be  abandoned  to  poverty  and  plunged  in 
ibUttm^  she  wtmU  too  late  disoov«»  she 
was  adored  only  fer  her  possessions.  But 
by  withholding  this  fortune  now,  you  ef- 
ftctwdly  defeat  uagor  Blandford's  selfish 
visfws^  and  undeceive  Geraldine  as  to  the 
motive  of  fak  aflfeotions.  His  conduct  on 
this  disappointment  wfll  vnfold  at  once 
what  was  fab  sdfish  dgect  in  seducing  an 
innocent  child  into  enror^  and,  awidced 
from  tiie  fond  ddiiiiam  of  passion  imto 
which  the  artful  UndBhaients  of  this 

man 


mua  have  plunged  her,  she  will  fed  mate 
senaibly  the  inettiiiiaUe  value  of  the  aflfee- 
tionate  parents  whom  she  has  abandoned 
«~have  a  juster  oonception  of  her  own 
interest^  and  be  more  willing  in  oonse* 
quenea  to  secure  to  her  posterity  the  fine 
estate  to  which  she  is  entitled. 
..  **  These  are  the  cwsidecations  on  whidi 
J  would  have  you,  my  dear  sir,  reject  all 
overtures  from  your  daughter  or  her  hus- 
band for  the  present  Favours  are  lavished 
to  no  purpose  on  those  who  remain  insen- 
sible to  obligation,  and  you  would  only 
be  bringing  your  authority  into  disrepute^ 
were  you  to  extend  now  an  ill-judged 
demency  to  those  who  do  not  deserve  it.** 
While  lady  Courteney,  with  deep  de- 
sign and  insidious  aim,  thus  sought  to 
deaden  parental  regard,  and  warm  sir 
Richard's  mind  with  indignation  against 
his  son-in-law,  Fanny  OGrady,  in  Geral- 
dine*s  deserted  apartment,  wept  the  IS 
success  of  the  cause  she  had  undertak^i 
to  plead,  and  her  own  too^passionate  tem- 
per. 
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per.— ^  It  18  ever  thus,"  thought  she,  ^  that 
I  am  perpetually  the  slave  and  yictim  cf 
intemperate  passion ;  yielding  unresisting- 
ly to  a  warmth  of  temper  that  irritates 
where  it  would  desire  to  conoiliate,  I  de- 
feat by  my  fatal  impetuosity  the  objeet  I 
would  be  willing  to  lay  down  my  life  io 
secure.  But  of  what  avail  in  thy  service, 
dear  betrayed  child,  aU  the  ardour  of  my 
Teal,  when  I  possess  not  prudence  to  guide 
or  restrain  it?  Even  to  that  artful  wo- 
man, forgetful  of  my  deep  resentment  to 
her  for  the  angel  whom  she  has  replaced, 
I  could,  on  thy  account,  now  sue  for  pity 
— ^I  could  bid  every  indignant  pulse  be 
still,  and  swell  her  triumph  by  my  abject 
humiliationr-4ibject  indeed,  when  Fanny 
OGrady  cowers  to  foul  vice  or  low  decrit, 
and  stoops  to  reverence  less  than  virtue." 
Full  of  this  idea,  and  desirous  to  make 
every  advancement  towards  conciliation, 
Fanny»  with  a  self-command  which  no- 
diing  but  her  affeetion  fbr  Geraldine  could 
supply,  addressed  a  letter  to  lady  Oiurte- 

ney. 
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• 

My,  in  wfaUi  die  apolo^Kd  n^fli  gtttt 
ttUuCfUT  fyt  hef  Iftte  fntempofiito  iMgiiigi^ 
and  besouglit  her  ladyihifs  bjr  tiie  fiinriU 
aUp  whidi  ftte  once  bote  the  young  lidy^ 
deofeased  mother,  and  by  the  regard  wUoh 
the  ow^  her  own  fiune  in  the  public  erti- 
ninlioA,  to  employ  her  influence  witii  nbr 
Richard  to  reooneile  hitn  to  his  daughter, 
and  restore  peace  to  iht  fiimily,  of  which 
the  would  become  henceforwafd,  by  audi 
generous  and  disinterested  act,  the  true 
friend  and  guardian  counsdlcr. 

Witib  regard  to  the  issue  of  this  letter 
Fanny  was  not  permitted  to  lemaitt  any 
time  in  suspense^  lady  Courteney  havii^ 
almost  immediately  returned  a  vittM 
message  by  her  own  maid,  importing, 
that  as  her  hdyship  required  no  apoiogy 
fitNn  0*Grsdy  fcr  her  past  virulenoe  of 
hmgmqge,  shMfr  dedined  aooepting  any; 
neither  would  she  nor  sir  Ridnrd  attmd 
to  her  present  or  fiiture  supplication  t  she 
was  therefore  at  liberty  to  retire  fty>m  ^e 
cBstie  as  soon  as  she  pleaaed,  and  go  eser- 


1m*  j«Mf  temper  over  the  yiMing  Ia4f 
whom  reocnttmduot  had  fbitiiBbed  Moh 
m  iiappf  iiuPtMoe  of  the  fewgfeia/  ejffifeig 
9ftmf  prudent  inMrwotkms. 

Ttioa^  thk  imievoleiit  irony  iv«s  w«tt 
«rioolAt«d  to  imne  rveiy  inflantunable  {mp- 
tiole  in  Ftnny'a  impetoous  nature^  yet  90- 
atnhiiiig  in  tbe  presenot  of  iOtty  tbe  vio- 
kmee  mth  whioh  die  ifas  bursting,  die 
roplied  only  by  «  ieoond  supplicatory  po- 
tMoo,  entmding  permiMon  to  speak  to 
sir  Ricfaard  or  bdy  Courteoey  fiir  a  mo^ 
rnant  only  {  but  to  wbich  huoifale  messi^ 
bor  ladyAip  itCumed  a  second  pelell^>- 
lory  denial,  adding,  with  aaost  provolnng 
oalndtiess^  that  her  attendance  there  was 
no  longer  vequirite;  and»  to  spare  her  the 
Ihtigue  of  ttny  fbture  visit  to  the  osstit, 
Ae  was  reoommended  to  take  beck  with 
her  Mta.  BUndford^  olothea  and  jewds, 
as  sh-  RiOhatd  was  miwilling  to  be  iaapor- 
tmed  in  fiiture  with  fiirther  messsgas 
ftsm  that  faxly. 
.  A  "Tiolent  flti4i  of  mdignatien,  ^caosbiK 
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in  Fumy  a  momentary  saspenaon  of  die 
powers  of  articiihition^  preduded.on  her 
part  all  immediate  reply,  and  Sjtty  waa 
permitted  to  retire  unnotioed,  without 
witnemng  the  grief  and  rage  which  burst 
forth  at  httt  in  bitter  invectives  against 
her  whom  she  contemptuously  termed 
the  selferected  lady.  After  a  free  indul- 
gence of  tears  and  execrations,  in  whidi 
she  was  most  sympathetically  jomed  by 
the  nursery-maid,  who  for  years  had  given 
attendance  on  herself  and  Geraldine,  Fan^ 
ny  prepared  to  obey  lady  Courteney's 
cruel  injunctions,  by  packing  up  her 
young  lady's  clothes,  and  sending  to  or- 
der a  chaise  from  the  next  town  for  the 
morning.  In  her  first  fury  she  was  in- 
deed prompted  to  quit  the  eastie  on  foot, 
but  still  hoping  to  obtain  a  second  inter- 
view  with  sir  Richard,  she  decided  to  re- 
main for  that  purpose  till  morning,  when 
the  chaise  would  be  ready  to  attend  her. 
All  her  efforts,  however,  to  see  the  baro- 
net proved  ineffectual,  for  lady  Courteney, 
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88  sedulous  to  prevent  as  Fanny  was  to 
seek  this  interview,  did  not  lose  sight  of 
him  during  her  stay  for  a  moment,  but 
by  watdiful  attention,  and  with  inflamma- 
tory aim,  kept  alive  in  his  breast  every 
irritated  feeling. 

After  a  perturbed  and  restless  night, 
during  which  memcMy,  ever  busy  at  sd& 
torment,  carried  the  distracted  woman 
back  to  scenes  of  former  delight  in  the 
castle,  she  rose  to  take  h^r  final  leave  of  a 
place,  from  whence  she  was  now  about  to 
depart,  in  all  probaUlity  never  more  to 
return.  The  principal  personages  in  these 
once-happy  scenes,  summoned  away  by 
death,  or  excluded  by  malice,  were  now 
no  longer  there;  and  <Mie  whom  she  re- 
garded only  as  a  sly  intruder,  the  object 
of  pitying  compassion  at  first,  now,  aided 
by  vice  and  hypocrisy,  successful  and  tri- 
umphant, led  blindfold  its  infitoated  mas- 
ter, and  maintained,  to  Ihe  exdusion  of 
its  rightful  inheritxNrs,  absolute  sway. 

As  thoughts  such  as  these  flowed  ovtf 

the 
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the  igiteted  mind  of  OGrady^  her  bowm 
beat  high  with  ill-4^reMed  fiirf  ^  and  soalct 
iiig  tears  of  indignant  anguish  poured  m 
two  copious  streams  fitmi  har  swollen  eyes; 
IJU^  frantic  with  despair,  and  reluctant  to 
return  to  her  beloved  Grenddine  with  ooiy 
hopeless  sonow  m  her  heart,  she  formed 
the  desperate  resolution  of  forcing  heiself 
Into  the  presence  of  sir  Richard,  and  try- 
ing Moe  more  widi  him  eveiy  persuaarm 
art  Quitting  ^dierefore  the  chaise,  whidi 
she  daected  to  wait  in  a  turn  of  the  long 
avenue,  she  hastened  through  a  short  and 
rinded  walk  to  the  castle^  with  derign  to 
meet  sir  Richnrd,  as  he  descended  from 
hia  chamber,  before  lady  Courteney  would 
be  stirring.  Pemeiving  him,  as  she  gaised 
the  hdl«door,  to  enter  the  breakibst-par- 
hmr,  she  darted  ktosb  the  hall,  and  as  he 
took  his  hat  for  his  morning  walk,  pre- 
aanted  heraelf  before  him  in  the  attitude 
of  entreaty .-•  ^  Tf  an  impulse  of  compai- 
sion  ever  moved  3rour  breast,  if  your  heart 
ever  softened  at  the  cry  of  nature  hear 

me. 


me»  dr  Rkhaid,  I  adjure  jrou^in  the  oame 
ef  her  who  is  a  saint  im  jhmven*  icr  your 
ckughter.''  ^ 

Her  han^  during  t\m  address^  w^xe 
ckaaped  in  earnest  aupplicatioiw  tears  of 
8oal*4Doving  persuasion  streamed  from  her 
eyes,  and  every  pleading  feature  invoked 
kia  pity;  while  sir  Richard,  assuming  a 
atemness  of  countenance  he  felt'  unable  to 
support,  turned  away  in  silence  from  the 
suppliant  Fanny. 

*'  It  is  your  child»  sir  Richard,  who  sues 
through  me  for  mercy;  can  you  turn  a 
deaf  ear  to  her  supplication? — It  is  the 
child  of  her  who  never  heard  the  plaint  of 
^Bstress  in  vain;  can  she  supplicate  and 
]Poa  not  hear  her  ?** 

Fanny  caught  the  baronet's  hand,  which 
fllie  held  m  both  hers,  and  during  the 
fmm  of  a  moment  ggzed  on  him  in  silent 
hut  eo^reseave  aitieaty. 

"^  Why  will  you  knportune  m^  Fmnjf, 
enaauli^^  I  must  not  hear?'*  said 
the  Inranet,  attenqitiiig  to  witl¥]jawhiB 

hand. 
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hand.  ^  GenUine  Iim  given  a  stab  to  m  j 
peace  that  I  cannot  now,  nor  perfaape  ever 
shall  recover;  do  not  speak  of  her  thete- 
fore,  for  I  must  not,  though  I  might  be 
weak  enough  to  wish  it,  see  the  crud  ^ri. 
I  wish  her  well,  however :  go  to  her,  tfid 
pve  her  comfort,  if  you  can ;  but  tell  her, 
though  she  was  the  delight  of  my  fond 
eyes,  I  will  not  see  her;  tell  her,  she,  that 
was  the  joy  of  my  life,  has  half  broken 
the  heart  of  her  poor  father.**  Sobs  choked 
the  softened  parent's  utterance,  and  the  big 
tear  fell  trembling  on  his  cheek,  as  he 
turned  away  from  0*Gnidy. 

**  You  bid  me  bring  comfort  to  Geral- 
dine,**  replied  Fanny,  still  detaining  him 
by  the  hand,  ''  and  in  the  same  breath 
you  command  me  to  announce  to  her  a 
sentence  that  will  half  kill  her.  Could 
you  behold  her  tears  and  bitter  regret, 
you  would  not  thus  inhumanly  order  me 
to  doom  her  at  once  to  despair  by  such  a 
message.  She  has  no  doubt  deeply  wound- 
ed your  paternal  heart,  and  committed  a 

giievous 
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grievous  ofience  against  filial  duty;  but 
can  there  be  any  offence,  however  enor« 
mous,  which  sincere  repentance  may  not 
atone?  and  can  you,  sir  Ridiard,  of  a 
mild  benignant  nature,  turn  a  deaf  ear  to 
the  voice  of  mercy  ?  Consido*  her  youth 
—not  seventeen — her  early  loss  of  an  in- 
telligent mother,  who  would  have  been  a 
light  and  guide  to  her  inexperienced  years 
— 4ind  her  erroneous  education,  in  which 
we  all  had  a  part;  for  you  spoiled  Gendr 
dine  as  much  by  a  weak  indulgence  your- 
self as  I  did  by  my  impatient  temper ;  and, 
after  such  considatition,  weigh  well  the 
exasperating  dreumstance  of  the  letter 
with  which  she  was  falsely  charged  as 
having  secretly  received,  and  which  roused 
her  indignation.  Of  this  indignation  an 
artful  man  availed  himself  to  surprise  her 
into  error ;  it  was  instantaneous  and  invo- 
luntary, bewailed  with  bitter  regret,  and 
atoned  for  by  sincere  repentance.** 

**  And  would  you  have  me,  Fanny,  re- 
pi^  that  artfiil  man  for  the  injury  he  has 

done 


Amc  me^  with  Gemldine*a  fortune  ?  I 
not  forgive  her,  you  know,  without  alM 
raeeiving  b»  husband  to  my  favour.** 

^  Certainly  not,*'  returned  Fanny,  en* 
Qoumging  hope  from  the  vuldnesa  of  bis 
woffds  and  the  absence  of  lady  Courteney. 
'*  Only  see  theni-^i-be  appeased  by  your 
daughter's  penitenee  and  teavs»  but  retaus 
die  fortune." 

**  Major  Blandford,"  said  the  baronet 
sdbq>siQg  into  his  first  inflexibility,  '*  for 
whom  the  cruel  girl  has  deserted  her  & 
tber,  inay  console  her;  lei  him  dry  ker 
tears,  let  him  supply  to  her  the  (daee  of 
friends  and  kindced;  but  who,  Fanny, 
will  give  me  back  my  daughter  ?** 

'*  Let  the  relenting  mercy,  my  dear  sir, 
of  your  own  tender  disposition  give  you 
hack  your  penitent  daughter  in  renewed 
affeetioB;  tbai  wiU  p^ace  once  mor^  re- 
¥UDt.  your  now  deselate  heart,  y^r  sot- 
rowing  chUd  witt  be  restMed  to  happimni» 
a«d  a  saint  in  heaven  w91  n^oie^  io  your 
Miotual  reeanciUalicm/' 

••  You 
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•»  You  we«ry  me,  Fanny,  by  these  fruit- 
)ess>  importunities,'*  answered  sir  Richard, 
turnin]^  angrily  away,  •**  and  forward  not 
your  own  purpose.  Go,  and  tell  Geral- 
dine,  that  as  she  thought  not  of  her  ftither 
when  she  absconded'  with  a  lover,  so  nei^ 
Ihw  wilt  he  think  of  her  now,  though  ^he 
were  there  kneeling  to  sue  for  forgive- 
ness." 

*•  Inexorable  man!"  exclaimed  Fanny. 
•*  You  may  think  of  her  perhaps  when 
too  late-'— when  grief  and  disappointment 
will  prey  upon  her  health,  and  that  the' 
gtave  eannot  resign  her.  How  will  you 
tben^  sir  Richard,  answer  to  God  or  her 
sainted  mother,  the  now  punishing  so  se^ 
verely  your  own  child,  for  errors  of  which 
you  are  yourself  the  origin  ?  For  did  you 
net,  instead  of  giving  strength  to  her 
(HUidples  by  the  cultivation  of  her  reason; 
graCify  y<)ur  ovf^'  humour  by  foolishly  in- 
dulging hers-,  till' her  mind  became  as  weak 
as  her  bed^  was- delicate  and  fragile?  and 
then,  instead  of  compassionathig  errors 
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which  flowed  from  your  own  blameable 
indulgence,  you  cast  her  off,  as  she  would 
herself,  a  few  years  since,  a  play-toy  of  an 
hour — ^you  abandon  her  to  a  neglect  she 
wants  firmness  to  endure,  and  leave  her  a 
prey  to  despair  and  anguish.'* 

"  I  never  thwarted  her  will :  how  could 
the  ungrateful  girl  leave  me  ?" 

"It  were  better  that  you  had,  sir,  than 
mar  in  her  nature's  fair  work  by  mistak^i 
indulgence,  and  then,  at  her  first  lapse 
from  duty,  cast  her  off  for  ever.  Her 
gentle  Spirit,  unschooled  in  disappoint- 
ment and  unprepared  to  meet  such  seve- 
rity, will  droop  beneath  it;  and  you  will 
have  to  deplore,  when  too  late,  her  loss 
perhaps,  and  your  own  obdurate  disposi- 
tion." 

"  Fanny,"  said  sir  Richard,  turning 
round  to  her  with  gentleness,  and  while 
the  assumed  sternness  of  4iis  voice  sunk 
to  a  low  note  of  querulous  softness,  **  you 
know  I  never  was  obdurate  or  hard-heart- 
ed* and  to  Geraldine  less  so  than  to  all  the 

world ; 
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world;  why  will  you  then  teaze  me  to 
Gommit  a  weakness  which  every  body 
must  condemn?  I  still  love  Geraldine, 
hough  she  had  the  cruelty  to  desert  her 
indulgent  father;  but  I  cannot  see  her. 
Take  her  my  blessing— but  not  -yet  my 
forgiveness." 

"  Ah!  stop  not  there,  dear  sir,"  ex- 
claimed Fanny,  catching  his  hand  and 
sinking  on  her  knees  at  his  feet;  ^  not 
your  blessing  alone,  but  your  forgiveness, 
kneeling,  I  entreat  you,  best  and  most  in- 
dulgent of  parents,  for  your  truly  repen- 
tant and  much-sorrowing  daughter." 

Be  satisfied,  Fanny,  and  now  leave 
me.' 

•*  Ah,  dear  sir  Richard !  could  you  be- 
hold our  poor  Geraldine^s  disconsolate 
looks  and  flowing  tears,  you  would  not 
continue  thus  obdurate." 

**  Well,  tell  her  I  forgive  her,"  whis- 
pered sir  Richard,  as  he  assisted  Fanny  to 
arise ;  "  but  I  cannot  yet  see  her." 
.  '*  Of  what  avail  will  such  forgiven^ 

K  2  be, 
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be»  when  you  exclude  her  from  your  pre- 
sence?" returned  Fanny,  who  was-justty- 
apprehensive  that;  under  the  influence  of 
lady  Courteney,  the  baronet  would  re- 
lapse into  his  former  determination  against 
his  daughter ;  **  let  me  lead  her  to  your 
feet,  and  there  bestow  on  her  your  bless* 
ing  and  forgiveness." 

Sir  Richard's  countenance  nelaxed  into 
a  smile  of  kindly  assenU  giving  pleasing 
indication  that  he  was  ready  to  accede  to 
Fanny's  wishes,  when  lady  Courteney, 
arpused  by  her  maid,  who  gave  her  notice 
of  Fanny's  return,  burst  into  the  apart- 
roont — "  Does  this  private  conference,  sir 
Ricliard,"  demanded  the  lady,  in  a  tone,  of 
reproachful  pique,  "  denote  your  proper 
jesentment  of  the  indignity  with  which  I 
have  been  treated  by  this  furious  woman  ? 
After  insulting  me  in  your  presence,  dites 
she  now  seek  your  private  ear,,  io  warp, 
by  vile  insinuations,  your  noble  mind 
against  your  unoflPending  consort?*' 
.  ^*  You  wrong  me^  lady  Courteney,**  an- 

swered 
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fiwered  Faraiy :  **  not  the  vfle  aart  of  pre- 
judice to  any  one  is  my  object,  but  the 
milder  oflRce  of  propitiating  tnercy ;  and 
to  which,  as  a  female,  and  in  ihe  nature 
of  the  sex,  gentle  and  forgiving,  I  am  con* 
fident,  however  we  may  disagree  in  other 
points,  you  will  have  no  objection.  Sir 
Richard  sends  hy  me  his  blessing  and  for- 
giveness to  his  daughter;  your  ladyship 
will  not  deny  her  yours ;  and  thus  shall 
peaoe  und  ^harmony  onoe  more  revisit  the 
happy  family.* 

^  My  blessing  dtid  forgiveness,  <;on- 
temned  no  doubt  as  my  advice  by  Mrs. 
Blandford,  is  not  wortfti  her  seelking :  Why 
diowld  I  send  it  ?"  demanded  lady  CoKrte* 
ney,  with  an  air  of  calm  and  £xed  disdain, 
as  she  glanced  her  eye  on  Fanny.  **  In 
obtaining  sir  Richard^  you  have  ob^ts^ed 
the  dbjeet  of  your  mission,  and  may  ix 
that  case  rest  satisfied.  Yon  have  don^ 
more — ^you  have  triumphed  over  me,  in 
making  my  opinion  of  no  consequ^i^ 

K  S  '  with 
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with  my  husband,  and  you  have  rendered 
hhn  contemptible." 

*•  No,  lady  Courteney,"  said  sir  Richard, 
**  Fanny  has  not,  nor  shall  any  other  per* 
son,  lessen  the  very  great  respect  in  which 
I  hold  your  opinions.  Your  sentiments 
and  hers  agree  with  regard  to  major  Bland- 
ford,  whom  I  will  neither  forgive  nor  ad- 
mit to  my  presence ;  but  I  could  not  help 
sending  my  blessing  to  poor  Geraldine, 
though  I  am  as  firmly  determined  as  ever 
not  to  see  her.** 

'*  And  why  not,  sir  Richard,  with  your 
blessing  transmit  to  Mrs.  Blandford's  hands 
the  investiture  of  the  Flunket  estate?" 
asked  lady  Courteney,  with  a  malignant 
sneer  highly  provoking  to  Fanny  O'Gra- 
dy.  **  Without  such  gift,  your  blessings 
my  good  sir,  of  countless  value  to  be  sure, 
would  be  easily  dispensed  with ;  for  where 
filial  duty  is  disregarded,  the  paternal  be- 
nediction is  of  no  great  estimation.  I 
offer,  however,  no  opinion  on  the  matter : 

to 
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to  you,  sir  Richard,  I  owe  obedience ;  act 
therefore  in  this  affair  as  you  think  proper 
^bring  back  your  daughter  here — I  shall 
make  no  objection,  though  I  am  not  the 
less  sensible  her  example  may  be  preju- 
dicial  to  the  purity  of  my  child — ^her  false 
notions  pen^ert  his  yet  incorrupt  nature.*' 

'*  No ;  Geraldine  shall  not  return  here ; 
I  will  not  see  my  rebellious  daughter,  lady 
Courteney.  And  do  you,  Fanny,  b^ar 
her  back  that  message  fix)m  her  exasper- 
ated father.** 

Fanny,  who  saw  herself  so  near  the 
completion  of  her  hopes  in  sir  Richard's 
yielding  disposition  when  lady  Courteney 
entered,  could  ill  brook  this  unexpected 
disappointment ;  she  descended  at  first  to 
renewed  entreaty ;  receiving,  however,  no 
answer  but  the  same  cold  rejection,  her 
rage  swelled  to  such  unbridled  fury  as 
banished  from  her  irritated  mind  every 
idea  of  the  respect  due  to  age  or  rank, 
and  rendered  her  regardless  of  all  consi- 
deration.   She  turned  on  sir  Richard  a 

K  4  penetrating 
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peaetrating  ^ye  of  <^m  inqiiiiy,  in  "^411(^1 
HQiii^ed  a  glance  of  umtepressed  ^Jkdfuiip 
as  8fae  demanded — **  Aad  wluit  powei^ 
weak,  deeeivedp  imfeeling  inan«  filmll  ex- 
tend mercy  to  a  rdentlees  fatherp  wfao  can 
feel  no  foty  for  a  penitent  child  ? — As  yoa 
Iiope  oiiie  day  to  be  forgiven,  foi^give," 

*'  Let  rne  go,  Fanny — ^you  already  have 
my  answer — it  is  uaeiess  to  importune  me 
fiirther.'* 

*'  You  must  not  Uame  her,  £tr  Biehard," 
said  lady  Courteney,  in  a  sarcastic  tone, 
**  for  being  so  importunate,  since  major 
Blandford  will  not  welcome  Q'Gndyls  re- 
turn, unless  she  is  able  to  inaure  btm  an 
aoaeai^n  of  fbitune  that  will  mti^  his 
sdfisb  views." 

*^  That  fortune,  sir  Riohaod,  whatever 
joy  it  may  give  to  others,  will  afford  you 
poor  consolation,  if  your  inhumanity  should 
leave  you  without  a  daughter  to  eiijoy  it; 
in  that  ease  the  Plunket  estate  might  do* 
scend  ^for  what  will  not  suecesaful  art  ao- 
CQCDpltfih?)  to  Ihe  aon  of  her  who  wascnoe 

a  dependant 
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a  ^ependarft  <fn  the  generous  datighter  6f 
that  house,  and  who  will  not  eertainly  re*- 
pioe,  if  Kleatli  should  happen  to  prove  flioW 
as  great  a  frigid  to  her  th^d  as  It  Was  on^ 
a  fbtmer  ^occasion  to  herself.** 

As  Fanny  cMicluAed  this  sentence,  she 
let  her  eye  faU  with  an  eicpression  of  in- 
dignant oontenipt  on  lady  Courteney,  wfao^ 
pale  and  red  by  turns  from  suppressed  feel«> 
ings,  and  her  quivering  lip  trembling  with 
convulsive  emotion,  could  only  wave  her 
band,  motioning  O'Grady  away,  unable  to 
reply. 

"  But  may  you,"  continued  the  almost- 
frantic  Fanny,  with  uplifted  hands  impre- 
cating vengeance — **  may  you,  most  un- 
grateful and  pitiless  of  women,  want  on 
the  last  day  the  consolation  of  a  child  to 
sooth  you,  that  could  thus  relentless  with- 
hold pity  from  the  daughter  of  her  who, 
when  you  were  without  the  shelter  of  a 
house  or  the  succour  of  a  friend,  received 
you  to  her  friendship  and  gave  you  pro- 
tection !" 

K  5  The 
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The  indignant  woman  rushed  from  the 
parlour  as  she  concluded  this  sentence, 
while  lady  Courteney,  overcome  by  the 
rage  which  she  had  been  labouring  to  re- 
strain, worked  in  a  violent  hysteric  fit; 
and  sir  Richard,  filled  with  alarm  at  his 
wife's  terrific  state,  was  vociferating  fw 
assistance,  as  he  held  her  fix>m  falling  in 
his  arms. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


Others,  with  softer  smiles  and  subtler  arty 
Can  &ap  the  principles,  or  taint  the  heart ; 

Well  may  they  rise,  while  ly  whose  rustic  tongue 
Ne*er  knew  to  puule  right  or  ?arnish  wrong. 
Spumed  as  a  beggar,  dreaded  as  a  spy, 
Live  unregarded,  unlamented  die.         Sak.  Jobnsoii- 

I V  an  agony  of  grief  and  indignation,  sur- 
passing every  effort  at  description,  Fanny 
O'Grady  threw  herself  into  the  chaise,  and 
wept  incessantly  during  the  first  stage  of 
her  journey-  Ardent  and  impetuous  in 
her  feelings,  her  sorrow  was  not  of  that 
gentle  nature  which  would  yield  to  sober 
reflection,  or  might  be  restrained  by  reli-^* 
gious  resignation ;  but,  like  a  mountain 
torrent,  that  rages  and  foams  at  opposi- 
tion, it  bore  in  its  resistless  course  every 
barrier  of  sound  reason  that  would  with- 
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hold  it»  till  with  this  self-difliision  it  spent 
its  efforts  in  idle  fury,  and  exhausted  its 
istrength. 

It  was  thus  with  poor  O'Grady,  when, 
drained  of  her  force  by  the  excess  of  her 
grief,  she  only  saw  its  inutility,  and  then 
felt  ready  to  weep  again  in  gentler  tears 
her  own  intemperate  passion.  Her  sor- 
row, embitteTed  by  vexatious  disappoint- 
ment, rankling  with  proud  scorn  of  injus- 
tice, and  flaming  with  warm  resentment 
for  the  injured,  was  at  first  violent  and 
ungovernable;  it  sunk  not,  however,  so 
deep  in  the  heort,  nor  wus  of  so  lacerating 
a  mtture  us  her  regret  for  the  past  scent, 
in  wbidi  the  vi(rfence  of  her  temper  had 
betrayed  her  into  an  excess  of  anger  that 
HMglit  prove  irreparably  injuriotts  to  her 
bek)ved  GeraUine;  for  an  incontestible 
truth  it  certainly  is,  no  evil  in  the  dark 
catalogue  of  calamities  incident  to  human 
lift  weighs  so  heavy  on  the  afificted  sphrit 
as  that  whidt  includes  self-reproach. 

All  Flatty's  fkst  vk^ent  excess  of  grief 

redoubled 


redo(i%)led  em  MfniUkig  GcMUiiie,  in 
v^hom,  UfDded  bjr  h»  poitCklity  for  im 
obfeet  m  belo^^y  she  saw  only  the  in*> 
JQMd  land  neglected  orpiiati  of  iier  once- 
adored  a»id  deeply -regretted  indy,  wone 
tban  parentlesB,  sinoe  ber  weik  fatber,  in« 
stead  of  proving  tbe  iMend  and  psotector 
of  his  child)  WM  but  the  mere  mAmmeiit 
of  ia  malignBnt  and  artfi^il  v^mMn,  to  woiic 
that  K^M'B  disappointment  and  inisfor^* 
tune. 

It  Hvas  in  vain  for  several  mainntes  that 
GeraMme,  after  g;reeting  with  an  affection* 
ate  embrace  the  wdcome  Fanny^  inquired 
the  Success  of  her  ^nhassy ;  anger  and  in- 
dtgntition  deranging  in  ber  namtive  all 
method,  it  was  only  asnidst  abuse  and  ex- 
ecration of  lady  G^uiteney^  contemptoious 
stricture  on  sir  Richard's  pKant  acquies- 
cence with  her  malevolent  humoinr,  and 
severe  reprehensions  ^n  her  own  t&b  in- 
dignant passions  and  unguarded  expn9SK> 
sion  of  them,  that  Mrg.  Blandford  detained 
at  hst  the  infermalaon  sh6  sought,  and 

became^ 
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became,  from  this  account,  an  interested 
partner  in  Fanny's  angry  feelings.  Nur* 
taring,  however,  a  profound  respect  and 
tender  aflfection  for  her  father,  our  gentle 
heroine  checked  Fanny's  too  free  notice 
of  the  imperfection  of  his  nature;  but,. 
wiUing  to  indulge  her  in  her  spleen  agunst 
his  lady,  she  readily  joined  in  imputing  to- 
her  matign  influence  sir  Richard's  present 
unforgiving  temper  and  obdurate  spirit. 

Greraldine,  aroused  from  grief  to  indig* 
nation  at  this  ungenerous  conduct  of  lady- 
Courteney,  yielded  less  to  despondence 
than  Fanny  at  first  apprehended,  on  the 
baronet's  continued  displeasure;  for  the* 
fire  of  resentment  dried  up  her  tears,  and 
her  acute  sense  of  her  mother-in4aw's  in- 
justice served  to  alleviate  in  some  degree* 
her  regret  for  the  ofience  she  had  conif- 
mitted  agamst  her  father. 

Major  Blandford,.  howeves,  unprepared 
tc^meet  such  disappointment,  felt  it  with 
still  greater  severity;  the  almost  idola- 
trous affection  with  which,  he  had  beheld 

sir 
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sir  Richard  Courtency  regard  his  daugh- 
ter, gave  him  reason  to  imagine  that  he 
oould  not  resist  her  importunities  for  par- 
don, and  that,  as  willing  to  forgive  as  she 
would  be  to  solicit  returning  favour,  his 
displeasure  would  prove  of  short  duration. 
The  majors  love,  though  full  of  ardour,, 
bore  him  not  beyond  this  point — it  was 
the  certain  condusimi  to  which  he  aimed 
at ;  and  now,  when  made  acquainted  with 
lady  Courteney's  positive  determination 
against  him  and  his  bride,  and  the  baro- 
net's inexorable  disposition,  he  almost  re- 
pented the  length  to  which  it  had,  in  mis- 
taken credulity,  hurried  his  unprofitable 
flight;  for  though  Cupid  bad  lent  him 
wings,  Plutus  was  still  the  god  he  wor- 
shipped. 

The  bile  which  this  unlucky  cast  pro- 
duced embittered  the  sweets  of  love,  and 
threw  a  sullen  gloom  over  the  hymeneal 
transports  of  the  bridegroom,  who  inter- 
nally raged  at  this  unlooked-for  disap- 
pointment ;  whfle  the  bride,  already  sad- 
dened 


deMd  ftt  the  punftil  tmrnaoommm  of  bo^ 
indiMretion,  sunk  into  iliD  deeper  and 
heavier  dejection  at  this  intcmiptioa  a£ 
tdmng  jMention  in  her  bmfaasd.  Thiis 
will  salutary  disappmntttie&t  irotef,  with 
tears  of  constrained  lepentano^  the  emxs 
that  iti  trhunph  and  exultatMi  m^t  fwss 
unnoticed  and  unrqgretted^ 

Near  a  week  had  elapsed^  and  this  |;loom* 
was  not  passed  away,  when  mi^r  Bland- 
ford  received  a  letter  fiom  a  brother  <^- 
cer,  suggesting  the  propriety  of  his  in*- 
stantly  withdmwLn^  from  the  kingdom^ 
as  it  was  imagined  sir  Richard  Courteney 
meant,  under  the  influence  of  his  lady,  to 
institute  a  prosecution  against  him  for 
carrying  off  his  daughter;  and  a^ribtng 
to  Fanny  O'Grady's  too  precipitate  nature 
find  itl-i*egulttted  ap^ication^.  wkh  her 
violent  iU4d  irascible  temper,  all  that  lady*s 
Indiirnant  and  persecutii^  spirit. 

Tltii  letter,  to  tlie  bitter,  yet  undigested 
in  i\\^  m^jor'%  breast»  added  excessive  aci- 
dity^ wh)cK»  raging  with  inteeasiqg  acri- 
mony. 
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mony,  borst  fortSi  in  violefit  spleen  tagainst 
poor  Fanny,  wbose  goocUxiatuwd  warmth 
he  denominated  inteEoperate  passion,  and 
ker  fieal  in  his  and  lus  wife's  service  un* 
wdeome  offioiousness,  inftended,  as  he  ob- 
served, HKire  to  indulge  her  own  rancour 
gainst  lady  Courteney  than  for  timt  pe- 
culiar advantage.  Thus  not  unfrequentiy 
me  the  foest^intentioiied  actions,  when  not 
crowned  with  the  expected  success,  9nisin<> 
terpreted  by  ungnitefial  and  misjudging 
roan,  who,  reluctant  to  grant  to  merit  its 
due  meed  of  praise,  is  too  :apt,  in  ^  iiubi* 
ous  cases,  to  ascribe  to  exterior  acts  the 
v^ry  worst  motives.  The  fiensitivie  Eamny 
severely  felt  the  injostioe  of  tins  malignaiit 
charge,  l>at,  wjftli  mi  effort  to  friendship^ 
suppressing  her  resentmeitf  for  the  sake 
of  lier  beloved  Geraldine,  ^be  retiaped  to 
her  diamber,  and  there,  in  bitter  and  p«B- 
sionate  te«-s,  disduvged  the  load  with 
which  her  fiill  heart  was  overflowing. 

Perceiving  from  his  friend's  letter  the 
urgency  of  lusinsmediateiy  letiiing^dtroad, 

major 
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major  Blandford  proposed  it  to  his  wife ; 
but  possessing  no  means  of  supporing  in 
another  kingdom  the  splendid  establish- 
ment he  should  like  to  keep  up,  or  urged 
perhaps  by  dislike,  he  suggested  the  pro- 
priety of  her  parting  with  O'Grady ;  when 
the  astonished  Geraldine,  dissolving  into 
tears  at  the  idea  of  a  separation  she  had 
never  thought  of,  expressed  in  strong  and 
indignant  terms  her  dislike  of  this  propo- 
sal, and  declared  she  would  not  part  with 
her. 

*'  Having  changed,  my  dear  angel,'*  an- 
swered Blandford,  in  a  tone  of  levity  that 
ill  accorded  at  the  moment  with  Geral- 
dine's  sore  feelings,  *^  the  rigid  authority 
of  a  father  for  the  more  gentle  sway  of  a 
husband,  a  gouvernante  can  no  longer  be 
deemed  necessary;  and  I  am  resolved, 
beautiful  as  you  are,  I  will  never  be  so 
much  of  a  Spanish  husband  as  to  keep  in 
my  family  any  petulant  old  cat  of  a  du- 


enna.** 


<'  And  I  am  resolved,  major  Blandford^** 

said 
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said  Greraldine,  provoked  at  his  disrespect* 
fill  mention  of  her  friend,  "  not  to  part 
with  my  Fanny.  I  desire  no  splendour 
for  the  present,  but  am  willing  in  some 
retired  spot,  free  of  all  unnecessary  ex- 
pence,  to  pass  the  time  in  yours  and  her 
society,  till  my  father  shall  be  reconciled 
to  our  union,** 

"  Your  father,  my  dear  Geraldine,  will 
be  the  more  readily  induced  to  forgive 
and  receive  us,  when  he  learns  we  have 
parted  with  this  violent  woman,  whose 
disrespectful  treatment  of  lady  Courteney 
has  undoubtedly  widened  the  breach  be- 
tween us  and  that  lady.** 

•*  Impossible,  sir  J — he  must  rather  sup- 
pose  I  have  abandoned  all  virtue,  when  I 
could  forget  poor  Fanny's  grateful  attach^ 
ment  to  me  firom  my  very  infancy." 

^  It  is  easy  to  account  for  an  attachment 
productive  of  such  advantage  to  herself,** 
observed  Blandford,  with  a  sneer:  **  in 
persons  of  0'Grady*s  rank  we  always  find 
their  attachment  of  a  selfish  nature — ^we 

can 
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ctti  tnoe  ks  somoe  to  some  peainiaiy  ad- 
▼juitage." 

^  This,  sir,  is  all  the  pre^ndice  of  high 
birth,  and,  as  such,  is  equally  void  of  ji»- 
tiee  as  of  reason.  Whatever  Fanny  (Xjin- 
dy's  birth  or  rank  in  life  may  be,  I  kaow 
her  elevated  spirit  superior  to  selfish  or 
sinister  objects,"  replied  G^eraldin^  with 
warmth;  '*  «be  can  have  at  leaA  no  selfish 
viewa  in  her  present  attachmart  to  me, 
wbidi  is  pore  as  her  unvamished  truths 
and  disinterested  as  her  own  lihenl  natme; 
and  of  which  her  proposal  of  regulating 
oar  domestic  establisbinent,  and  aopplyii^ 
to  me  the  place  of  attendant,  without  sa- 
lary or  reward,  is  irr^vgaUe  -pmo/L  Ren- 
diered  independent  for  life  liy  my  &tfaer, 
her  Mrv&ce  wtU  prove  a  gmtification  la 
her  own  fedJang  heart,  witkoat  becoming 
burdensome  on  your  generosity «" 

"^  Bust  having  so  Ml  regulated  oar  arffim» 
ray  love,  m  her  interview  with  ur  Bicfawd 
and  lady  Coaitaiey^  is  it  prudent,  after 
sooh  an  adverse  result^  to  oommit  4liem  in 

future 
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fliture  to  her  management?  No,  Geral- 
dine — ^I  don't  like  your  Fanny ;  you  must 
part  with  her,  therefore,  before  we  quit  the 
kingdom. 

>  Geraldine,  amazed  at  language  so  autho- 
ritative  from  the  hitherto-obsequious  lover, 
burst  into  a  passionate  flood  of  tears,  and^ 
turning  from  him  with  indignation,  d6- 
d&T8d,  in  words  interrupted  by  convulsive 
sobs,  that  he  might  depart  as  soon  as  he 
pleased,  but  it  should  be  without  her,  as 
she  would  not  be  separated  from  her  dear 
Fanny. 

^  I&  this,  Mrs.  Blandford,"  di^manded 
the  major,.in  a  firm  tone,  approaching  her 
at  the  same  time^  and  taking  her  hand, 
"'  your  sense  of  dlity  as  a  good  obedient 
wife?  Is  this  the  force  of  your  attachment 
to  an  affectionate  husband  ?" 

**  And  pravj  sir,"  retorted  Geraldine, 
snatching  away  her  hand,  "is  your  hatred 
of  my  best  friend  any  proof  of  your  affec- 
tion ?" 

••  If  you  leered  as!  do,  Genddine,  your 

heart 
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heart  would  not  be  so  occupied  with  its 
attachment  for  this  woman,  who  I  cannot 
endure  should  estrange  from  me  your  love 
— should  rival  me  in  your  affection." 

**  And  if  your  love,  major  Blandford, 
equalled  mine,"  returned  Geraldine,  pout- 
ing, "  my  Fanny  would  share  your  esteem 
— would  be  regarded  as  she  merits.  But 
I  am  resolved,  sir,  no  husband  shall  sepa- 
rate me  from  my  friend— from  my  more 
than  mother ;  that's  my  fixed  determina- 
tion." 

''  In  that  case,  madam,  you  shall  be  left 
to  your  own  free  choice,  as  no  divided 
affection  will  satisfy  me,"  said  major  Bland- 
ford,  with  proud  disdain,  as  he  retired. 

Geraldine,  wounded  to  the  heart  by  a 
calmness  of  manner  that  appeared  to  her 
glowing  feelings  incompatible  with  strong 
affection,  was  flying  to  pour  her  grief  and 
resentment  into  Fanny's  faithful  bosom, 
when,  recollecting  it  would  only  add  to 
the  affliction  of  that  dear  woman,  and 
heighten  her  indignation  against  major 

Blandford, 
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Blandford,  she  retired  to  her  own  apart- 
ment, to  give  free  vent  to  her  tears,  and 
to  conceal  them. 

At  dinner,  major  Blandford,  silent  and 
reserved,  scarce  addressed  his  wife,  and 
noticed,  not  by  the  most  trifling  attention, 
her  friend,  but  retired  immediately.  Ge- 
raldine  felt'  hurt  at  such  pointed  neglect, 
and  in  despite  of  all  her  efforts  to  conceal 
her  anguish,  the  tears  rolled  down  her 
cheeks  impetuously.  Unwilling,  however, 
to  expose  her  secret  chagrin  to  Fanny,  she 
escaped  her  presence ;  but  the  latter,  sur- 
prised at  her  sudden  retiring  and  long  ab- 
sence, sought  her  in  her  chamber.  Geral- 
dine*s  inflamed  eyes  and  swollen  counte- 
nance betraying  to  the  tender  solicitude 
of  the  friend  her  hidden  sorrow,  awakened 
a  melting  compassion  in  the  pitying  heart 
of  the  affectionate  Fanny,  who,  pressing 
her  with  maternal  tenderness  to  her  bo- 
som, inquired  with  anxious  earnestness 
the  cause  of  her  tears,  or  why,  avoiding 

her 
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her  aodeiyt  Ae  sought  the  solitude  of  her 
ehamber? 

Mrs.  Blandford,  reluctant  to  pain  Fanny 
by  giving  her  as  the  cause  of  her  present 
distress,  spoke  of  ha;  affliction  at  her  la- 
ther's continued  displeasure,  with  the  ne- 
cessity it  put  major  Blandford  to  of  seek- 
ing refuge  in  another  country;  and  be- 
wailed also  her  own  misfortune  in  luuring^ 
abandoned  her  paternal*  home,  and  oflEend- 
ingf  beyond  forgiveness,  sa  good  a  parent: 
On  which  the  generous  Fanny,,  thougb 
not  without  suspicion  as  to*  the  cause  <^ 
her  evident  distress,  yet  not  once  glandng^. 
at  Blandford's  unkindness  or  Her  own  in^ 
discretion*  whose  consequences  now  were 
irreparable,  sdiared  with  kind  sympathy 
her  affliction^  and  with  a  melting  tsender- 
ness.  that  endeaned  her  more  than  ever  to 
GSeraldine's  wounded  heart,  tried  every 
gentle  art  to  solace  her  in  her  sorrow. 

Tliis. sympathetic  kindness  in  the  afieo<* 
tiooate.  wx>man  was  balm  to  the  wounded. 

breast 
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breast  of  the  gentle  young  lady,  who  felt 
poignantly  hurt  at  meeting  thus  unex- 
pectedly from  major  Blandford  contradic- 
tion and  asperity,  from  whom  she  looked 
for  nothing  short  of  devoted  attention  and 
obsequious  affection.  Lacerated  in  her 
feelings,  mortified  by  neglect  in  her  pride 
and  self-loye,  and  indignant  at  disappoint- 
ment, her  irritation  against  Blandford  in- 
creased, and  she  became  in  proportion 
more  determined  not  to  separate  from 
Fanny,  to  whom,  in  her  present  dejected 
and  solitary  state,  she  clung  to  with  in- 
creasing affection,  as  her  last  prop  and  sole 
refuge. 

G^raldine,  having  her  mind  now  soothed 
by  the  fnendly  attention  of  this  kind  wo- 
man to  a  calm  but  melancholy  tranquilli- 
ty, felt  her  spirits,  though  still  pensive, 
cease  to  be  so  depressed,  and  the  evening 
in  consequence  lingered  calmly  on  in  seri- 
ous and  social  conversation.  Major  Bland- 
ford returned  not  till  a  late  hour«  when, 
:   VOL.  IL  jL  silent 
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silent  and  gloomy,  the  soft  blandishments 
of  love  no  longer  flowed  from  his  lips,  nor 
did  his  conjugal  endearments  turn  her 
heart  to  rapture ;  but,  on  his  part,  a  haugh- 
ty and  sullen  reserve  deadened  in  her  every 
sense  of  joy,  and  called  forth  tears  of  bittes 
anguish  and  regret,,  with  which  she  steep- 
^,  during  the  silence  of  night,  her  solitary 
and  neglected  pillow. 

On  the  following  day,  the  same  moody 
humour  continued  to  tinge  with  dark 
gloom  the  manners  of  major  Blandford^ 
who  appeared  to  occupy,  himself  in  mak« 
hig  preparations  for  his  speedy  removal, 
but  of  which  he  forbore  to  give  Mrs. 
Blandford  any  particular  intimation,  till 
they  retired  for  the  night  to  their  cham- 
ber, when  he  thus  formally  addressed  her: 
-^''  I  have  taken  my  passage,  Mrs.  Bland* 
ford,  on  board  the  Holyhead  packet,  and 
to-morrow  I  shall  sfiil  for  England ;  you 
have  need  therefore  to  l>e  prompt  and  de- 
cisive in  your  det^minatiop,  wheth^  you 

will 
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acQompany  the  busdMndto^wbom  yon 
have  vowed  obedience,  or  remain  with 
youriavouiita'' 

Geraldine^  fondly  attached  to  Fanny 
from  her  infant  years,  and  now  deeply 
burt  and  ofiSmded  at  the  coldness  and  ne- 
glect of  her  husband,  would  not  have  he^ 
filiated  one  moment  to  decide  in  favour  of 
the  former;  but  sbe  felt  covered  with  con^ 
fosion  at  the  idea  that  a  misunderstanding/ 
so  immediately  following  their  recent  mar^ 
liage,  should  become  pnbMc,  and  bring  into 
gieater' notice,,  and  under  still  further  dis« 
oussion,  her  impvudent  conduct  How 
eilher  could  she  expose  to  the  penetrating 
eye  of  ber  partial  friend,  her  want  of*  in^ 
fluence  to  Qpunsel  of  guide  the  will  of  a 
naan,  for  whom  she  had  incunced  the  dis« 
pleasure  of  her  indulgent  father,  and  de^ 
serted  fUends  and  relatives  ?  In  this  pain- 
ful alternative,  averse  to  decide^  since  by 
either  decision  she  must  betray  thie  little 
power  (than  which  nothing  can 'be  more 
humiliating  to  ftmak  pride,  or  mounding 

L  8  to 
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to  warm  affection)  that  she  maintained 
over  the  heart  of  her  husband,  Geraldine 
had  recourse  to  tears  and  gentle  entreaties, 
by  which  she  endeavoured  to  persuade 
him  not  to  separate  her  from  her  Fanny 
— **  I  am  willing,  my  dear  Blandford,"  she 
continued,  with  beseeching  look  and  mild 
persuasiveness  of  manner,  ''  to  accompany 
you  to  the  remotest  comer  of  the  earth — 
to  seclude  myself  from  all  pleasure  and 
society — to  live  even  in  hardship  and  pri- 
vation, if  you  do  not  ask  to  part  me  from 
this  dear  woman,  whom,  from  my  very 
infant  days,  I  have  loved  as  a  mother.  I 
have  now  no  parent  but  my  Fanny — ^no 
stay  for  my  weakness  but  her  support — 
no  other  solace  in  sorrow :  if  you  tear  me 
from  her,  .you  rob  life  of  half  its  charms 
T^you  break  my  very  heart  asunder.** 

^'  Whft  a  reproach  to  my  tenderness^ 
Geraldine/.  that  you  should  need  other 
support,  other  solace  than  that  procured 
you  by  the  love  of  your  husband !  Have 
1  deserved  rthis  from  you  ?" 

*<  Excuse 
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^  Excuse  me,  my  dear  Blandford ;  I  did 
not  mean  it  as  a  reproach,  I  assure  you. 
I  would  not  fain  obtrude  my  sorrows  on 
my  husband*s  notice,  who  should  be  alone 
the  partner  of  my  happiness;  for  Kim  I 
would  reserve  every  moment  of  bliss— -the 
sympathetic  Fanny  would  share  my  cares 
and  my  afflictions/' 

"  If  you  loved  me,  Grcraldine,  none 
other  would  share  your  bliss  or  sorrow," 
said  Blandford,  in  a  tone  of  pique ;  ^*  this 
Fanny  should  not  then  rival  me  in  your 
affections." 

"  It  is  the  purity  of  my  love  for  you, 
my  dear  Blandford,"  replied  G^raldine, 
with  tenderness,  **  that  renders  me  anxi- 
ous, while  you  participate  all  my  joys,  to 
steal  from  you  all  consciousness  of  my 
sorrows.  Licss  generous  and  disinterested 
in  my  regard  for  Fanny,  I  would  make 
her  heart  the  repository  of  all  my  cares — 
I  would  repose  my  troubles  in  her  friendly 
bosom,  and  look  to  her  for  support  and 
consolation." 

L  S  •*  But 
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«  But  are  you  not  aware,  my  dear  Ge- 
raldine,  that  *  my  pay  is  inadequate  to  the 
support  of  a  too  expensive  establishment  ?" 
demanded  Blandibrd,  in  a  tone  of  tender 
expostulation. 

**  What  need  of  expenoe  ?**  questioned 
Geraldine :  **  in  the  seclusion  to  wfaidi  we 
are  about  to  retire,  the  establishment  of 
:which  you  opeak  will  be  needless.  Little, 
I  should  imagine,  would  be  requisite  far 
our  support  in  the  solitude  to  Whikd),  tiU 
I  come  of  age,  it  ml^  be  expedient  ¥rb 
retire." 

<*  TliSs  totAl  Mclusicm  from  all  pklaiiie 

> 

and  society,  confined  bA  you  would  then 
be,  Genddin^,  to  the  eompany  of  ycfbr 
husband  and  gouvemante,  thougb  it  m^y 
now  please  at  a  distance  in  idea,  would, 
after  some  titee,  appear  solitary  and  irk* 
some  enough.  Without  compiEiny  or  amnse< 
ment  we  might  soon  grow  wettry  of  each 
other's  society,  and  for  want  of  nMre  em* 
ploym^kt,  or  something  piquant  to  vary 
the  cloying  sweetness  of  continual  lofc 

scenes, 
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scenes,  perhaps  pick  a  quarrel  with  each 
other  by  way  of  variety.  To  avoid  so 
disagreeable  a  conjuncture,  let  us  rather 
occasionally  seek  pleasure;  and  for  this 
purpose  some  expedient  must  be  resorted 
to  to  procure  the  means.  I  have  therefore 
no  objection  to  the  attendance  of  your  fa- 
vourite Fanny,  on  one  condition.** 

**  On  one! — on  any  condition,"  cried 
Geraldine,  joyfully,  a  bright  gleam  of  sud- 
den animation  sparkling  through  the  tears 
iri  her  soft  blue  eyes.  "  There  is  no  sacri- 
fice you  can  require  of  me  I  shall  not  be 
willing  to  make,  provided  you  do  not  ask 
to  part  me  from  my  beloved  Fanny." 

**  Your  father's  relentless  disposition," 
resumed  Blandford,  "  renders  it  expedient 
on  our  part  that  we  should  have  recourse 
to  some  speedy  means  of  raising  a  certain 
sum  of  money,  essentially  nclcessary  to 
support  the  appearance  which  your  birth 
and  future  expectisitions  entitle  you  to 
make.  Your  aid  on  this  occasioh,  GeraT- 
dine,  may  be  re^uTi^ ;  but  ati  strict  se- 

l4  crecy 
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crecy  is  of  the  utmost  importance,  the 
condition  alone  on  which  I  agree  to  your 
retaining  Fanny  is,  that  you  bind  yourself 
by  a  solemn  engagement  not  to  speak  to 
her,  or  any  other  person,  of  tlus  matter^" 

Geraldine,  who  instantaneously  felt  a 
kind  of  consciousness  that  the  affair  with 
which  Fanny  O'Grady  could  not  be  en- 
trusted must  be  of  an  improper  nature^ 
Iiesitated  for  a  moment ;  but,  pressed  bj 
her  husband  to  decide,  and  shuddering  at 
the  idea  of  a  final  separation  from  her 
early  friend,  she  bound  herself,  without 
inquiry  or  reflection,  to  whatever  he  de- 
sired. 

Major  Blandford,  whose  inordinate  love 
of  gaming  had  produced  a  complete  de> 
rangement  in  his  paternal  inheritance^ 
looked  to  a  union  with  the  heiress  of  the 
Plunket  estate  for  its  re-establishment; 
disappointed,  however,  in  the  ultimate 
object  which  he  had  in  view  in  this  mar- 
riage, he  now  felt  himself,  with  the  addi- 
tional incumbrance  of  a  wife,  more  em- 
barrassed 
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banassed  than  ever.  Of  a  disposition  so' 
selfish  as  to  make  his  own  will  the  general- 
principle  by  which  bis  actions,  were  regu^ 
lated,  the  major  did  not  feel  himself  bound 
to  sacrifice  to  the  inclinations  of  his  wife,> 
even  within  the  first  month  of  their  mar* 
riage,  without  first  exacting  on  her  part 
ah  adequate  indemnification  4  ,  hence,  on 
discovering  the  necessity  of  indulging  her 
for  the  present  in  her  attachment  to  Fan* 
ny  O'Grady,  he  resolved  such  indulgence 
should  be  granted  her  only  on.  the  condi- 
tion of  her  assisting  him  to  raise  on  her 
mother's  estate  (on  which  Mrs.  Blandford 
possessed  a  lineal  claim)  the  sum  of  five 
thousand  pounds.  This  was  a  mere  trifle, 
at  which  Geraldine  would  not  hesitate  a 
moment  to  obtain  the  society  of  her  friend; 
besides  which,  she  was  to  share  herself  in 
all  the  pleasure  and  splendour  it  might 
procure;  no  difficulty  therefore  remained 
but  to  make  out  the  person  who  would  be 
willing,  on  a  handsome  premium,  to  lend 
such  a  sum,  as  the  young  lady  was  yet  so 

L  5  muchi 
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BHicb  ittidsr  ngt  m  to  fender  k'ft  tnmsi 
action  of « lidltardbua  MCiiff6»  M%orBbiiid« 
tfxdp  however,  well  aoquatttted  with  Ae 
iMMf-leiidiA^!ttibe^  sodte  made  oiit  radt 
a  persiH  Ifho^^  A  thteir  joifat  bond  of  five 
thoMsartd  five  hundred  po)iindB,r  gifcarsnleed 
by  a  oollataal  wgemiiy  of  tfab  m^ot^s  own 
that  offf^ted  whatever  effects  he  might 
poBsei^  tngaged  to  hsttd  him  five  thotisMid 

Thib  btlfiittew  w«f  in  a  siiort  tiioie  ad^ 
jmte^  withdut  tiie  knd^ledge  er  ioHet^ 
p^ti6n  of  Faftirf^  from  whom  the  pitty 
eoncertied  were  CBiefal  to  coneeal  tbe^ 
whole  tnmsactteii  a9  expecting  to  meet 
Bothkig  short,  oil  bet  part,  of  videtit  re^ 
acioristrat^ee  aiid  unbefiidS^  ot){>osition^ 
after  which  they  sailed  (the  i»a)or  having 
procured  a  renewiiil  of  his  leave  of  absence 
from  the  r^ineAt)»withoat  further  d€flayik 
toKnghmd^ 
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CHAPTER  IX. 
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tfit  gliftton  banqu^ty  sloth,  alid  pleasure*^  song^ 
Have  ev*ry  virtue  chas'd  from  human  kind. 
And  loos'd  the  sinews  of  the  mighty  miod. 

The  tyrant  fashion  bears  the  soul  along; 

The  mys  of  God,  that  dwelt  the  crowd  amon^ 
Are  bid  from  man — to  Stygian  glooms  resign'd;. 

Tet  dauntless,  Geraldine,  may  thy  spirit  soar. 
Spurn  the  vile  crowd,  disdain  their  senseless  cry^ 
And  seek  within  thyself  the  worthiest  praise. 

PaESTOV« 

ft 

Anxious  to  behold  and  partake  the  gay 
and  splendid  festivities  contrived  for  the 
entertainment  of  the  royal  visitors,  and 
which  at  this  period  rendered  the  metro- 
polis of  Great  Britain  a  scene  of  more 
dazzfing  amusement,  crowded  gaiety,  and 
pbihpous  magnificence,  than  Europe  any 
inhere  else  exhibited,  major  Blandford  has^ 
tened  with  his  wife  and  suite  to  London^ 

1 6  Herej^ 


I 


2S8  THE  FATALISTS. 

Here,  without  considering  the  medio- 
crity of  his  present  fund,  or  looking  for- 
ward to  what  might  support  the  continu- 
ation of  such  expence,  Blandford  hired, 
l>y  the  month,  a  magnificent  house,  su- 
perbly furnished,  in  a  fashionable  street, 
and  a  numerous  train  of  servants,  filling 
in  his  household  every  station.  To  com- 
plete his  establishment,  a  splendid  equi- 
page was  also  engaged ;  and,  fully  deter- 
mined  to  enjoy  to  the  utmost  the  plea- 
sures of  the  place,  his  doors  were  thrown 
open  for  the  reception  of  company,  whom 
he  constantly  entertained  with  unbounded 
hospitality. 

This  profuse  hospitality,  whose  exerdse 
never  fails  to  procure  a  numerous  acquaint- 
ance, with  the  major's  high  birth  and  mi- 
litary rank,  gained  him  a  ready  introduce 
tion  to  persons  of  the  first  consequence,  at 
whose  brilliant  and  crowded  assemblies 
his  lovely  wife  shcme  pre*eminent  in  un- 
studied grace,  ingenuous  modesty,  and 
feminiue  beauty,  f  Amidst  innumeraUe 

rival 
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rival  bdles,  universal  homage  attoided 
her  steps,  and  she  "was  every  where  ad* 
mired  for  an  elegant  simplicity,  that,  oom^ 
bined  with  angelic  loveliness,  won,  with- 
out desire  or  effort  on  her  part,  all  hearts. 
Her  imagination  raptured,  her  spirits  en- 
livened by  the  brilliancy  and  gaiety  of 
the  passing  scenes,  a  sprightly  ruuvet^, 
superior  to  disguise  as  it  was  unconscious 
of  guile,^  gave  an  inimitable  charm  to  all 
her  words,,  an  irresistible  grace  to  every 
action.  The  transparent  fairness  of  her 
complexion,  and  the  celestial  sweetness 
and  innocence  of  her  countenance,  giving 
to  her  delicate  features  a  kind  of  cherubic 
loveliness,  with  her  extreme  youth,  made 
her  pass,  at  first  sight,  for  a  lovely  child 
just  approaching  the  dawn  of  womanhood, 
and  the  men  forgot  (if  in  these  gallant 
days  they  would  be  inclined  to  recollect 
such  circumstance)  that  she  was  married ; 
till  the  retiring  and  blushing  modesty 
which  their  eager  gallantries  excited,  and 
the  promptly-assumed  gravity  of  her  ma« 

tronly 
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troiily  character,  in  awakening  them  to  k 
setose  of  their  ^nger,  called  fcnrth  in  her 
a  heW  and  unconscious  charm  to  fasdnat^ 
hearts,  which  more  matured  graces  might 
rtrive  in  vain  to  entangle.  Yet  Geraldine; 
insensible  to  this  idolatry-,  felt  in  their  ad* 
ihiraiion  no  higher  gratiiScatmh  than  that 
of  regularly  recounting  to  her  beloved 
Pahny,  at  her  retum>  all  the  exiravagaht  j 

eiilb^um  it  produced ;  and  on  whidi  that 
amiabte  woman  never  failed,  on  her  par^ 
to  take  occasion  to  represent  the  danger 
of  flattery  to  the  youthful  mind,  and  to 
cautloh  her  young  friend  against  the  insi* 
dious  poison  that  lurked  beneath  sudi 
false  bkndishments. 

l^he  marquis  of  Waramour  {as  success- 
ful in  the  temple  of  Venus  as  triumphant 
in  the  field  of  Mars,  and  who,  in  the  vie- 
lor*s  crown,  entwined  the  myrtle  with  the 
laurel),  struck  with  admiration  at  the  first 
sight  of  oiir  fiur  heroine,  became  her  most 
wai»m  adtnirier.  Tholi^  the  grand  object 
cdP  universal  admiration  himself,  and  stand* 

iDg 
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ing  indelited,  at  this  perticdlw  perSod',  for 
bis  preseiite  and  soeiety  to  the  eage^ 
wishes  of  raptured  friends  and  ah  admit* 
hag  puUiCy  be  cbntfived  i^otwitbstandibg 
to  be  c(»itiiiudUy  of  the  sdme  parties  as 
Mi^.  Blandford,  and  attracted  wherevet 
she  appeared  by  an  irresistible  charm,  he 
fttotid  conversation  dull  and  pleasure  to 
c\otj  urtieh  not  enlivened  by  hfer  coAi^y^ 
Admiration  of  t&e  wife  produced  in  this 
nobleman  ind^eased  attachment  to  thi^ 
bu^and)  whose  society  he  sought,  and 
whoft)f  he  now  oceia^onally  encountered 
at  the  hazard-table ;  where,  though  meet'>> 
ing  as  opponents,  they  generally  parted 
greater  friends ;  for  success  always  crowned 
the  high  daring  of  him  whose  necessities 
required  frequent  supplies,  while  to  lose 
was  to  the  other  prime  gratification. 

MaJCNT  Blandford,  having  his  spirits  un- 
nSUally  exhilanted  by  this  unlooked-for 
^rosparity,  was  tender  and  adoring  of  his 
wife,  as  in  the  first  days  of  his  passion, 
end  gentle  and  complaisant  to  her  ^nny ; 

while 
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while  Geraldine,  soothed  by  such  aidear^ 
ing  attrition,  transported  with  the  amuse^ 
ments  that  on  every  side  invited  her  free 
enjoyment,  and  gratified,  in  each  quiet 
interval  from  pleasure,  with  the  society  of 
her  early  friend,  felt,  notwithstanding  her 
father's  continued  anger,  delighted  and 
happy.  Weeks  thus  flowed  on  in  a  con^ 
tinual  round  of  gaiety  and  pleasure,  dur- 
ing  which  Mrs.  Blandford,  in  the  innocent 
simplicity  of  a  too-confiding  heart,  felt 
not  a  little  gratified  at  the  flattering  assi- 
duities.  of  her  husband's  noble  friend,  in 
whose  familiar  and  friendly  address,  re-^ 
garding  him  as  the  beloved  husband  of  an 
amiable  and  virtuous  lady,  she  saw  no- 
thing to  alarm  modesty  or  wound  fame;, 
and  for  whose  distinguished  attentions,  aa 
the  acknowledged  patron  of  her  husband, 
and  the  man  to  whom  he  looked  up  with 
sanguine  hope  for  future  promotion,  she 
entertained  warm  gratitude  and  respectful 
esteem. 
Fanny  O'Grady,  incapable  of  receivinj^ 

entertainment 
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-entertainineiit  from  the  gaudy  glare  of  the 
pompous  exhibitions  which  Ixtndon.  now 
every  day  presented,  and  which  were  con- 
trived for  the  purpose  of  deluding,  with 
deceitfiil  triumph  and  false  jubilee,  the 
senses  of  the  people,  and  concealing  the 
horrid  ravages  of  a  destructive  war,  that 
for  so  many  years  had  been  preying  on 
the  prosperity  of  the  nation — Fanny,  in- 
capable of  deriving  entertainment  from 
such  amusements,  was  the  only  one  of  the 
iamily  that  felt  disquieted  and  unhappy; 
she  was  full  of  anxiety  and  concern  to  be- 
hold her  beloved  Geraldine  resign  herself^ 
to  the  total  disregard  of  all  intellectual 
improvement,  a  willing  slave  to  continual 
dissipation,  which  holding  her  mental  fa- 
culties enchained,  left  her  leisure  for  nei- 
ther study  nor  rational  conversation.  An 
enthusiast  in  her  partiality  for  whatever 
was  Irish,  she  could  regard  the  Londoners 
only  with  an  invidious  eye,  and  was  pro- 
voked at  every  one  who  discovered  a  pre- 
dilection for  English  manners  or  English 

fashions. 
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flishions.  In  addition  to  these  sulgects  of 
grievance  whs  another  circumstance,  which 
contributed  to  render  her  situation  still 
more  unpleasant;  that  was  the  kind  of 
rank  which  she  held  in  the  family,  and 
which  (elevating  her  above  thie  company 
of  the  upper  servants,  yet  excluding  her, 
except  occasionally  and  in  a  domestic  way, 
from  that  of  the  principals)  left  her  fre- 
quently so  destitute  of  all  society,  that  her 
time,  whfle  her  former  pupil  was  thus  ca- 
reering a  perpetual  round  of  pleasure, 
lagged  heiEivily  oh,  was  solitary  and  lan^ 
guid,  wearisome  for  waht  of  employment 
to  herself,  and  embittered  by  painful  anxi- 
ety respecting  her  dear  young  lady. 

Not  but  Fanny  OH^rady  possessed  re- 
sources within  her  own  cultivated  mind 
capable  of  relieving  the  dull  tasdium  of 
slow  time,  and  rousing  to  energy  and  ac« 
tion  pate  withering  listlessness ;  yet,  as 
intellectuU  pleasures  afford  the  most  su- 
preme delight  when  enjoyed  in  commu- 
nion witlh  others,  and  that  the  approba- 

tioa 
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^ntertaioeiitW  ^y  ^  ^  powerful  rtimulus  to 
pompnMflSy  ;  pursuit  of  litferary  acquire^ 
eveiy*^j^  ^^  wonder  the  mind  should 
trivfi|||/  ^ik  into  inertness,  without  tliis 
deQG^jtfr      'iition,  and  that  its  efforts  should 

languish,  when  it  has  no  object 
at  its  own  gratification.  This  was 
case  with  Fanny,  who,  though 
.  '  ^nsdousof  her  intellectual  powers, 
*  the  a«ary  solitude  to  which  Mtt- 
f/^^^^  frequerit  absence  cohdettined 
7*^  ihdhiatioiri  to  exert  them;  and 
/*^'y?these  friends  ocfeasionally  rtBt  in  tlie 
^"^^y  way,  which  was  always  at  breaiit^ 
Sr^^  Fanny's  conver sition,  partaking  i>f 
^^l^'^lings,  lost  much  of  its  fonni^r  agi^e^ 
^**^^^i  pleasantry,  and  hfer  manhers  bfetam* 
j[%^Wisdoiisly  grave  and  austere.    Major 
^^tsndfcrfd  took  pleasure  in  remarking  this 
JH^iange,  imputing  it  to  a  proud  and  moc 
,  ^'ose  spirit;  or,  willing  perhaps  to  get  rid 
^^*bf  a  pcnon  whom  he  considered  an  un- 
'^•pleasatit  incmnbnmce  in  his  fartiilyi  he 
f^^  availed  hiOisetf  of  every  opportunity  of 

testifying 


SS6  THE  FATALISTS. 

testifying  his  dislike,  by  rudely  thwarting 
her  in  her  opinions^  always  aoeotnpanying 
his  impolite  contradictions  with  such  scorn* 
fill  taunts  as  nothing  less  than  Fanny's 
great  love  for  Geraldine  could  make  her 
put  up  with. 

To  this  perpetual  round  of  pleasure  in 
which  Greraldine  was  now  engaged,  she 
saw  no  interruption^  save  in  the  occasional 
remonstrance  of  the  vigilant  Fanny,  till  a 
continued  run  of  ill  luck  at  the  hazard* 
table  changed  the  colour  of  migor  Bland* 
ford's  hitherto-prosperous  fortune^  and  sent 
him  home  one  morning  in  extreme  ill  hu* 
mour.  Roused  out  of  a  sound  sleep,  into 
which  she  had  just  fallen  after  the  moat 
exhilarating  exertions  in  the  enlivening 
dance  at  a  gay  ball,  Geraldine  started  up 
in  utter  amazement  and  affright,  at  the 
violent  execrations  on  himself  and  others, 
which,  bursting  in  loud  voUies  from  her 
husband's  quivering  lips,  met  her  alarmed 
ear. — **  Good  heavens,  major  Blandford  !* 
she  ex(iaimed#  half  awake,  ^  what  has 

happ^ied 
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happened  to  cause  this  violent  passion  ?— 
what's  the  matter  with  you  ?  or  why  awake 
me,  when  I  had  but  just  closed  my  eyes, 
in  this  alarming  manner  ?" 

'*  Sleep  on,  woman,  if  you  will,  amidst 
ruin  and  destruction,"  he  replied,  with 
frenzy  in  his  look  and  violent  gestures; 
^  hilt  I  can't,  for  I  am  beggared.  I  have 
lost  every  guinea  of  which  I  was  possessed, 
and  am  seven  hundred  pounds  indebted." 

^  And  why,  Blandford,  would  you  risk 
that  of  which  we  had  need  for  our  present 
support  ?"  inquired  Geraldine,  completely 
aroused  from  sleep  by  this  astounding  in- 
formation. '^  In  a  strange  country,  with- 
out money  or  credit,  what  is  to  become  of 
us?  This  love  of  gaming  is  a  most  pemi. 
cious  vice,  and  leads  to  fatal  consequences/^ 

**  \t  is  time  enough  at  least  for  you^ 
madam,  to  tell  me  so,  when  I  have  lost 
that  which  has  been  yours,"  answered 
Blandford,  furiously.  '*  A  man  may  well 
risk  his  own  money  without  reproof  from 
a  wife  who  has  brought  him  nothing." 

"  That 
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**  That  is  no  fiiult  of  mine;  major  Bfamd* 
ford ;  and  it  is  ungenerous  in  you  to  je- 
proach  me  with  my  present  want  of  far* 
tune,"  said  Geraldine,  suppressing  with 
difficulty  the  rising  tears. 

*'  When  I  lose  in  gambling  the  produce 
of  your  estate^  you  may  reproach  me/*  lie 
oontmued,  sneeringly ;  **  till  then,  you  had 
best  be  silenf 

*'  I  spoke  not  to  offend,**  sobbed  the  deep- 
ly-wounded Geraldine,  in  words  scarcely 
audible,  through  her  tears.  *'  I  only  of^ 
fended,"  she  resumed,  after  a  short  pauses 
and  in  a  tcHie  of  resentful  composure, 
*'  whep,  in  listening,  sir,  to  your  persua- 
m>DS,  I  abandoned  an  affectionate  fiitbar, 
firom  whom  I  was  accustomed  to  receive^ 
instead  of  such  reproaches,  kind  iooks  and 
tgp-part)al.  commendations." 

<*  You.  ace  a  mere  child^  Geraldhie»  ready 
to  weep. at  every  trifle,  and  yetnot  wilfing 
to  make  allowance  foe  the  frenosy  a£  a  man 
who.  is  r^idered  jquite  desperate  by  Ins  ill 
fortune,"  ntuned  Bl^ndford,  in  a  genlto 

tone, 


tone^  as  he  approached  his  w4fe^  whom, 
with  an  appearance  of  oompunctian  bx4 
returning  tenderness,  he  raised  fixiim  the 
pillow  on  which  she  had  just  sunk  weep*- 
ing.  **  Forgive  me^  my  sweet  love,  this 
burst  of  ill  humour,  produced  alone  l^y 
my  adverse  fortune;  aid  me  now  with 
your  advice,  and  tell  me  bow  I  am  to 
procure  the  sum  for  which  I  stand  in<» 
debted." 

^  Alas !  I  know  not  I  would  assist  you, 
if  I  could,**  replied  the  weeping  Geraldine ; 
*•  but  what  can  I  do  ?*• 

^  We  cannot  appear  here  unless  I  dis^ 
charge  this  debt  of  honour,  and  we  possess 
no  means  to  carry  us  elsewbcK*  What  is 
to  be  done,  my  dear  Genddine  ?** 

^  1  would  I  could  iiiform  you.  But  do 
you  point  out  tl;ie  way — I  am  willing  to 
leQd  you  ev^ry  possible  assistance.** 

^  The  marquis  of  Waramaur  would»  I 
know*  assist  us  with  a.  loan,  and  my  pay, 
as  it  became  due,  shoujld  reimburae  hlmj^ 

if 
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if  you,  dearest  Geraldine,  would  only  make 
the  application.** 

**  Would  not  such  a  demand  come  bet- 
ter from  yourself?**  inquired  Geraldine 
•*  He  will  not  refuse  you.** 

"  No,  I  am  sure  he  would  not,**  replied 
Blandford ;  **  but  having  now  an  object  of 
greater  importance  in  view,  and  in  which 
his  interest  may  be  necessary,  I  would  not 
like  at  the  present  to  incur  an  obligation  to 
him  for  such  a  trifle :  but  if  you,  my  dear- 
est Geraldine,  would  write  to  him  to  bcx*- 
r6w  in  your  own  name  this  sum,  it  would 
Still  leave  me  at  liberty  to  solicit  him  for 
my  promotion.*' 

Blandford  spoke  now  in  a  caressing 
tone,  and  threw  his  arms  round  his  wif^ 
with  which  he  drew  her  to  his  bosom ;  on 
which  Geraldine,  though  cruelly  wounded 
and  indignant  only  a  few  moments  befi>re, 
was  softened,  and  returned — '*  I  would 
oblige  you,  my  dear  Blandford,  if  I  could; 
but  yet,  does  my  short  acquaintance  with 

the 
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tlie  marquis  of  Waramoinr  wamnt  such 
fireedom?- 

**  To  him^  my  dearest  love,  it  is  a  more 
trifle,  or  nothing ;  he  will  be  delighted  to 
have  an  opportunity  of  obliging  yoa.  Pio* 
mise  me  you  wiU  write,  and  then  let  lam 
take  a  few  boors  sleep  to  refresh  us;" 

^  Indeed  I  cannot,**  said  Geraldhne;  **  re-^ 
ooncile  to  mysdf  the  idea  of  requiring  to 
borrow  from  a  person  with  whom  my  ae^ 
quaintance  is  of  such  short  duration  a  sum 
of  such  magnitude ;  pray  do  not  ask  m^ 
fee  I  know  not  in  what  terons  or  on  what 
pretence  I  could  make  sack  demand" 

^  And  so,  Geraldine,**  returned  Bland- 
ford,  peevishly^  '^  you  will  not  asoat  me! 
Though  you  share  with  me  all  the  ple»« 
sures  and  enjoyments  money  can  affoid^ 
^oii  are  not  willing  to  write  eveft  a  fair 
liaes  to  [Hrocure  it ;  when  yon  know,  if  I: 
were  firee  to  offer  my  hand  to  Miss  Stn* 
diaU  the  rich  banker's  only  daughter,  mora 
tban  a  hundred  thousand  pounda  woolft 
gpfieet  its  acceptaDe&'^ 

yfOL.  II.  M  ^  It 
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**  It  might  perhaps  be  as  well  for  me 
you  were  at  liberty  to  do  so,*  cried  Geral- 
dine,  in  a  tone  of  pique. 
I  **  I  hope,  my  dear  Geraldine,"  said  Bland- 
ford,  assuming  an  air  of  reproachful  tender- 
ness, "  we  are  happier  as  it  is;  1  can  at 
least  answer  for  myself,  and  declare  witb 
sincerity,  that  I  regard  Miss  Standish  and 
her  great  fortiuie  but  as  a  poor  sacrifice 
offered  to  the  love  I  bear  my  adored  wife: 
and  sure,  if  you  love  me  in  return,  as  my 
doting  heart  would  fain  persuade  itself 
you  do,  you  will  not  deny  me  the  trifling 
request  I  now  make  you.** 

Geraldine  hesitated,  and  still  objected 
to  comply ;  but  of  a  gentle  and  flexible 
nature,  she  wanted  firmness  to  withstand 
bis  repeated  entreaties;  and,  urged  and 
flattered  by  her  husband,  she  found  resist- 
ance vain ;  and,  however  reluctant  to  con- 
sent, was  at  last,  in  despite  of  reason  and 
good  sense,  compelled  to  promise  that 
lAie  would  write  a  letter  the  next  mcmiing 
to  the  marquis  of  Waiamour,  of  Bland- 

foid*i 
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ibrd'8  own  dictating,  requiring  the  desired 

loan. 

Before  noon,  Geraldine  awakened  out 
of  her  late  sleep,  and  to  a  most  unpleasant 
recollection  of  her  unguarded  promise,  to 
the  performance  of  which  delicacy  and  a 
sense  of  propriety  now  opposed  innumer-* 
able  weighty  objections.  How  could  she, 
who  had  hitherto  only  studied  the  happy 
art  of  conferring  favours  on  others,  now, 
on  her  own  part,  descend  to  solicitation.^, 
or  incur  an  obligation  from  which  honest 
pride  shrunk  back,  and  modesty  forbade, 
with  a  nobleman,  to  whom  Her  short  ac« 
quaintance  rendered  her  almost  an  entire 
stranger  ?  She  felt  half  irritated  and  half 
amazed  that  Blandford  should  subject  her 
to  the  meanness  of  entreaty ;  yet  so  well 
was  she  apprised  of  his  obstinacy  where 
money  was  in  question,  that  to  retract 
from  lier  engagement  she  feared  would  be 
impossible. 

Thoughts  such  as  these  threw  an  air  of 
embarrassment  and  disquietude  over  G^ 

M  2  raldioe's 
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ra)dine*s  ingenuous  countenance,  wliich 
Fanny  perceived  the  moment  they  met 
at  the  break&st-table»  and  which,  with 
good-natured  intent  to  remove,  she  sought 
to  penetrate.  Though  aware  that  Bland* 
ford  would  not  be  willing  O'Grady  should 
^be  made  acquainted  with  the  cause  of  his 
present  embarrassmept,  yet  Geraldine,  in* 
capable  of  art  and  unknowing  how  to  de- 
ceive, possessed  not  sufficient  address  to 
elude  her  inquiries,  and  the  truth  came 
out  Fanny  took  instant  alarm — ^  You 
atand  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice,  my  dear 
Qeraldine,"  said  she,  *'  and^my  heart  trem- 
bles at  your  danger.  That  danger  affects 
n^e  the  more,  because  your  husband,  who 
should  be  the  legal  protector  of  your  ho- 
nour, cannot,  or  perhaps  will  not  perceive 
Uie  indelicacy  of  your  soliciting  this  loan 
from  the  marquis  of  Waramour,  or  be 
would  not  have  urged  you  to  do  it— 
What !  shall  he  suffer  a  person  of  your 
youth,  beauty,  and  inexperience,  and  that 
person  his  wife  t0Q»  to  ineur  an  oMigatioii 

in 
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in  a  pecuniary  way  to  a  man  whose  gal« 
bntries  are  so  notorious !  Do  you  not  see, 
Geraldine,  that  by  this  act  you  would  give 
the  marquis  a  claim  on  your  gratitude, 
that  might  render  it  hereafter  a  difficult 
task  fcNT  you  to  repulse  the  future  liberties 
which  on  that  score  he  would  be  willing, 
and  perhaps  think  himself  permitted  to 
take?" 

**  You  place  this  application  to'the  mar- 
quis of  Waramour  in  a  point  of  view  in 
which  I  did  not  before  perceive  it,**  replied 
Genddine,  "  and  in  a  point  too,  my  dear 
Fannv^  which  ?^«  pr»f»i^1\r  #?o«-***«**»»M»«i..«tii» 

against  applying  to  him  on  the  subject. 
Major  Blandford,  taught  from  our  repre^ 
sentation  to  view  it  in  the  satne  light,  will 
cease  to  importune  me  to  make  such  ap- 
plication :  but  how  is  be  then  to  procure 
the  sum  he  ndw  requires  ?" 

**  The  treasures  of  Croesus,"  returned 
Fanny,  with  severity,  "  might  prove  in- 
adequate to  minister  occasional  supplies  16 
the  insatiable  wants  of  a  professed  ffoae^ 

M  9  ster. 
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ster,  who,  hurried  on  by  a  spirit  devouring 
as  the  sea,  swallows  up  every  thing.  But 
whatever  these  wants  may  be,  Geraldine, 
the  duty  of  a  wife  exacts  not  that  you,  on 
your  part,  should  commit  an  act  deroga- 
tory to  the  honour  of  your  sex  to  procure 
for  them  a  supply.** 

Major  Blandford,  having  his  mind  dis- 
turbed by  his  late  run  of  ill  luck,  enjoyed 
not  as  profound  sleep  as  usual ;  he  arose 
therefore  before  his  accustomed  hour,  and 
joined  Mrs.  Blandford  and  Fanny  at  break- 
fast Tliere,  with  a  tender  attention  such 
W5  i)i  lattr  lie  had  not  been  acc^istmned  to 
assume,  he  rendered  to  his  wife  and  her 
friend  all  those  duties  which  politeness 
demands,  and  which,  when  the  heart  is 
interested,  are  paid  with  such  pleasure. 

Fanny,  who,  from  the  information  she 
had  just  received,  perceived  at  once  the 
drift  of  these  attentions,  could  with  diffi- 
culty restrain  her  indignant  spirit;  she 
could  clearly  perceive  they  were  not  the 
respectful  homage  of  afiectionate  regard, 

but 
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but  the  prelude  to  the  favour  he  required, 
and  as  such  only  she  appreciated  their 
value. 

The  breakfast  was  scarce  over,  when 
major  Blandford,  drawing  his  wife  aside, 
entreated,  in  a  whisper,  she  would  retire 
with  him  to  write  to  the  marquis. 

**  I  have  since  reflected,  my  dear  Bland- 
ford,"  returned  Geraldine  aloud,  **  more 
seriously  on  this  matter,  and  would  wish 
you  would  dther  apply  to  the  marquis 
yourself^  or  think  of  some  other  mode  of 
raising  this  money,  since  for  me  to  write 
tp  him  on  such  subject  would  be  im- 
proper." 

^  You  cannot  suppose,  Geraldine,  that 
I  would  require  of  my  wife  what  would 
be  improper,"  retorted  the  major :  **  have 
done,  therefore,  with  these  ridiculous  no- 
tions of  false  delicacy,  and  write  me  the 
letter  you  promised." 

^  To  write  such  letter  would  be  highly 
improper ;  and  knowing  so,  I  cannot." 

m4  *'What! 
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^  Wkat!  break  your  word  with  me, 
Geraldhie ! — not  write,  after  havii^  pro- 
mised r 

^  My  promise  was  rash — given  without 
judgment  or  reflection;  and  now,  know- 
ing it  to  be  wrong*  it  it  better  broken  tium 

kept" 

**  Do  you  then  bold  your  word,  your 
wtnrd  passed  to  your  bu^nd,  so  little 
sacred?  What  dependence,  Geraldine,  can 
I  pkoe  on  your  plighted  ftitfa,  if,  after  tins 
giddy  manner,  you  no  sooner  make  than 
you  again  break  with  me  an  important 
engagement?  But  this  is  not  ymir  act; 
some  meddling  person,"  he  continued, 
glancing  his  eye  obKquely  at  Fanny,  *'  has 
put  you  up  to  giro  me  this  unlooked-lw 
opposition." 

**  Yes,  major  Blandferd,*  said  Famiy, 
rising  from  her  chair,  where  slie  had  still 
remained  in  quiet  hearing  of  this  short 
dialogue,  and  approaching  them,  **  I  have 
been  indeed  that  meddUng  person,  who 

really 


letHy  hftving  for  the  honour  of  ybUr  wife 
an  interest  that  I  am  oonceiHed  to  discover 
jm,  her  hushand^  feel  not,  taaTe  dissaaded 
her  from  a  humiliating  act^  that  might 
faring  into  dai^r  as  well  as  disrepute  that 

^*  I  ooold  hare  exeused  on  your  part  su^b 
obtranve  officidusiless/'' replied  Blandford,, 
scornfully. 

^  If  your  intimacy  with  the  marquis  of 
Waramour^"  eontinued  Fanny,  without 
apt^ring  to  Botioe  his  rude  remark  or 
soomfiil  g)aaee»  "  be  suefa  as  to  authorize 
yMif  demand  of  this  loan,  sueh  demand 
will  come  betted  frott  yourself  than  frooK 
your  wife^  sir." 

^  It  may  be  prasudied,''  cried  major 
Blandford,  ai^^y,  i*  Hat  I  know  as  wett 
what  to  do  ill  my  own  aflSiirs  as  you  can* 
direct  me :  your  advice,  therefore,  is  M 
aoMougbt'for  as  it  is  unwdoome.'* 

*  Qa  my  part  it  wis  eagerly  sought," 
kiterrvpted  Genddine,  with  impatience  to 
acqiiit  her  friend ;  **  a  consciousness  tbst 

M  5  it 
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it  would  be  impntdent  in  me  to  write  to 
tlie  marquis  of  Waramour  to  borrow  mo- 
ney, and  a  reluctance  to  descend  on  my 
part  to  such  degradation,  made  me  willing 
to  consult  Fanny  on  the  ocoaaon,  whose 
opinion  I  found  in  perfect  conibrmity  with 
my  own,  and  whose  advice  rendered  at 
once  decisive  my  own  half'ibrmed  resolu- 
tion* 

'*  If  you  knew  the  duties  of  a  wife,  Mrs. 
Blandford,**  said  the  major,  sternly,  **  it 
would  be  to  conform  your  opinions  to  the 
will  of  your  husband,  and  to  hold  secret 
from  the  prying  inquisitiveness  of  otiiers 
the  affiiirs  of  his  family,  which  he  confides 
to  your  prudence.  You  have  giddily  erred 
in  both  these  points,  and  subjected  yoor- 
self  to  deserved  reproof;  however,  in  con- 
sideration of  your  youth  and  your  being 
misled,  I  am  willing  to  look  over  your 
indtsoretion  for  the  present,  provided  you 
give  cue  no  further  delay,  but  write  the 
kttfr  instantly,  according  to  your  pro* 
mile.'" 

"You 
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^*  You  will  have  the  goodness*  Bkind- 
t&rd/*  replied  Geraldine,  in  a  tone  of  en- 
treaty, and  blushing  at  her  imputed  indis- 
eretion,  *'  to  excuse  me  on  this  point,  for 
I  cannot  indeed  write  such  letter**" 

**"  Call  it  be  possible,  major  Blandford,** 
interposed  Fanny,  "  that  you  so  &r  forget 
what  is  due  to  the  delicacy,  fame^  and  bo-, 
nour  of  the  sex,  as  to  urge  your  wife  to 
beoome  a  suppliant  for  money  to  a  man 
of  such  libertine  principles,  such  avowed 
gallantry^  as  the  nmrquis  of  Waramour  ? 
Are  you  not  aware  of  the  freedoms  which 
m  reprisal  he  might  feet  himself  justified 
to  take2'' 

^  Who  cbre  attadk  my  wife's  honour 
while  I  wear  a  sword  to  protect  her?''  in- 
quired the  major.  ^  I  am  the  defender'  of 
her  honour;  I  shdil  nather  urge  her  to 
any  act  whidi  might  implicate  it,  or  suQer 
tQ  pass  with  impunity  in  him,  or  other^ 
the  poMdlest  violation.'* 

^  You  proclaim  youiaelf,  sir,  the  de* 
fimder  of  your  wife's  honour^"  said  Fanny^ 

u  6  sarcastically : 


AM  THK  r ATALXBT& 

MraMtically :  '*  I  suppose  it  is  then  in  or- 
der to  prove  your  right  to  the  trusty  and 
have  an  opportunity  of  defendnig  her  ftom 
insult,  that  you  require  Mrs.  Blandfeid  to 
write  a  letter  which  might  expose  her  to 
improper  freedom^.  But  that  honour^  mar 
jor  Blandfordi  which  is  not  endangeied  by 
our  impnident  act,  is  easiest  and  best  de- 
fended." 

^  You  mistake  the  matter  entirely,  Fan- 
ny,**  replied  he,  assuming  with  some  diffi- 
culty, and  for  the  purpose  of  succeeding^ 
a  milder  tone;  "  to  borrow  a  sum  of  mo- 
ney is  a  mere  trifle  among  friends— 4iot 
worth  having  so  many  words  about" 

**  And  why  not^  in  that  case,  borrow  it 
yourself?**  demanded  Fanny. 

'*  Because  the  marquis,"  he  answered 
^  even  with  aH  his  great  possessions,  is,  at 
tfie  bottom,  a  niggardly  fellow,  and  might 
leftise  me  what  he  wo»ld  be  ashamedk  to 
deny  Mrs.  Blandford.  Let  Greraldme  write, 
and  though  not  from  a  priaeiple  of  gene- 
watHtff  but  incapable  of  refusing  a  lady^ 

request, 
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j         request,  he  will  ^ve,  wifboat  apology  or 
^         hesitation,  the  sum  required.** 
^  ^  She  must  not  do  it,^  i»d  Famiy,  with 

^        finsmess. 

••  I  wiU  not,'' added  GeraWine,  imfiws. 


''  What,  Mrs.  BlandfiirdT  excOaimed 
ihe  major,  in  a  sudden  burst  of  passion^ 
"  do  you  dispute  my  will? — And  you^ 
CVGrady,  hare  you  intruded  yourself  into 
my  family  to  encourage  my  wife  to  rebel 
against  the  authority  c^  her  husband  ?" 

^  I  shall  always  encourage  her,*'  answer- 
ed Fanny,  **  to  maintain  an  independence 
of  spirit  and  principle,  which  is  the  most 
eertain  basis  of  pure  honour*  *  When  we 
contract  oUigations  beyond  our  power  to 
repay,  we  commit  our  honour  to  another's 
Joeeping.** 

"  But  how,"^  demanded  Blandford,  ^  am 
I  to  get  rid  of  tlie  obligation  so  impemtive 
on  me  at  the  present  moment,  to  pay, 
withoat  fiicther  delay,  ft  debt  of  honour  7 
My  wife  can  procme  die  sum  I  want^  and 

yet 
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yet  she  is  unwilling  to  lend  me  her  assist* 
anoe* 

**  You  should  not,  major  Bhndford,'^ 
observed  Fanny,  *'  hare  risked  a  sum  you 
were  unable  to  pay,  or  pawned  your  ho- 
nour for  that  which  depended  on  the  per- 
formance of  another.  Mrs.  Blandford  can 
no  odierwise  assist  you  than  by  her  renew- 
ed application  to  her  father."' 

^  You  are  aware  such  application  would 
be  fruitless,  or  perhaps  you  would  not  be 
so  ready  to  recommend  it  Why  not  bid 
her  apply  where  success,  will  attend  her 
application  ?'* 

"  Because,  sir,  such  appHcation  would 
be  a  meanness  unbecoming  her  sex  and 
eondition,  and  might  expose  her  to  future 
insult'' 

**  Do  you  say,  woman,"  demanded  ma^ 
jor.Blandford,^  frowning  sternly  and  Uting 
his  lips  with  vexation,  as  he  approached 
still  nearer  to  Fanny^  *^  that  I  urge  Mrs.. 
Blandford  to  a  meanneis  unbeooming  her 
£ank— that  I  expose  her  to  insult  ?" 

*•  Your 
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^  Your  ui^ng  het  to  bwrow  money 
from  the  marquis  of  Waramour,''  returned 
Fanny,  with  intrepidity,  **  I  can  see,  sir, 
in  no  other  point  of  view — I  can  qualify 
by  no  gentler  term/' 

^  Most  truly  indeed  have  my  fnends 
advertised  me,"  exclaimed  the  furious 
Blandfbrd,  addressing  his  wife,  '*  of  the 
domineering  spirit,  the  plotting  genius  I 
gave  admission  to  in  my  house,  when  I 
suffered  that  meddling  woman,  at  your 
persuasion,  madam,  to  become  a  member 
of  my  establishment  But  know,  I  sliall 
not  endure  to  have  my  will  traversed,  or 
to  be  dictated  to  after  this  manner.  What 
a  ninny  would  the  world  suppose  me,  it*  I 
suffered  myself  to  be  governed  by  two 
women !  I  have  no  objection  to  your 
rule,  my  dear,'*  he  continued,  with  a  sneer, 
**  provided  it  hits  my  fancy,  and  is  gentle; 
but  to  be  governed  by  your  gouvemante 
u  quite  out  of  the  question,  and  what  no 
man  of  spirit  would  submit  to.  Her  usur-* 
pation  of  those  rights  which  she  maintains 

over 
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over  you,  find  the  attempt  wfaidi  she  har 
made  on  tbe  freedom  of  my  will,  deserve 
expulsion :  she  would  be  another  Buom^ 
parte ;  but  as  legitimate  Mithority  prevails 
at  the  present  moment,  I  am  defeerminedr- 
as  well  as  other  sovereigns,  to  exercise  it 
0*6nidy  quits,  therefore,  instantaneondy: 
my  house :  you,  Mra.  Bkmdfbrd,  hold  no 
flirther  commerce  with  her^  or^  to  be  ded* 
sive  in  a  word,  we  part  for  ever.  Mark 
me  well  then,"  be  concluded,  as  he  pie^ 
pared  to  withdraw,  *'  I  return  not  to  tUs^ 
house  while  that  insidious  woman  remnns 
here»  with  busy  officiousness  to  sow  dis» 
cord  between  us.** 

During  the  above  equally  arrogant  and 
insolent  speech,  major  Randford  had  one 
hand  raised  to  enforoe  his  determination, 
with  liis  wife,  the  other,  in  a  repulsive  at« 
titude,  denounced  bis  indignation  of  Fan* 
ny ;  after  whidi,  snatching  up  his  hat,  and 
glancing  on  each  an  eye  of  soorafal  WEath> 
he  rushed  furiously  out  of  the  parlour. 

*'  Go,  inhncoan  manf*  eauiBimed  the 

weeping 
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weeping  Gesaldine,  as  die  flung  herself 
in  Fanny's  arms ;  **  and  though  you  were 
nerer  to  return,  it  shall  not  separate  us. 
Np»  my  deai«8t  Fanny,  my  only  true 
fnend,  my  best  counsellor,  you  shall  not 
qnit  me;  or,  if  you  go,  we  will  depart  to« 
gether."* 

Faraiy,  choked  with  riang  indignation 
at  BIandfi»rd's  first  insolent  attack,  felt 
hersdf  comidetely  struck  dumb  at  this 
arbitrary  denunciation,  which  left  ber  no 
akemative  but  to  tear  hs^.f  fh?n!i  the 
bebved  child  of  her  heart's  wsrmMt  afiko- 
tkn;  yet  when  this  dear  child,  in  resist* 
anoe  to  the  cruel  mandate  of  that  ruthli^ 
man,  threw  herself  weeping  into  her  amis, 
indignation  softened  into  the  most  melting 
tenderness,  as,  battling  Mrs.  Blandford  with 
her  tears,  she  pressed  her  to  her  breast,  ex* 
daiming-^^  It  would  be  impossible,  my 
b^oved  Geraldine,  after  such  a  soen^  after 
such  a  personal  attack  made  on  me,  I  oodid 
remain  in  major  Blandfecd^i  bouse;  we 
must  part,  therefore-— I  must  leave  you^ 

though 
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though  it  wrings  my  poor  tortured  heart 
to  agony,  since  your  destiny,  dear  hapless 
child,  has  united  you  to  him  who  will  not 
permit  my  stay,  and  with  whom,  after 
what  has  just  passed,  I  can  scarce  indeed 
hold  any  further  friendly  communicaticm." 

**  But  I  will  not  part  from  you,  my 
dear  Fanny,**  cried  Geraldine,  as  she  dung 
round  O^Grady's  neck  all  drowned  in  tears ; 
**  you  must  take  me  with  you — I  will  not 
stay  here." 

^  Alas,  my  dear  child*  I  cannot !  you 
are  a  wife,  and  reason  and  religion  supply 
innumerable  arguments  to  oppose  your 
separation  from  your  husband,  and  to  im- 
press on  your  mind  the  necessity  of  sub- 
mission and  conformity  to  his  will,  in  aU 
cases  that  are  compatible  with  propriety. 
If  my  presence  here  be  obnoxious  to  migor 
Blandford,  it  is  but  right  I  should  departs 
and  proper  that  you  submit  to  such  sepa- 
ration.'' 

^  Oh !  no,  no,"  sobbed  Geraldine—"  you 
shall  not  leave  me»  dearest  Fanny.    I  will 

not 
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not  survive  your  departure ;  I  could  live 
any  where  with  you,  but  with  this  cruel 


man  never.** 


it 


This  man,  however,  is  your  husband, 
my  dear  Geraldinc ;  the  marriage- vow  has 
bound  up  your  destiny  in  his,  and  accursed 
would  be  the  person  that  should  separate 
you.** 

••  Yet  I  will  not  live  with  him,  I  am 
resolved,  if  he  oblige  you  to  leave  me,  my 
dear  Fanny." 

'•  Say  not  so,  my  dear  child,*'  returned 
Fanny,  in  a  tone  of  pensive  but  calm  de- 
jection ;  **  he  is  your  husband,  and  in  all 
lawful  things  you  owe  him  duty  and  sub- 
mission. However  in  disposition  he  may 
fall  short  of  your  expectation,  or  whatever 
contrariety  of  temper  or  opinion  he  may 
discover,  do  you  at  least  discharge  to  him 
your  duty;  by  which  you  will,  my  be- 
loved Geraldine,  satisfy  your  own  con* 
science,  and  atone  in  some  measure,  by 
Hiis  difficult  task,  the  fatal  error  you  have 

committed 
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oommitted  in  this  impradent  maniage, 
gatn  the  esteem  of  deserving  and  virtuoui 
people,  and  the  approbation  of  Heaves. 
If  I  leave  you,  it  is  only  the  better  to  » 
cure  your  domestic  tranquillity,  whicii  mj 
presence  here  would  not  fiiii  to  interrupt, 
md  to  make  a  second  application  to  your 
fiither,  whose  restored  favour  may  speedily 
recall  you  to  Ireland,  and  give  you  back, 
my  loved  child,  to  the  arms  of  your  affec- 
tionate Fanny.** 

^  I  will  not  quit  these  arms^  nor  your 
ptotection,"  said  the  stilUweeping  Genl- 
dine^  as  she  rested  her  head,  in  fond  and 
reposing  confidence,  on  0*Grady*a  bosom. 
<*  I  care  not  for  this  Blandford ;  he  shall 
not  part  me  from  my  Fanny.    You  must 
take  me  with  you  to  Ireland,  for  here  I 
am  determined  not  to  remain  without 
you.    My  fiither  will  be  moved  by  my 
tean  and  pitiable  state,  and,  enraged  at 
this  cruel  man^s  injustice  to  you  and  un- 
kindness  to  me^  he  will  receive  us  in  his 

houses 
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bouse,  and  me  to  bis  paternal  favour,  mid 

^we  shall  again  be  happy  in  each  other's 

society." 

••  This  cannot  be,  my  poor  dear  child,** 

i^umed  Fanny,  in  a  struggling  voiee*, 
Mrhile  she  dried  her  tears  and  endeavoured 
to  assume  an  air  of  composure;  *'  you 
must  not  quit  your  husband.  Whet  would 
the  world  say  of  such  imprudent  conduct  ? 
and  how  would  it  arraign  me  as  the  cause ! 
What  a  triumph  even  would  such  a  step 
afibrd  lady  Courteney,  who,  in  her  accus- 
tomed malevolent  spirit,  would  exult  in 
this  fresh  act  of  indiscretion  on  your  part, 
and  acquitting  of  all  blame  major  Bland- 
lord,  would  impute  to  you  the  sole  &ult} 
You  must  not,  my  dear  G^raldine,  supply 
her  with  such  an  occasion  of  exultation, 
OF,  by  «iy  complaint  to  sir  Richard,  make 
known  to  her  .your  present  disquietude. 
Whatever  your  connubial  infelicities  may 
be^  have  always  the  prudence  to  conceal 
them;  for  th^  happier  3roa  appear,  the 
more  the  world  wifi  respect  you ;  and  the 

privilege 
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privilege  of  complaint  would  prove  at  best 
but  a  poor  indemnification  for  its  humi- 
liating pity.  When  my  presence  here 
ceases  to  offend  major  Blaiidford,  he  will 
be  restored  to  his  wonted  good-humour, 
and  you  to  your  former  satisfaction  with 
him,  which,  were  I  now  to  remain  with 
you,  I  might  eventually  destroy.  The 
influence  which  your  attractions  give  you 
over  him,  you  must  employ  to  render  him 
enamoured  of  virtue  and  domestic  life,  and 
to  win  him  from  his  unhappy  propensity 
to  gaming.  Retaining  no  resentment  fi>r 
the  past,  it  is  your  duty  to  yield  obedience 
to  his  wishes,  in  whatever  will  not  militate 
against  the  purity  of  your  principles,  the 
correctness  of  your  demeanour,  and  the 
delicacy  of  your  sex ;  and  in  this  way,  by 
sweetness  of  temper  and  gentleness  of 
manners,  you  will  in  return  gain  him  over 
to  compliance  with  yours." 

By  counsel  such  as  this  Fanny  sought, 
but  for  several  hours  ineffectually,  to  re- 
concile Geraldine  to  the  necessity  of  their 

immediate 


_  THE  FATALISTS.  868 

Mnmediate  separation:  Mrs.  Blandford, 
■lowever,  still  drowned  in  tears,  and  cling- 
ing fondly  to  her  maternal  friend,  entreat- 
ed she  would  not  desert  her,  declaring  she 
would  willingly  submit  to  any  humilia- 
tion, crawl  on  the  ground,  and  kneel  at 
Blandford's  feet,  to  supplicate  him  not  to 
force  from  her  her  best  friend  and  more 
than,  mother. 

•*  No,  my  sweet  Geraldine,"  said  the 
deeply-mov^d  and  weeping  Fanny,  "  you 
must  not  submit  for  me  to  such  humilia* 
tion.  Though  it  is  now  major  Blandford*s 
wish  that  we  should  separate,  he  will  not 
have  the  cruelty  to  interdict  our  corre- 
spondence, and  we  may  still  commune  by 
letter;  nay,  after  some  time  of  patient  en- 
durance on  our  part,  he  may  see  the  injus- 
tice of  his  enmity  to  your  poor  unoffend- 
ing Fanny ;  and  Gk>d,  who  knows  and  sees 
the  purity  of  my  affection  for  you,  will 
grant  me,  I  hope,  at  last  to  end  my  days 
in  your  service.'* 

The  day  passed  away  in  wailing  and 

complaint. 
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ooviplttinty  and  inniimenMe  were  the  te« 
shed  on  both  sides  befoce  these  tender 
fiiends  could  withdraw  from  each  othei^s 
embraces;  yet  not  even  then  would  Ge> 
nddine  consent  that  Fanny  should  quit 
London  till  she  would  try  the  efficacy  of 
tears  and  entreaties  with  Blandfiyrd  to  ob- 
tain permission  for  her  return ;  though  the 
latter,  without  hope  of  success  from  their 
prevalence,  would  fain  have  dissuaded  her 
against  making  the  trial. 

More  tenderly  than  ever  attached  to 
her  fiuthful  firiend,  Mrs.  Blandford  coM 
not  endure  the  idea  of  a  separation,  and 
saw  Fanny,  after  much  painful  struggle^ 
depart  with  an  agony  that  was  scarce  sup- 
portable. Though  Geraldine^  young»  and 
full  of  life  and  vivacious  ^rits,  was  chami(- 
ed  with  the  pleasures,  of  Loodcxi,  yet  in 
the  absence  of  domestic  felicity,  enjqjmg 
isove  than  ever  the  sympathy  and  soothing 
•aoAohition  of  her  kind  monitcess,  she  te- 
garded  her  departure  with  a  horror  tbst 
feU.  little  shwt  of  what  sh^  should  toA  at 

eternal 
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CHAPTER  I. 

As  alow  oar  ship  her  foomj  track 

Against  the  wind  was  cieaFing, 
Her  trembling  pennant  still  looked  baek 

To  that  dear  isle  'twas  leaTing. 
So  loath  we  part  from  all  we  love, 

From  all  the  links  that  bind  us ; 
So  turn  our  hearts,  where'er  we  rove, 

To  those  weVe  left  behind  us.  Moorb. 

-M.  A JOR  Blandford,  having  had  timel j 
intimation  of  Fanny's  removal,  returned 
that  night  earlier  than  usual  Gatddine, 
exhausted  by  her  tears,  and  faint  for  want 
of  food  (of  which  she  had  tasted  none 
«ince  morning),  was  retired  to  bed,  whi- 
ther  (directed  by  her  maid,  who  bewailed 
VOL.111.  B  her 


2  THE  FATALIST8. 

her  lady's  depression  of  spirits  and  ii 
position)  he  now  sought  her.  Moved  per- 
haps at  the  wiuting- woman's  piteem  detail 
of  how  her  lady  had  passed  the  day,  filand- 
ford  appeared  softened  at  this  recital  of 
his  wife's  distress,  and  alarmed  at  hear 
indisposition;  approaching  her  therefore 
with  kindness  in  his  looks,  and  consolation 
in  his  manner,  he  besought  her  forgiveness 
of  the  past,  expressed  his  gratitude  for  the 
sacrifice  she  had  m^de  iYi  parting  with 
Fanny,  and  with  tenderness  and  endear- 
ment, essayed  by  every  fond  art  to  sooth 
her  perturbed  and  irritated  mind  to  peace 
and  tranquillity. 

Geraldine,  though  at  first  sullen  and  in 
tears,  yet  of  a  nature  mild  and  accessible 
to  kindn^ss^  could  not  long  vei&st  these 
eontinued  endearments;  but  moved  to 
fet|^veness  by  bis  tender  sup^ioMmns^  te- 
gan  in  her  torn,  with  tnlld  ^ntMaty^  to 
plead  the  i^ttim  of  her  Fanny.  Tke  whcde 
^the  past  evening  had  sliel^eii  revoiving 
in  her  mind  how  sh^  thouWI  enlice  tir 

husband 
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husband  to  permit  her  friend's  letnm, 
whose  society  this  unjust  and  arbitraiy 
privation,   even  more  than  her  intrinsic 
BMrit,.  now  rendered  douUy  endearing. 
Aware  that  money,  where  it  was  wanting 
to  satisfy  his  passion  for  gaming,  or  dis- 
isharge  his  debt  of  honour,  would  alone 
restore  Blandford's  good  humour,  or  ren- 
der him  compliant,  she  ruminated  with 
anxiety  every  probable  means  of  procuring 
tiie  sum  he  required,  yet  could  think  of 
none  at  which  her  ideas  of  delicacy  and 
independence  did  not  revolt,  but  that  of 
mising  it  on  the  sale  or  pawn  of  her 
jewels.    These  were  of  consideraUe  value, 
but  having  belonged  to  her  mother,  weie 
•nn  that  account  in  her  eyes  of  still  greater 
ertknation ;  yet  of  these  (however  repug- 
nant it  toight  appear  to  filial  love,  or  even 
to  female  vanity,  to  despoil  herself  of  saeb 
oHMHnents)  she  was  reseived  to  make  a  aa- 
eiiiee  for  her  second  mother,  rather  th» 
he  time  crudly  separated  from  her,  and 
kae  Ae  counsel  eaid  anppert  of  snoh  a  nnip- 

B  2  ternal 
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temal  friend.  Wlien  therefore  she  sup- 
plicated permission  for  her  affectionate  go- 
verness and  long-tried  companion  to  le- 
tum,.  she  uiged  his  acceptance  of  diese 
jewels  to  discharge  his  debt  of  honour. 

*'  It  is  now  too  late,**  replied  Blandfixd* 
with  seeming  indifference,  **  to  apply 
these  baubles  to  the  purpose  for  whidi 
you  propose  them,  as  1  have  already  been 
obliged  to  have  recourse  to  the  fiiendship 
of  the  marquis  of  Waramour,  to  procure 
me  the  sum  I  stood  in  need  of.  He  was 
indeed,  I  must  say  in  his  favour,  readier  to 
oblige  than  I  was  to  make  the  application, 
since  unwilling  to  tax  his  friendship  for 
this  trifling  obligation,  I  would  mudi 
rather  have  reserved  it  for  a  more  impor- 
tant matter.  However,  the  too  intriguing 
and  restless  spirit  of  that  O'Grady,  which 
would  not  permit  her  to  keep  herself  quiet 
without  disturbing  our  peace,  rendered 
that  impossible.  You  cannot  therefore, 
Geraldine,  imagine,  knowing  as  I  do  the 
ii^uenoe  this  woman  maintains  over  your 

min4 
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Tnind,  to  the  destruction  of  our  domeatic 

quiet,  that  I  will  ever  permit  her  readmis- 

sion  into  our  family." 

Geraldine^  at  hearing  this,  having  her 

heart  too  full  to  reply,  turned  away  and 

vrept  bitterly. 

**  How  mortifying,  Geraldine,'*  resumed 

Slandford,  **  must  it  prove  to  your  hus- 

liand  not  to  enjoy  your  undivided  affec- 
tion !  how  vexatious  to  share  it  with  this 
woman !  to  whom,  if  I  had  no  other  ol]jec- 
tion  but  that  of  having  usurped  my  place 
in  your  heart,  it  would  be  enough  to  make 
me  desire  her  absence." 

^  The  possession  of  a  heart  which  you 
take  such  delight  in  torturing,  can  be  of 
little  consequence  to  you,"  replied  GieraU 
dine,  speaking  through  her  tears. 

**  How  can  you  say  so,  my  dear,"  said 
Blandfiird,  assuming  an  air  of  reproachful, 
but  tender  affection  for  his  wife,  which 
she  believed  him  at  that  moment  far  from 
feeling,  **  when  the  bare  idea  of  OGrady's 
maintaining,  to  the  {Hrgudice  of  your  love 

B  8  for 
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for  your  husband,  raefa  strong  hold  on  jour 
regard,  is  suificieiit  to  embitter  erety  oob- 
nubial  endearment,  and  render  me  quite 
miserable?  How  oould  any  man,  think 
you,  be  satisfied  to  have  his  wife's  heart— 
a  wife  too  whom  he  loves  with  idolMry — 
occupied  by  sndi  a  favourite  ?'* 

**  Does  Fanny,"  retorted  Genddmc; 
with  warmth,  **  occupy  a  greater  place  in 
my  heart  than  in  yours,  sir,  is  filled  up  by 
a  love  of  gaming  ?  That  is  indeed  the  true 
dyect  of  your  idolatry :  yet  I  0GnBD|Jain 
not*^I  forbore  to  reprobate  a  paanon  whicfa 
constantly  deprived  me  of  more  of  yoia 
society  than  my  r^ard  for  my  friend  could 
deprive  you  of  mine.** 

**  Yes,  you  complained  not-^-j^on  were 
unconcerned  about  my  absence,  because 
you  did  not  love  me,  Geraldine.'' 

"  My  love,  major  Blandford,  of  a  nature 
less  selfish  than  yours,  takes  delight  in 
seeing  you  happy,  and  of  course  would 
not  interfere  with  those  pursuits  that 
seemed  to  render  you  so ;  but  you,  on  the 

contrary,'' 
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omtiwry,''  GenldiM  oootinued,  buystang 
into  a  fre^h  flood  of  tears,  '^jealous  of  ny 
mort  trivial  ^i^oj^mwto,  interfering  with 
my  priTilegao,  and  usurping  a  prerogative 
that  lielongs  not  tq  you,  have  haniabed 
fron)  my  presenoe  my  beat  friend  andoomr 
panion.  when  you  should  not,  sir,  if  yoa 
kn^w  the  resp^  due  to  your  wife,  have 
interfered  with  the  meanett  attendant 
iibout  her  person/'    . 

''  It  is  to  be  presuawd,'*  answered  Uandr 
fcffd*  with  the  uttnoat  Mng-JvM,  ^  that  I 
m^  privileged  to  discard  from  my  faouaa 
any  peram  whose  busy  and  intriguing 
spirit  might  interrupt  its  domestie  tvaor 
quiUity/' 

^^  And  it  may  alan  be  presamed,  sir,** 
retorted  Mrs^  iHandfwd,  in  the  same  re^ 
crimuiating  sphrit,  «« tMat  I  am  equally 
privileged  to  reodODstraite  with  you  on  your 
exoessive  love  of  gaming--^  passion  stiU 
more  destructive  to  the  peaee  of  jtouf  ft* 
mily,  and  certMuly  move  incompatible 
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with  your  love  for  your  wife^  if  indeed 
you  cui  be  supposed  to  have  any."* 

**  When  I  lose  in  gambling  any  part  of 
your  inheritance,  Mrs.  Blandfinrd***  cried 
Blandford,  glancing  at  his  wife  a  malign 
nant  sneer,  ''  you  may  tiien  perhaps  be 
privil^ed  to  address  me  on  this  subject; 
but  until  then,  I  request  I  may  be  permit- 
ted to  dispose  of  my  own  as  I  think  pio- 
per.  You  have  lived,  madam,  since  our 
union,  ina  style  of  splendour  superior  to  any 
you  have  ever  enjoyed  at  Dermont  Caakk^ 
and  have  hitherto  wanted  for  nothing :  a 
grateful  mind  would  be  content  and  ac- 
quiescent under  such  circumstances.** 

Geraldihe,  stung  at  this  unkind  reproach, 
fdt  too  heavily  oppressed  to  reply;  but 
her  bursting  heart  overflowing  at  her  eyes, 
she  indulged  in  a  shower  of  tears,  of  whidi 
Blandford  (who  immediately  retired  to 
bed,  and  soon  sunk  into  a  heavy  sleep) 
took  no  notice. 

Bitter,  meantime,  were  the  tears  that 

the 
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the  heart-wounded  and  indignant  Geral- 
dine  shed  at  this  unfeelii^  taunt:  she 
now  severely  repented  her  precipitate  de- 
sertion of  her  paternal  home,  and  bewail- 
ed, with  all  the  chagrin  of  betrayed  confi* 
dence  and  disappointed  affection,  her  hav- 
ing so  inconsiderately  rendered  her  happi- 
ness dependent  on  a  man  who  could  thus 
ungenerously  reproach  her  being  for  the 
present  unportioned.      Exhausted  with 
her  tears,  like  a  poor  bruised  child,  who, 
in  its  giddy  sports,  has  met  a  severe  fall, 
she  wept  herself  to  sleep ;  but  still  smart- 
ing firom  her  wounds,  she  continued  to  be 
disturbed,'  even  while  she  slept,  by  fre- 
quent starts  and  convulsive  emotions. 

Out  of  this  broken  slumber,  giving  nei- 
ther health  or  repose,  she  awoke  unre- 
freshed,  ttid  in  the  morning  was  again 
qpiritless  and  dejected. 

At  Ineak&st  Blandford  was  sullen,  and 
Geraldine  in  tears,  which  ^ry  instant 
streamed  afresh  at  sight  of  Fanny's  unoc- 
cupied place  at  the  table.    Their  solitary 

B  &  meal 
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ineil  Wis  matched  in  silence  and  eager 
httte;  ifter  whidl  tlie  gentleman  dtep- 
peaied)  md  the  lady  again  retreated  wwp- 
iag  to  her  chamber. 

The  neoemty  of  seddi^  an  interview 
with  her  de^r  Ftony^  caosed  Mra.  Kand- 
ferd  at  length  to  dry  up  her  teara  and  ad- 
just her  ^b'ess  for  that  purpose.  Sbe  order- 
ed the  canriage,  and,  as  soon  as  it  diove.ap 
to  the  door,  hastened,  in  O'Gffady 's  ftiend- 
ly  bosom,  to  poor  out  the  mortifying^  dM- 
grin  with  which  her  wounded  and  dfeap- 
pmnted  heart  was  aching.  Their  intervKw 
was  long  and  melandioly,  painfully  dis- 
tressing to  both,  from  a  recapitulation  d* 
the  past,  an<]  prolonged  to  extraordinary 
length  by  their  mutual  reluetance  to  a  se- 
parati<Mi.    Geraldine  deplored,  with  una- 
vailing teaiB,  the  hapless  fate  to  which  she 
ha^  devoted  herself,  in  such  a  rash  and  in- 
auspidotts  union,  of  wbli^b,  before  the  ex- 
piration of  even  a  few  shoit  months,  she 
had,  as  she  piteoiisly  bemoaned,  sudi  rea- 
son to  repent  her;  while  9anny,  ft^iDg 

a  firmness 


a  finmiMi  tbfit  WW  iSbf^ign  ftiw  ker  tn^);^^ 
iMkg  hnrt,  eiMaQumged,  by  her  aagie  ^nd 
pmdent  advkfc  the  subdued  apd  wiping 
irife  t0  isttlnnit  «fdmly  to  a  macesaity  tb»t 
was  inevitftblfb  4»d  be^r  her  nuptuU  yak^» 
bmrevi^r  99v«re»  with  ffitimg^f 

P^wdvivg  ppw  the  iwjtility  of  her 
kmger  Jitay  m  Loadon,  Fwny  endeavourr 
4d  to  MooDC&le  lOttr  gentle  h«ir<Hiie  to  Imt 
inmfflKate  dqpftiture :  tbi«»  howey6r»  ww 
a  difficult  task^  for  Geraldiuie^  stiU  dii^ 
ing  to  the  vain  hope  of  mpvii:^  Btendford 
In  bar  favour,  would  not  quit  iier  mater*- 
nal  fiaend,  without  first  exacting  from  b^ 
B  peomise  that  she  would  not  oommeooe 
her  joimiey  till  she  would  see  ber  agwin 
on  the  morrow ;  but  O'Grady,  who  ]imw 
iiw  fiitilityxaf  this  vain  hope,  md  who 
ira^giDed  ber  departure  was  ^loqe  requ^ 
site  to  restore  calm  to  Mrs.  Qlandfinrd'^ 
boaoiDt  and  reeiHicile  her  to  ber  hosband, 
pronusad,  with  a  kind  of  mental  reserva- 
tion mdeed,  that  /she  should  not  4ep^ 
ffom  Londan  tiU  a  certain  bour  the  ntat 

b6  day. 
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day,  but  secretly  determined  within  lier- 
self  to  shun  carefully  any  other  interview 
with  her  dear  child,  which  could  only 
prove  afflicting  to  both,  and  render  tficir 
regret  at  parting  more  poignant. 

When  Geraldinerose  to  depart,  and  that 
Fanny  saw  she  was  about  to  lose  her 
young  friend,  perhaps  for  ever,  all  finnneas 
forsook  her  at  this  painful  idea,  and  dis- 
solving into  tears,  she  sunk  her  defected 
head  on  Mrs.  Blandford's  bosom. 

**  And  must  we  then  part,  idcdised  cfaBd 
of  toy  fond  heart  T  sobbed  the  afflicted 
woman,  as  she  embraced  her ;  ^  must  I 
leave  you ! — ^you,  with  whom  to  have 
passed  the  residue  of  iny  days  was  com- 
bined every  idea  of  happiness!  Must  I 
lose  you ! — lose  you  by  a  fittal  marriage ! 
and,  oh,  what's  worse !  in  which  you  gain 
yourself,  unhappy  girl !  only  misery,  dis- 
appointment, and  repentance !  Oh !  how 
much  happier  to  have  consigned  you,  hi 
spotless  youth,  lovely  and  iimocent^  to  the 
grave,  thmi  to  have  seen  you  so  united  ! 

The 
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rrhe  tears  of  fond  and  selfish  regret  might 
i^hen  mdeed  water  your  pale  corse  and  be^ 
dew  your  tomb,  but  they  would  embalm 
an  angeU  and  be  shed  to  the  memory  of  a 
sainted  spirit — ^bow  diffisrent  from  the  bit- 
ter  drops  with  which,  in  all  the  agony  of 
despairing  regret,  I  could  now  deluge  your 
nuptial  bed,  and  wail,  like  any  despondent 
iiirretch,  that  you  are  so  wedded !  Oh ! 
what  a  worid  of  wietebedness  is  comprised 
in  that  one  sad  word,  indudi^g  all  of  woe 
the  heart  can  feel  or  the  imagination 
fancy  r 

Hie  hysteric  sobs  with  which  Genddine 
oould  alone  reply  to  these  tender  com- 
plaints,  aroused  Fanny  from  the  too  free 
indulgence  (rf*  her  sorrow,  and  awakened 
her  to  an  alarming  sense  of  her  improprie- 
ty in  giving  way  to  it  before  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford. 

To  repair  this  error,  subduing  by  a 
strong  effort  the  softness  that  was  over^ 
flowing  her  heart,  after  the  pause  of  a  mo- 
ment she  thus  continued^ — ^  Go^  beloved 

child. 
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dnld»  belbre  my  fooKdi  amrow  sJbaU  quite 
rhne  your  t^idtt  heftrt,  w  my  un^giiardad 
complaints  unfit  you  for  the  perfonMnoeof 
your  daty->««^»  and  may  the  Omttipotent, 
who  aione  has  power  to  diffiisa  aUthe  8w«et» 
ness  of  dime  graee  over  the  bittameas  of 
earthtyaonow,  be  your  giiide»  your  9it|^ort, 
and  ooBcifort !  In  the  diichai^  of  your  duty 
you  shatt  find  peace,  and  by  meek  nmg- 
nation  to  ihe  dtrine  will^  you  may  sancti- 
fy your  soirowa :  then  too  shall  I  ng»n 
feraaqniUity,  whto  I  learn,. that  by  steady 
perseverance  in  the  path  which  xdfl^iion 
indicates,  your  mind  shall  rise  superior  to 
aH  adverse  events,  and  that  amidst  the 
conflicts  of  the  flesh,  it  shall  rest  its  hopes 
alone  upon  eternity.  Adieu,  beloved 
child  of  my  heart !— Heaven  Mess  you  !** 
"  Would  to  God,  my  Fanny,*  cried 
Geraldine,  as  she  hung  round  her  neck,  in 
a  second  fimd  embmoe,  ^  you  bad  never 
left  me!-~to  me  inauspicious  and  Ml-omen- 
ed  separation  was  it  then,  and  the  cause 
now  of  our  final  patting.** 

As 
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As  Mnu  BlandfcNxl  eonduded  lime 
list  words,  she  huitied  wmy,  dmwii^  facr 
Teil  over  her  swoUen  fine,  to  conceal  the 
tears  witii  which  ahe  was  almost  bliaded ; 
whik  Fanny^  whose  eager  gaze  pursued 
her  receding  ferm  to  tke  hut  glmpee, 
sunk,  as  soon  as  «he  had  entirely  dimp- 
peared,  in  degfMiring  w^t  on  the  floor. 

Mrs.  Blandford  wajs  no  sooner  arrived 
at  home  than  again  shotting  hersdf  up  in 
her  dresskig-room^  she  repearted  her  ftor- 
mer  ordars  of  denying  admisraon  to  every 
^visitor.  There,  in  londy  and  pensrre  de- 
Jeetedness,  she  passed  Hie  remainder  of  the 
day,  anxioitsly  expecting  Hlandford's  re- 
term,  whom  she  was  determined  to  sup- 
plicate onee  more  in  favour  of  her  (Uend*s 
readmission.  He  returned  not  to  dinner, 
nor  in  tlie  evenuig;  and  GerakKne^  e  pney 
to  anxiety,  and  after  passing  a  duH  Mst- 
lasB  day,  retired  to  bed  diaeonsolate  and 
unhappy. 

Mettitime  major  Blandford,  once  more 
a  vetaiy  iar   fVnrtun A  &vou>p  at  the 

gaming- 
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gamiiig-taUe»  came  not  home  till  near 
monuig ;  and  then,  unwilling,  as  he  ex- 
pressed himself  to  the  servant  in  atten- 
dance, to  disturb  his  lady,  he  sought  ano- 
ther ^  chamber.  Mrs.  Blandford,  unable^ 
.finom  the  disquietude  of  her  mind,  to  taste 
calm  or  undisturbed  r^iose,  was  awake 
and  heard  his  return :  disposed  in  her  own 
gentle  nature  fw  conciliation  and  peace, 
she  was  resolved  to  receive  him  with  kind- 
ness, nothing  doubting  that  ha  mild  and 
persuasive  entreaty  would  overcome  at  last 
his  repugnance  to  the  return  of  her  amia- 
ble and  beloved  Fanny ;  but»  when  flying 
her  company,  and  regardless  of  endear- 
ments, she  hewd  him  retire  to  another 
apartment,  all  hope  forsook  her  on  her 
friend's  account;  and  on  her  own,  grief 
and  indignation  at  being  tiiber  this  manner 
neglected,  burst  forth  in  a  violent  gush  of 
tears,  by  which  she  bitterly  wept  her  too- 
confiding  love  thus  scorned  and  ill  requit- 
ed.  How  did  she  now  bemoan  her  &tal 
credulity,  in  having  given  a  willing  ear  to 

pofessiomi 
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prafessions  that  were  only  intended,  as  she 
clearly  perceived,  to  deceive  her !  for  ma^ 
jor  Bkndford,  disappcunted  in  obtaining 
poaaession  of  her  fortune,  whidi  was,  as  it 
would  seem,  the  sole  object  of  his  selfish 
views,  deemed  it  useless  to  assume  any 
longer  the  appearance  of  a  passion  which 
he  really  did  not  feel,  and  whose  assump- 
tion had  failed  of  its  destined  purpose, 
y  From  these  thoughts,  as  mortifying  to 
her  pride  as  they  were  wounding  to  her 
feelings,  Geraldine  passed  to  the  hasty  le- 
solution  of  returning  to  Ireland  with  Fan- 
ny, better  pleased  to  meet  even  the  repul- 
sive disdain  and  scornful  taunts  of  lady 
Courteney,  ^han  coldness  and  negleet  fifom 
the  man  who  had  pledged  himself  to  love 
her,  and  in  whose  honour  and  truth  riie 
bad  confided.     This  resolution,  gathering 
strength  from  the  painfiil   consdoiMncss 
that  her  personal  charms  (of  which,  before 
marriage,  he  had  made  such  aboount)  were 
now  without  power  over  the  heart  of  her 
huAaod,  she  rose  before  her  usual  hour  to 

put 
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put  it  in  exeeation.  The  time  whioh  ifr» 
terrened  between  her  lisii^end  brfak&st; 
Ae  employed  in  peeking  up  her  clodieSy 
aorid  making  arrangements  for  her  journey, 
determined,  as  mon  as  the  moratng  rqiast 
was  o¥er»  to  call  on  Fanny,  and  mddog 
known  her  resolution,  aufiBnr  no  ol^eotion 
on  that  friend's  part  to  deter  her  from  leav* 
ing  her  buri>aKid  and  returning  to  her  &- 
tber. 

Thii  prompt  resc^ution,  flowing  fyom  a 
reaentaaent  that  waa  equally  the  result  of 
wounded  pride  and  disappointed  affection, 
supported  her  with  becoming  spirit 
^woughout  the  morning,  and  taught  her 
ev«i  to  fyd  a  triumphant  joy  in  oonoeiving 
what  might  be  Blandford's  vexation  and 
^tappointment  at  her  unexpected  disap- 
pearanoe ;  for  the  painful  throb  that,  in  de* 
qMteef  indignation,  and  a  desire  of  rev^ige, 
beat  oooasionally  at  her  own  feeUng  heart, 
gave  her  some  idea  of  what  his  might  ex- 
perience on  the  ooeasion. 

In  the  midst  of  aueh  thoughts,  and  just 

as 
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as  she  had  finished  her  breakfiist,  a  letter 
^ras  brought  Mrs.  Blandford  fit)m  Faimy. 
I^utaking  of  the  present  pensive  east  of 
that  kind  woman's  ibelings,  it  was  con- 
ceived in  terms  more  tender  and  affecting 
than  usual,  and  being  her  parting  fiirewdl» 
it  ecmtained  much  salutary  advice  on  the 
sacred  duties  of  a  wife,  which  she  exhorted 
her,  in  solemn  and  impressive  manner,  to 
discharge  with  willingness  and   fidelity* 
I>eriding  the  idea  of  her  abiding  in  anger 
wi<^,  or  parting  in  resentiaent  fiwn  her 
hosband,  Fanny  reminded  ber  of  the  tn- 
umph  such  disagreement  would  afford  la* 
dy  Courteney,  wtio  had  so  repeatedly  and 
so  invidiously  declared  that  Blandford,  re- 
gardless tff  OeraMine^s  person,  had  in  their 
union  sought  only  her  fortune ;  and  whieb 
malign  assertion  their  preaent  misundep* 
standing,  if,  through  her  impetuosity,  it 
became  public,  would  iuUy  justify.    She 
uiged  ber  therefore,  whatever  mortification 
she  might  privately  be  condemned  to  en- 
dure, to  presetre  appearances  with  the 

world. 
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world,  in  the  hope  that  her  fiitha^s 
stored  fiivour,  and  his  investing  bar  with 
the  Plunket  estate  would  give  her  back 
her  first  ascenduMy  over  her  husband,  and 
preserve  her  from  the  humiliating  sneers 
and  pride-wounding  allusions  of  her  mo- 
ther-in-law. To  effect  such  desirable  pur- 
pose was  now  the  object  of  Fanny's  mission 
to  Ireland,  which  she  hoped  she  would  of 
ha:self  be  able  to  accomplish ;  and  as  the 
IHx>louging  of  her  present  stay  in  England 
would  only  retard  the  completion  of  their 
mutual  wishes,  and  maintain  disunion  be- 
tween Geraldine  and  her  husband,  the 
sooner  she  should  depart  the  better ;  and 
though,  conformable  to  her  promise^  die 
would  not  leave  London  till  the  hoar 
appointed,  yet  anxious  to  escape  anotibar 
parting  ftreweU,  which  must  prove  equally 
paipfttl  to  both,  the  interval  (instead  of 
waiting  at  her  lodgings  a  second  visit  from 
Mrs.  Blandford)  should  be  passed  in  scmie 
temple  consecrated  to  the  worship  of  the 
Omnipotait,  where,  in  humble  prostration, 

she 
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she  would  invoke  blessings  on  her  dear 
diild*s  head,  and  success  for  the  service  she 
had  undertaken. 

Geraldine,  deeply  affected  at  the  first 
perusal  of  this  letter,  burst  into  a  violent 
flood  of  tears,  and  poured  forth  most 
grievous  lamentations  on  the  loss  of  her  be- 
loved  Fanny.  To  her  darkened  fancy  every 
other  evil  now  appeared  trivial,  in  compa- 
rison  to  that  of  being  deprived  of  the  sup- 
port and  counsel  of  her  friend  and  mother ; 
nor  could  any  obligation,  however  solemn 
and  binding,  prevent  her  fiom  regarding 
as  her  greatest  enemy  the  man  that  could 
thus  forcibly  and  inhumanly  separate  them, 
and  to  escape  whose  despotic  authority  she 
considered  not  only  justifiable,  but  hi^ly 
expedient.  Regretting,  therefore,  Fannyls 
purpose  of  departing  without  her  know- 
ledge, Geraldine  reperused  her  letter,  in 
the  hope  it  would  a£ford  some  dew  that 
might  lead  to  a  probable  conjecture  as  to 
the  route  she  should  take,  or  where  she 
might  expect  to  join  her  oa  her  journey. 

During' 
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During  the  first  and  Mcond  perosal  ef 
this  Ifitter,  fthmigh  Gevaldine^s  haut  over- 
flowed with  grateful  regard  at  ewerj  faender 
«xpr6Mon  firom  Uie  peaof  tbeaffiH!t»aate 
FsMijr,  her  eye  passed  cardiessly  ov«r  Ast 
paasage  «whioh  exhorted  her  to  the  per- 
fiNTtnance  -of  a  wife's  duty,  and  whieh^  new 
glowing  with  warm  and  indignant  neaent- 
mentp  she  felt  not «  imperative  on  her  as 
her  iioatemal  friend  nepresentad.  'With 
painful  besitationi  however^  ehe  found  her 
attention  rivetted  to  the  miooeeding  pam- 
grtiph,  in  whieh  Fanny  so  justly  delineates 
what  W0uld  be  lady  Coorteney's  tnalignsait 
exultirfion  at  the  disoovery  of  Mrs.  Kand- 
fiird's  mkunderstattding  wkh  her  hoe- 
btfid^  and  the  mean  trkiixiph  abe  would 
Msuoae  over  her,  on  her  return  to  the  caa- 
tie  under  such  bnoiiliadng  ckcnmstanees. 
Bundng  witfi  inereasing  exa^peratien  at 
tioe  idea  of  tiiis  ttxnittiph^  of  which  die  was 
oertaiii  Fimny  gmne  ne  exaggenittd  de^ 
einption,  the  isdsgnant  Gezaldine  tamed 
fiima  the  teenaibk  hitfband^  w1k)U  ete 

had 


had  been  regarding  with  all  the  angry 
heart-burnings  of  deceived  affection,  .to  the 
consideration  of  the  cold,  unfeeling  mo- 
ther-in-law, who  would  treat  her  inexperi- 
enced youth  with  grave  contempt,  and 
return  to  her  tender  complaints  only  mo- 
ralizing contumely.  Sick  at  heert,  and 
shedding  the  scalding  tears  of  boiling  in- 
dignation, the  poor,  deceived,  and  tender 
Grcraldine  turned  alternately  from  one  to 
the  other,  but  decided  at  length,  after  a 
most  painful  conflict,  to  endure  any  mor- 
tification which  the  disregard  and  neglect 
t)f  her  husband  might  produce,  rather  than 
eUcouTiter  lady  Courteney*s  still  more 
toCMltfying  scorn,  by  seeldtig,  as  a  negtecit- 
tA  wife,  her  Ibther^s  protection. 

Tliiii  resolution  formed,  she  proceeded 
to  replace  in  the  wardrobe  her  clothes  that 
ibe  had  been  packing  up  in  trunks  for  her 
jdtiltiey ;  after  which  she  endeavoured  to 
tMUquillitte  h€¥  thoughts  so  as  to  meet 
Blandford,  if  not  with  afibction,  at  lea^t 
i^th  paftieiice  and  <X!pmposure. 

CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  II. 

When  h\ry  protpecU  wtntqo  joiidi  boguHef 
Gaj,  like  their  hopes,  the  tdf-deceivera  vauU; 
Kiud,  as  their  fortune,  it  tlie  flattered  mind. 
At  peace  within,  'tis  peace  with  all  nuuikind. 

PmssTos. 


With  gentle  manners,  graceful 

The  unstudied  wish  and  powV  to  please.     1^- 

Major  Blandford  did  not  rise  till  after 
midday,  and  then  (having  taken  his  break- 
fast in  his  dressing-room),  he  went  Mt 
again  without  seeking  his  wife,  or  inquir- 
tog  concerning  her  health,  though  he  had 
reason  to  suppose  her  disquieted  in  mini 
and  indisposed  in  body. 

Geraldine,  sensibly  hurt  and  irritated  at 
this  seeming  indifference  and  cold  n^^ect, 
felt  ready,  at  the  first  momdit,  to  ffvt 
way  to  tears  of  bitter  mortificatimi ;  biit 
resolving,  with  spirit  and  indignation,  tke 

wouU 
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i^TOold  DO  longer  yield  to  n  dejection 
which  had  failed  of  exciting  his  remorse, 
and  had  ceased  to  interest  his  compassion, 
she  approached  her  toilet  to  dress,  in  order, 
after  the  example  of  her  husband,  to  seek 
abroad  for  amusement 

Wliile  Geraldine  was  thus  employed^ 
vanity  whispered  the  indignant  fair,  that 
hers  was  not  a  face  that  could  be  regarded 
with  iiidi£Ebr»x!e ;  and  memwy,  too  fiiith- 
fid  in  its  retention  of  whatever  nourislies 
•elf-love,  Imnight  firesh  to  he*  recollection, 
that  wherever  her  perfect  form  aj^ared, 
admiration  welcomed  her  approach,  and 
adoring  homage  followed:  why  then  should 
Ae  permit  the  neglect  of  a  husbuKl,  whose 
had  teste  alone  could  render  bim  insensi- 
ble to  the  power  of  sueh  charms,  to  weigh 
dowB  her  spirits,  and  cast  a  gloom  over  the 
gagrert  period  of  her  life,  when  she  iiad 
only  to  present  herself  in  public  to  he  ad« 
mived  and  followed  ?  This  idea,  so  grati- 
fyiag  to  lemak  vanity,  and  to  which  jfae 
abe  stimnlated  by  a  desiieaf  jgvtqgc^ 

you  III.  c  made 
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made  her  give  additional  care  to  the  laboun 
of  the  toilet;  after  which,  ordering  her 
carriage,  she  drove  out  to  pay  morning 
visits. 

Though  received  everywhere  with  ap- 
parently warm  congratulations  on  her  reco- 
very, and  gratified  with  the  homage  of  in- 
numerable beaux,Geraldineretumed  home, 
after  her  round  of  morning  visits,  joyless 
and  unhappy ;  for  no  fond  heart  was  there 
to  greet  her  with  an  affectionate  welcome, 
and  not  all  the  blandishments  of  adulation 
could  supply  to  her  unoccupied  bosom 
the  absence  of  cordial  and  friendly  endear- 
ment Soon  wearied  however  of  home, 
where noeffortof  affection,  or  seeming  affec- 
tion, cheered  the  dull  hours  as  they  passed, 
she  returned  but  todressfor  a  large  evening- 
party  at  the  house  of  a  lady  of  high  rank, 
for  which  she  had  a  card  of  invitation  since 
before  the  week  preceding. 
*  Major  Blandford,  though  not  aocompa« 
nying  his  wife,  made  also  one  of  this  parly; 
and  Geraldine,  roused  at  sight  of  her  hus- 
band 
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band  to  a  desire  of  revenging  his  late 
slight,  was  urged  to  flirtation,  with  a  view 
of  awakening  his  jealousy,  by  a  spirit  of 
coquetry  such  as  she  had  never  before 
evinced.  Hence  every  charm  of  graceful 
attitude  and  winning  address  was  employ- 
ed to  excite  admiration — every  attraction 
of  sprightly  humour  and  gay  wit  exerted 
to  captivate  attention.  These  e:^ertions 
on  the  part  of  our  fair  heroine  were  crown- 
ed with  the  desired  success,  for  no  fair  one 
of  the  brilliant  assembly  drew  round  her 
magic  circle  a  greater  crowd  of  enraptured 
admirers,  or  obtained  more  general  homage; 
even  the  before-negligent  husband,  charm- 
ed with  the  return  of  her  gay  spirits,  and 
her  evident  desire  to  please,  could  not 
withhold  his  admiration ;  and  though  com- 
mitting a  complete  solecism  against  good- 
breeding,  he  was  tempted  to  offer  an  oc- 
casional compliment  on  the  influence  of 
his  wife's  attractions ;  and  in  utter  defiance 
of  modem  refinement,  which  condemns, 
as  obsolete,  such  assiduities,  retired  when 

c  2  she 
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she  withdrew  fh>m  the  company;  and, 
instead  of  joining  his  usual  aasodates  at 
the  hazard-table,  attended  her  home. 

As  they  drove  there,  Blandfbrd,  assam- 
ing  all  the  tenderness  which  first  won 
his  wife's  afiecticNiiB,  apologized  far,  and 
entreated  her  forgiveness  of  his  recent  con* 
duct ;  of  which  the  irritability  of  his  mind, 
on  repeated  losses  and  disappointments, 
rendered  still  sorer  by  O'Grady's  severe 
and  malicious  strictures,  was  alone,  he  de^ 
dared,  the  cause,  as  he  had  not  for  one 
moment,  he  assured  her — ^no,  not  even  while 
appearing  most  unkind — ceased  to  love  her 
with  an  affection  that  could  bear  no  other 
should  have  part  in  her  heart,  or  influence 
over  her  actions. 

The  gentle  Geraldine,  moved  by  tiiis 
return  of  tenderness  in  her  husband,,  fdt 
it  impossible  to  retain  her  resentment,  bat 
met  his  afibctionate  assiduities  withfoigiv- 
ing  miidnos  and  answering  aflfecticAi.  Ih 
this  manner  was  domestic  peaceoiioe  m6ge 
restored^  atid  BkuKUbcd  avtoned  that  Fanny 

O'Gndfs 
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O'Grady's  absence  would  render  it  of  un« 
ceasing  duration:  yet  Geraldine,  amidst 
all  these  eiidearments,  and  in  the  bosom 
of  her  husband,  could  not  repress  a  fre« 
quent  sigh  to  the  memory  of  her  absent 
ffiend,  the  loss  of  whose  society  she  in  se- 
cret felt ;  nor  could  all  his  reasoning  per- 
suade her  against  this  feeling,  or  that  her 
friend's  absence  could  contribute  to  her  fe- 
Hdty ;  but  of  too  mild  a  nature  to  recrimi- 
nate, she  submitted,  silent,  though  not  ac- 
quiescent, to  major  Blandford's  opinion, 
rather  than  disturb  again  returning  har- 
mony. 

The  royal  visitors  had  already  taken 
leave  of  England,  and  the  queen's  and  the 
regent's  courts  were  retired  to  their  favour- 
ite bathing-places ;  after  which,  the  town 
began  to  thin,  and  Blandford  to  grow 
weary  of  the  confined  society  it  presented. 
Still  eager  however  in  the  pursuit  of  plea- 
sure, and  ever  anxious  to  make  one  in  the 
thickest  throng,  he  proposed  to  Geraldine 
an  excursion  to  Puis,  whither  at  present 

c  8  not 
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not  only  all  the  votaries  in  liigh  rank  of 
fashion  and  taste,  but  even  their  servile 
copyists  in  a  more  inferior  state,  Avere 
hastening,  with  an  avidity  that  gathered 
strength  from  the  daily-augmenting  crowd 
of  Parisian  tourists,  and  whom  not  even 
the  increasing  expence  could  deter. 

Gcraldine,  though  at  the  time  Impa- 
tiently expecting  to  learn  from  Fanny 
the  result  of  her  second  applicaticMi  to  sir 
Richard,  heard  this  excursion  proposed 
in  a  transport  of  delight;  and  with  all  the 
levity  of  unreflecting  youth,  that  looks  f<M*- 
v/ard  to  the  desired  object  without  weigh* 
in^  its  propriety,  or  taking  into  considera- 
tion the  means  necessary  for  its  accomplish- 
ment, thought  only  of  the  pleasure  this 
deli;^htful  visit  to  the  emijoriura  of  gaiety 
and  fashion  would  afford.  She  regarded 
this  tour  as  an  agreeable  relaxation,  that 
should  pleasantly  occupy  the  dull  time 
which  might  occur  before  her  father  would 
recall  her  to  his  favour ;  scarce  doubting 
on  this  point,   when  the  baronet's  first 

angry 
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angry  passion  would  have  expended  itself 
in  idle  invective,  but  that  his  eager  desire 
of  reconciliation  would  outstrip  her  most 
impatient  wishes. 

While  waiting  this  desirable  event,  and 
the  restoration  of  Fanny's  society,  Geral- 
dine  now  thought  it  useless  to  give  way 
to  repining  and  impatience;  there  was 
more  true  wisdom,  she  believed,  in  enjoy- 
ing the  present  scene,  than  in  fruitless  an* 
tidpation  of  remote  enjoyment ;  a  trip  to 
Paris  therefore  was  no  sooner  proposed 
than  agreed  to,  and  as  each  of  the  party 
felt  equal  pleasure  in  the  prospect  of  this 
excursion,  they  were  soon  prepared  to 
commence  it. 

The  marquis  of  Waramour,  who  had 
already  returned  to  that  city,  manifested, 
on  their  arrival  there,  in  the  most  flatter- 
ing manner,  his  friendship  for  major  Bland- 
ford,  by  the  distinguished  notice  which  he 
took  of  that  gentleman  and  his  lady,  and 
their  introduction,  through  his  favour  and 

c  4  protection. 
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protection,  to  cirdes  of  the  mort  derated 
rank. 

The  natural  gaiety  of  the  French — ^the 
flowing  afiability  and  politeness  of  their 
manners — the  charms  of  their  conversation, 
which,  without  possessing  any  great 
solidity  of  reason,  can  captivate  the  atten* 
tion  by  amusing  the  fiincy — their  delicate 
regard  to  trifles,  which,  without  embarrass- 
ing others,  prove  in  themselves  such  a 
constant  disposition  to  oblige — render  them 
to  strangers  the  most  agreeable  nation  in 
the  world.  They  may  be  proud,  but  coiw 
tent  with  enjoying  their  own  superiority^ 
they  do  not  make  us  Irish,  as  our  rister 
nation,  feel  their  ascendancy;  thej  may 
also  be  made  up  to  produce  effect,  but  if 
their  manners  be  studied,  they  havecertain* 
ly  an  appearance  of  frankness  and  ingenu^ 
ous  candour,  which  all  the  blunt  truth  of 
the  others,  with  their  apparent  reserve, 
give  them  not. 

These  engaging  qualities  of  the  French 

quite 
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quite  diermed  Mrs.  Blandford^  who>. 
through  a  happy  effect  of  the  power  of  at- 
traction, 8Qon  learned  to  adopt  what  she 
so  much  admired ;  not  from  any  vain  affec- 
tation of  foreign  manners,  for  those  which 
she  {quired  were  perfectly  natural  and 
imstudied^  but  in  societies  the  most  refin- 
ed and  elegant  of  polished  life,  the  fair 
Geraldine,  quick  of  perception,  insensibly 
attained  those  .captivating  graces  of  man- 
ners, oonversatioDy  and  address,  which  .un- 
questionably render  the  French  ladies,  in- 
dependent of  the  aid  of  personal  beauty,  so 
bewitclungly  attractive.  Quitting  there- 
fore the  blushing  awkward  timidity  of  a 
bashful  girl,,  her  address  acquired  an  invit- 
ii^  yet  modest  fteedom;  her  manners 
became  ^mirtaous  and  affable ;  and  her  con- 
versation  united  sprightly  wit  with  gay 
good-humour.  By  an  inexpressible  charm  in 
the  latter^  she  created  an  interest  in  the 
most  trifling  subjects,  and  by  the  delight- 
ful turn  which  she  so  well  knew  how  ta 
^ve  these  .subjects,  ^nd  her  pleasing  man- 

c  5  ner 
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ner  of  expressing  these  agreeable  tnSeSt 
she  gave  fascination  to  her  beauty,  and 
rendered  that  fascination,  by  her  wit^  irre- 
sistible. 

Thus  the  idol  of  all  who  beheld  her, 
and  as  much  sought  on  account  of  her 
agreeable  talents  in  conversation,  as  admir- 
ed for  the  charms  of  her  person,  Mrs. 
Blandford  felt  happy  in  the  delight  which 
her  presence  everywhere  created,  and  ex- 
ulted at  her  success  in  the  art  of  pleasing. 
A  letter  from  Fanny  Otirady,  bewailing 
her  ill  success  with  sir  Richard,  though  it 
awakened  some  tender  feelings  in'  her 
heart,  had  not  power  to  disturb  this  hap- 
piness ;  her  country  and  her  parent  were 
still  dear — ^the  faithful  Fanny  was  beloved 
and  regretted ;  but  intoxicated  with  adu- 
lation, and  her  spirits  elevated  by  pleasure 
beyond  their  proper  standard,  she  was 
plunged  in  a  kind  of  delirium,  in  which 
the  privation  of  their  society  was  forgot, 
or  but  faintly  remembered. 

Ill  Paris  major  Blandfprd  enjoyed  fre- 
quent 
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quent  opportunities  of  indulging  his  pas- 
sion for  gambling,  which  destructive  vice 
he  pursued  to  unbounded  excess,  but,  as  a 
&voured  votary  of  dame  Fortune,  with  a 
continual  good  luck,  that  might  be  said 
to  equal  even  his  most  sanguine  wishes. 
This  success  enabled  him  to  live  in  a 
style  of  splendour  far  surpassing  that 
of  most  of  the  English  officers  now  form- 
ing establishments  there;  and  which  splen- 
dour, with  the  beauty  and  attractions  of 
Mrs.  Blandford,  rendered  his  hotel  a  place 
of  as  great  fashionable  resort  as  any  in 
that  gay  city. 

This  unexpected  run  of  good  fortune 
had  also  the  happiest  effect  on  the  temper 
and  manners  of  major  Blandford,  whom  it 
rendered  tender  and  complaisant  to  his 
wife,  and  desirous  to  promote  in  every 
possible  way  her  amusement,  in  return  for 
the  crowds  which  her  wit  and  beauty  fail- 
ed not  to  draw  to  his  house,  and  whom, 
thanks  to  his  own  cleverness  and  address, 
he  rarely  permitted  to  depart  till  he  had 

c  6  drained 
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drained  their  purses.  So  fw  from  expeii- 
'  encing  any  thing  fike  jeolousy^  at  tiie  mi- 
venal  admiration  wfakdi  lier  cfaarras  exit- 
ed, be  appeared  to  exuit  in  their  ondia- 
puted  success;  and  repo^ng  vnA  entire 
confidence  on  her  ixmour  and  ^eiily ,  was 
'^asied  to  observe  in  her  the  rapid  growth 
of  n  spirit  0f  coquetry,  which^  thougk  she 
liiuddered  at  all  infraction  of  her  miptial 
vow,  cafused  her,  after  the  example  of  the 
Parisian  ladies,  to  place  her  diief  glory  la 
daily  inuIt%)iyiDg  the  number  dhev  ado- 
rers. 

To  complete  major  Blandfird's  present 
satisfaction,  which  might  auffer  intesrup- 
tion  from  the  fear  of  being  disturbed  m 
these  enjoyments,  he  had  suflScient  inte- 
rest wteh  the  commander-in-chief  to  pr»* 
cure  the  removal  of  the  regiment  to  wliifih 
he  belonged  to  Paris,  in  ecchange  for  one 
of  those  which  returned  borne,  a  mere  ske- 
leton, to  recruit  Thus  happy^  and  eager 
in  the  pursuit  of  a  capricious  fortune^  that 
takes  its  colour  from  the  turn  of  a  die,  mad 

changes. 
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changes^  during  the  unchanging  gloom  of 
night,  with  the  fleeting  hours,  we  shall 
leave  major  Blandford  and  his  wife  (the 
latter  running,  ia  ^My  and  unthmking 
chase,  a  full  career  of  pleasure),  while  we 
turn  our  view  on  Fanny  O'Grady,  who, 
with  motives  the  iBostdisiiiteieBted,  glow- 
ing Willi  all  the  tender  aiFec6on  of  a  mo- 
ther, and  urged  by  the  anxious  solidtude 
of  one,  was  gone  ta  Ivefauid,  to  stipplicate 
once  more  for  her  beloved  Geral£ne  sir 
Richard's  returning  favour.. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IIL 


Curted  my  own  toogney  tlntt  cotild  not  move  lus^hj  t 
Caned  theM  weak  htUkdB,  that  could  not  hold  hini  here! 


Henoefbith  I  will  not  wooder  we  are  foes. 

Since  souls  that  differ  so  bj  nature  hate. 

And  strong  antipathy  forbids  their  union.      Rowi. 

Fanny  Otirady,  her  heart  rent  with 
poignant  anguish  at  parting  from  her  be- 
loved Geraldine,  her  mind  embittered  by 
vexatious  disappointment,  and  saddened  to 
despairing  regret,  quitted  London  in  a  state 
of  mental  agony  scarce  describable.  Im- 
mersed in  sorrow,  she  had  no  relish  for 
food,  and  was  insensible  to  fatigue  in  her 
journey  to  Holyhead.  This  inattenticRi 
to  personal  inconvenience  produced  ex* 
cessive  sickness  during  her  short  voy- 
age, from  which  she  suffered  extremely* 

Regardless 
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Hegardless  however  of  herself,  and  hav- 
ing no  object  in  view  but  the  completion 
of  her  mission,  she  delayed  not  to  recruit 
her  exhausted  strength  in  Dublin^  but  pro- 
ceeded, after  the  repose  of  a  single  nighty 
on  her  journey  to  Dermont  Castla 

Arrived  at  the  town  within  the  vicinage 
of  the  castle,  Fanny  still  felt  at  a  loss  how 
she  should  obtain  an  interview  with  sir 
Richard,  which  she  was  aware  must  be 
sought  without  the  concurrence,  or  even 
knowledge,  of  his  lady ;  for  if  she  proceed- 
ed direct  to  the  castle,  she  had  no  doubt  of 
being  denied  admission  by  that  lady ;  or 
if  she  should  write,  requesting  permission, 
to  speak  to  sir  Richard,  she  was  equally 
certain  of  a  stem  refusal  from  her  haughty 
ladyship,  whom  the  baronet  was  accus- 
tomed to  consult  on  the  most  trivial  oc- 
casions, and  without  first  seeking  whose 
approbation,  if  he  were  allowed  leisure  to 
deliberate,  he  committed  no  act  whatso- 
ever. To  enter  by  letter  on  a  detail  of 
how    disagreeably    circumstanced    Mrs. 

Blandford 


40  THE  YATAUBTB. 

SbndfiiBd  was  mfli  her  fauaband^  and  tli^ 
dangers  to  wtuch,  in  oaiaequeBe^  die 
night  be  expoied,  w»  vb«t  Fann^  (as 
-tnppljriiig  ibod  for  lady  Coiaileaej*^  jzuiHoe) 
was  |)articalar1y  atudiow  to  Avoid ;  dx 
was»  on  the  acaatrary^  aoiieHomnufher^.  in  n 
personal  ^tarrie^^  to  iohftain  £f»t  of  sir 
iUehaad  Ibi^TaDess  for  his  daughter,  ^and 
then,  befi>re4i£ili  dkdbsnie,  to^exaot  of 
Km  a  promise  of  secrecy  nrilSh  regard  to 
Geraddioe^  dmneatic  niifaappineai»  l>hat 
might  laeserve  the  young  iady*s  feelings 
aacred  from  Ae  acomfnl  taunts  of  her  stiep- 
•dame»  and  h^r  name  free  from  re|^roaeh  or 
deriuon. 

In  i>ne  of  sir  R«Auaid!iii  xnqrning.  wsUks, 
Fanny  only  hoped  to^^QouBttor  him  apai^ 
and  obtain  an  oppQCtnnttgr  of  addressiiig 
iiis  piibimte  ear;  and  jfor  that  pin^Ki^er 
mutted  up,  iind  waUdng  /oriAi.at  aani^ 
fimn  the  town,  she  three  suoeesabie  jBoora- 
jngs  attended.  The  IwwieV  howevnr, 
aligfaHy  indisposed^  appeared  not  al^naad, 
and  poor  Fanny  nndertodc  Ibese  long  and 

fatiguing 
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&tiguiiig  walks  to  no  purpose.  Irritated 
at  such  vexatious  and  repeated  disappoint- 
ments»  she  felt  one  moment  ready  to  re* 
sign  all  hope  of  meeting  sir  Richard,  and 
the  next,  urged  by  the  impetuo^ty  of  her 
temper,  was  on  the  point  of  proceeding  to 
the  castle,  and  forcing  heraelf  into  his  pre* 
senoe;  but  the  acquaintanee  at  whose 
house  in  the  villi^e  she  stopped,  condemo* 
ii^  each  altematiTe  as  equally  rash  ami 
injudicious,  recommended  her  to  be  pa«» 
tient,  abide  for  tiie  present  where  ^e  wask 
and  trust  to  chance,  which  might  befriend 
her  when  she  would  least  expect  itji  for  a 
meeting  with  the  baronet 

Patience,  however^  though  her  heart 
was  rich  in  the  virtues  diat  ennoUe  hnoMh 
nity,  and  her  understanding  highly  im« 
proved,  was  not  an  attribute  pecuUar  to 
Fanny  Ot^rrady ;  for  what  her  mind  once 
oonoeived,  it  Mt  ready,  in  ^ite  of  difficult 
ties,  to  grasp,  and  her  intrepid  soul,  coirti* 
nuaUy  impelled  by  a  henxc  ardour,  a9* 
pired  to  performances  beyond  her  power 

to 
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to  aooomplish.  For  one  day,  therefore, 
she  only  submitted,  and  that  with  a  forced 
calmness,  to  the  advice  of  her  finend ;  but 
the  next,  impatient  of  all  delay,  prooeeded, 
after  an  early  breakfast,  with  determined 
purpose,  if  she  missed  the  baronet  in  his 
usual  walk,  to  seek  him  at  the  castle. 

Accident,  however,  on  this  occasion^  &- 
voured  Fanny's  design,  for  scarce  had  she 
entered  on  a  short  passage  through  the 
wood  to  the  castle,  than  she  perceived  sir 
Richard  in  the  same  path  before  her,  lei- 
surely  returning  from  his  morning  walk. 
Quickening  her  pace,  the  eager  woman 
soon  came  up  with  the  slow-moving  baro^ 
net,  when  grasping  unawares  his  arm,  she 
constrained  him,  by  the  force  of  hers,  to 
lend  her  an  attention  he  seemed  reluctant  to 
yield ;  for  frowning  angrily  on  her,  he  bade 
her,  in  a  rough  voice,  disengage  his  arm 
and  be  gone.    Fanny,  neither  awed  by  his 
repulsive  frown,  nor  inclined  to  obey  his" 
angry  mandate,  but  desirous  to  make  the 
most  of  this  favourable  opportunity,  lost 

no 
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Tio  time  in  addressing  to  the  father*s  feel- 
ings  a  most  tender  and  energetic  plea  in 
favour  of  his  penitent  child;  while  sir 
Hichard,  with  a  glance  of  stem  disdain, 
and  shaking  off,  after  some  difficulty,  her 
firm  hold  of  his  arm,  tried,  as  he  walked 
quickly  on,  at  every  pause  for  breath,  to 
interrupt  her ;  but  the  intrepid  O'Grady, 
gaining,  as  she  kept  equal  pace  by  his  side, 
redoubled  energy  from  this  resistance,  pro- 
C!eeded  to  describe,  in  glowing  language, 
his  daughter's  tender  distres$  at  having  dis- 
obliged so  indulgent  a  parent,  and  her  con- 
tinued affliction  at  being  so  long  exiled 
from  his  presence. 

This  detail  of  Geraldine's  filial  sorrow 
appearing  to  have  no  effect  on  the  ob- 
durate &ther,  Fanny  felt  herself  compelled 
to  mention  (though  it  was  only  in  cauti- 
ous and  constrained  terms,  that  evidently 
preserved  a  respectful  deference  for  his 
character)  major  Blandfbrd's  unhappy  pro- 
pensity to  gaming;  she  dwelt,  however, 
impressively  on  the  fatal  consequences  this 

vice 
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vice  might  produo^  not  only  ^n  their  pe^ 
cuniaiy  dreamstanoes^  but  on  the  piiiici* 
pbs  of  his  daughter,  who,  lovely  and  ad- 
mired, full  of  susceptibility,  but  neglected 
of  her  husband— *youiig  apd  inexperienced 
in  the  viees  or  deceitful  practix^  of  the 
world,  and  now  left,  through  his  inatten- 
tion, without  guide  or  eounsellw  (since  she 
waa  herself,  by  the  violence  of  the  majcNfs 
temper,  constrained  to  quit  her),  expoaed 
to  temptatimis,  which,  in  her  want  of  ex- 
perience, she  might  not  be  able  to  resist 
and  to  incitements  to  ^easlire,  which,  in 
tibe  levity  of  giddy  youth,  she  could  not 
be  expected  wholly  to  withstand* 

The  anxious  Fanny  uiged  these  and 
many  other  reasons,  equally  persuasive;  as 
a  powerful  motive  why  sir  Richard  should 
fiir^go  bis  resentment,  and  recall  bis  daugh- 
ter, who,  cherisbed  by  paternal  love^  and 
und^  the  protection  of  the  paternal  roof^ 
should  be  less  exposed*  from  cold  neglect, 
to  the  allurements  of  vice,  and  the  world's 
diWgeKous  temptations. 

«And 
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*'  And  do  you  eoKM,  decdtful  woman  T 
answered  the  barotiet,  pa86i(»mtely,  at  the 
first  full  pause  made  by  Fanny,  and  when 
the  violence  of  his  own  angry  feelings  per- 
mitted him  to  speak  distinctly-^^  do  3rou 
come  imd  strive  to  make  me  your  instni- 
ixient  to  foment  vile  discord  between  maiv 
ried  people  ?  Go,  Fanny ;  this  conduct 
of  yours  exactly  tallies  with  the  account 
given  in  mftjor  Kandford's  letta*  to  his 
friend^  wherein  he  accuses  you,  after  hovw 
ifig  at  first  created  disaenston  between  him 
and  his  wifb,  with  the  crime  (of  which,  to 
own  the  truth,  I  could  at  fitstscanw  believe 
you  guilty)  of  ^deavouring  to  force  Ge«  * 
raldine  away  from  hm*  husband." 

'^  Major  Blandford,  sir,**  interrupted 
Fanny,  *'  accuses  me  falsely :  my  best  e£» 
fbfts,  on  the  eontiwy,  wete  all  employed 
to  recmcile  Mrs.  Blendfbrd  to  the  idea  of 
remaining  with  her  husband." 

^  Oh,  very  truly  indeed !"  k-eplied  thfe 
baronet,  in  an  accent  of  incredulity.  **  I 
may  well  believe  ao^  when  she  bad  ail  her 

clothes. 
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clothes,  as  I  am  credibly  informed,  packed 
up  to  steal  off  with  you,  till  major  Bland- 
ford's  timely  discovery  of  her  rash  inten- 
tion, and  your  instant  dismission  from  the 
house,  saved  me  and  my  imprudent  daugh- 
ter from .  the  scandal  of  a  second  el<^ 
ment" 

'*  You  aife  deceived,  sir  Richard,  most 
egregiously  deceived,'*  resumed  Fanny, 
again  seizing  his  arm  to  detain  him,  wh3e 
she  stopped  short  for  want  of  breath  with 
rage.  **  I  appeal  to  Geraldine  hersdf  to 
say  if  major  Blandford  has  not,  in  this  ac- 
count, deceived  you/' 

**  The  testimony  of  Geraldine,  bewitch- 
ed by  your  artful  insinuations,  woman,  is 
hot  to  be  relied  on.  You  wanted  to  go- 
vern her,  as  heretofore,  entirely ;  and  be- 
cause her  husband,  in  his  love  for  the 
foolish  girl,  would  interfere,  you  sow  dis- 
sension between  them ;  but  your  intrigues, 
O'Grady,  have  been  all  discovered,  and 
Geraldine,  undeceived  at  last,  is  now  re- 
oondled  to  her  husband." 

"Ire. 
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**  I  rejoice  to  hear  it,  sir/*  cried  Fanny, 
in  a  tone  of  satisfaction,  and  perfectly  in- 
different on  her  own  account  as  to  the  ac« 
cusation  with  whichmajorBlandford  had  so 
falsely  charged  her ;  but  tenderly  sohcitous 
for  the  felicity  of  het  beloved  Geraldine, 
she  added — "  I  pray  most  feryently  that 
such  harmony  may  long  continue,  and 
Mrs.  Blandford  enjoy  all  the  happiness  her 
amiable  and  gentle  nature  merits.  But  to 
establish,  beyond  all  possibility  of  change, 
this  desirable  happiness — this  delightful 
calm,  shall  you  not,  sir  Richard,  recall  your 
daughter  ?" 

'*  Is  it  to  commit  her  again,**  inquired 
sir  Richard,  indignantly,  **  to  your  artfid 
influence  over  the  simple  girl  ?  I  have 
no  notion  of  any  such  thing ;  the  husband 
ivhom  she  hath  chosen,  let  her  abide  by;  she 
shall  not  come  near  me,  I  am  resolved ;  you 
therefore  teaze  me,  woman,  to  no  purpose, 
and  give  yourself  unnecessary  trouble." 

Sir  Richard,  with  accelerating  speed, 
stepped  hastily  on  to  escape  O'Grady's  im« 

portunities, 


%6  THE  7ATAL1BT8. 

portttttitieS)  who,  perceiving  his  inteotioD, 
and  urged  to  desperation  by  her  hitherto 
ill  success  in  Geraldine's  cause,  mshed  for* 
ward,  and  turning  round  impetuously  on 
hin),  arrested  his  full  speed  in  seizing  him 
by  both  th^  arms. — ''I  will  not  let  you  go, 
sir  Richard,**  said  she,  detaining  him  fbr- 
dbly^  **  until  you  make  me  some  promise 
in  favour  of  your  daughter.  I  care  not 
what  you  may  think  of  me ;  but  tiiink  at 
least  of  Geraldine~tfaink  of  heryouth«*-her 
almost  childish  innocence,  and  abandon 
her  not  to  the  dangers  witli  which  she  is 
environed,** 

•^You  are  mad,"  replied  he,  fbrdng 
himself  from  her  hold ;  "  lady  Courte- 
ney  heard  you  were  mad,  and  that  you 
wdked  leiich  mombig  here  to  ifi-treat  her. 
In  truth  I  beKeve  it  is  the  case;  for  you 
seem  not,  Fanny,  to  know  what  you  are 
eitiier  doing  or  saying.** 

**  1  am  not  mad,  sir  Rtchard,  though 
your  stubborn  blindness  widi  regard  to 
yoar  unsuspecting  aftiiess  AM^  and  Ilia 

great 
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great  dangers  to  which  she  remains  ex- 
posed, would  ahnost  drive  me  to  insanity. 
In  pity,  and  for  her  mother's  sake,  though 
you  insult  me  with  foul  suspicion,  revile 
me,  and  banish  me  from  her  sight  for  ever» 
look  to  her,  for  she  is  your  daughter  T 

^  She  has  abandoned  me  for  a  husband, 
and  I  will  shake  her  off  in  turn."* 

''Oh!  say  not  so,  sir  Richard,"  exclaim- 
ed Fanny,  with  a  look  and  accent  of  be- 
seeching entreaty,  whilst  the  big  tears 
swelled  gushing  to  her  pleading  eyes : 
''  she  is  your  child ;  let  nature  speak  for 
her ! — she  is  the  child  of  her  who  was  soft 
pity's  most  tender  chUd,  and  never  turned 
a  deaf  ear  to  the  complaint  of  mortal !  For 
her  sake— for  that  angel  of  kind  mercy's 
sake,  though  Geraldine  had  thrice  offend- 
ed beyond  pity  or  fbr^veness,  you  would 
receive  her !" 

"  You  think,  woman,  because  my  easy 
nature  so  readily  yields  to  imposition,  you 
will  again  deceive  me ;  but  I  know  you 

▼ou  III.  D  all 
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all  now.  Yea,  Faimy,  I  am  weU  awate  of 
youf  selfish  natore,  G««ldinenB  iinfiiul 
and  rniprudeiit  odkidfiict,  and  OiarleB't  un- 
grateful and  lioentious  •diapoailioB.*' 

'^Charles  nagrateM  oaid  Moenttousf 
repeated  the  astonished  Fanny,  iayii^ 
her  hand  npon  the  baronet's  arm,  and 
again  arresting  him  in  her  rough  gra^ 
while  iicr  pierchig  eye,  in  a  beam  df  "fire, 
shot  Mem  inquiry  on  Ms  timid  soal,  ^  who 
dares  to  say  so  ?  None  woold  ibut  afiend! 
a  lying,  deoeitful,  and  insicKomi  fiend,  who 
ahns  at  the  destruction  of  your  happiness, 
sir  Riehard,  by  putting  discord  between 
you  and  these  innocent  cWMwn  T 

'*  Be  patient,  FMny,"*  said  the%aron«t, 
moved  by  fear  of  <yGrady*s  violenoe  to  a 
milder  spirit,  ^  and  you  shafll  hear  how 
Chaiies  has  deceived  t».  Would  you  be^ 
lieve  that  bis  impatience  to  leave  <be  <sas- 
tie,  when  we  all  iinfKyrtoned  his  4dnger 
stay,  was  <»used  ^bynn  dn^anp^rtiassioD 
foraftrm^r's  dau^Kii^  ifi'the  ^tniMHttams, 
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yihom  fee  hm  deceived  by  &ke  preteneesj 
and  witb  whom,  it  is  supposed,  he  holds  n 
most  improper  oonnexion  ?"* 

^*  It  is  fiilse  as  bell !  an  agent  of  the  devil 
only  ixmld  fitlnicate  such  a  vile  tale»  and  m 
focd  admit  it  as  certain,"  cried  Fi»ny, 
letting  go  the  baronet's  arm  with  a  awing, 
and  in  the  act  glancing  on  bim  a  look  of 
insufferable  contempt.  **  If  you  wish  to 
know,  air  Bichard,'*  she  added,  with  re- 
sumed composure  after  the  jpause  of  a 
moment,  **  what  urged  Chailes  Plunkef  s 
departure  from  hence,  it  is  I  tAiatican  in- 
fofm  you.  Burning  with  a  passion  for 
your  daugbter,  bb  pure  as  it  was. ardent, 
he'jQould  not  resist  the  charms  of  her  per- 
son  juid  oonversalion  without  baaanding  a 
diadosuK ;  nor  could  thenodble  youth  en^ 
dure  ;to  have  it  supposed,  by  disclosing  to 
Yuar  wliatiiefelt,lhat  bis  iraews  were  sordid ; 
the  aonfliet  ibeiefoie  between  his  bigh 
sanse  of^bcnour  and  stisoog  feelings  of  dis- 
intisrestad  iSlSeetatin,  was  too  powarfiil  for 
his  sfcrengkh  to  <suppMt  end  .obliged  bim 

D  S  to 
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to  retire.  But  beware,  sir  Richard,  how, 
lending  your  credulous  ear  to  such  vile  in- 
sinuations, you  cast  off  your  daughter  as 
you  did  him.  Charles  possesses  strength 
of  mind  and  resolution  to  resist  the  temp- 
tations, or  encounter  the  evils  of  the  world ; 
Geraldine  may  sink  beneath  them." 

Sir  Richard  Courteney's  belief  in  the 
accusation  against  Plunket  might  have 
yielded  a  little  to  this  warm  vindication  of 
Fanny;  but  not  daring,  through  his  forced 
deference  to  the  opinions  of  lady  Cour- 
teney,  to  recede,  he  tried  to  shake  her  off 
by  increased  inflexibility,  as  he  coldly  and 
sternly  answered — **  I  want  to  hear  no* 
thing  in  his  defence  or  her  favour ;  you 
therefore  waste  your  breath  in  vain,  and 
but  injure,  by  your  of&dous  interposi- 
tion, the  cause  you  would  maintain.  I 
know  you  now,  0*Grady — ^know  your  do- 
mineering and  intriguing  spirit,  that  would 
fain  carry  aU  before  you,  either  by  force 
or  cunning.  I  cannot  then  believe  the 
misunderstanding  tiiat  you  would  per- 
suade 
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suade  me  exists  between  my  daughter 
and  her  husband ;  nor  can  I  believe  her 
in  any  respect  exposed  to  the  dangers 
with  which  you  menace  me.  These  are 
only  your  own  petty  shifts  to  entangle 
Geraldine  again  within  your  power,  and  of 
which  you  shall  not  make  me  your  in- 
strument. I  will  hear  no  more  from  you." 
Fanny  had  hitherto  relied,  if  she  could 
only  obtain  a  conference  with  sir  Richard 
apart  from  his  lady,  on  the  pliancy  of  his 
easy  and  yielding  nature,  for  success  in  her 
applieation ;  that  conference  had  now  been 
obtained,  but  so  far  from  succeeding  to  her 
wishes,  she  had  only  met  disappointment 
and  injurious  language.  Irritated  at  this 
disappointment,  indignant  of  unjust  re- 
innoach,  and  stabbed  to  the  very  heart  at 
sir  Richard's  unfeeling  neglect  and  cruel 
indifference  with  regard  to  the  fate  of  one 
dear  child,  and  his  false  accusation. of  an- 
other, the  impetuous  woman  forgot  every 
sentiment  of  respect  with  which  she  had 
till  now  regarded  the  baronet,  and  darting 

B  8  on 
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on  hini»  in  a  eonteinptiiouB  gkoioe,  an  eye 
that  lightened  with  aU  the  &m  of  rage,  die 
exefadmed,  as»  with  a  strength  that  ertry 
maddening  passion  lent  ker,  riie  agaifi 
seized  and  shook  him  frantidy  by  the  aim 
— ^  And  how  shalt  thou  hear»  thou  mon- 
ster of  a  father,  at  the  last  dreadful  day, 
and  before  the  awful  tribund  of  thy  Ga^ 
the  sentence  that  shall  be  pronounced 
against  thee  !-*^how  shalt  thou  there  en-* 
counter  the  reproacbiul  look  of  thy  angri 
wife,  when  she  demands  of  thee  her  daa§^ 
ter ! — ^how  shalt  thou  then  answer  to  thy 
Eternal  Father  the  perditkm  of  thy  un- 
happy  childy  cast  most  unfidin|^  fiom 
thy  protection,  and,  in  credulous  itmdcedee 
and  guileless  simpHcify,  exposed  to  eyery 
dtfiger !  Her  errors  be  upon  thy  guilty 
head,  thou  weak,  deceived,  infiituated 
man !  and  may  remorse  OMisume  thee  T 

Sir  Richard,  now  believing  from  this 
passionate  address,  and  the  wild  and  fiui* 
ous  gestures  that  accompanied  her  words^ 
that  Fanny  O'Grady  was  certainly  mad, 

felt 
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Mt  petrifted  with  horrw  at  the  tliought  of 
having  flAen  into  her  bands,  where  no  one 
was  near  to  give  him  assistance;  instead, 
however,  of  prudently  seeking  to  pacify  her 
nigeby  mild  words,  urged  by  the  impulse 
of  fear  on  his  weak  mind,  he  cried  out, 
with  all  the  force  which  terror  lent  his 
hmgS-— ^  Help  \  help !  save  me !  save  me ! 
is  there  no  one  near  to  protect  me  from 
the  fury  of  this  mad  woman  ?" 

^  I  wiA  I  were  mad,  that  I  might,  with 
trnponily,  wreak  my  vengeance  on  thee," 
exclaimed,  with  increasing  rage^  the  fti* 
rious  Fanny,  as  she  dashed  the  tremUing 
baronet  from  her,  ^thou  dastardly  wretch! 
tiiat  feelest  a  consciousness  of  good  within 
thee^  yet,  through  a  base  fear  of  thy  ter- 
niagant  wife,  meanly  shrinkest  from  its 
performance !  May  the  terrors  of  thy  own 
coward  soul  prove  from  henceforth  thy 
self^torment,  and  be  thy  just  punishment !" 

At  this  moment  Kitty  Hobbs,  who  had 
been  dispatched  by  lady  Courteney  after  sir 
Richard,  eame  running  up  to  his  assistance ; 

D  4  and 
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and  having  heard  his  cries,  and  peieeiving 
his  alarm,  and  O'Grady's  unbridled  r^e, 
called  out  for  help,  when  she  was  instant- 
ly joined  by  the  footman,  who  was  come 
also  to  summon  his  master  to  breakftsL 
Their  opportune  appearance  somewhat  re- 
assured the  discomfited  baronet,  who  now, 
disengaged  from  Fanny's  violent  gnspf 
skulked  off  like  a  dunghill  cock  that  has 
lost  his  comb,  to  take  shelter  with  his 
lady;  while  Kitty,  declaring  that  OGrady 
was  quite  mad,  insisted,  after  the  attadk 
she  had  just  made  on  sir  Richard,  it  was 
most  dangerous  to  permit  her  to  range  at 
liberty  abroad,  and  that  she  must  be 
brought  a  prisoner  to  the  castle ;  to  which 
Fanny,  impatient,  in  the  height  of  her  fury, 
to  encounter  lady  Courteney,  gave  no  op- 
position, and  they  led  her  unresisting  be- 
tween them. 

Sir  Richard,  who  had  preceded  them  in 
their  approach  to  the  castle,  spread  terrcNr 
and  dismay  by  the  account  whidi  he  there 
gave  of  O'Grady's  insanity ;  on  hearing 

which. 
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which,  and  perceiving  them  draw  near,  his 
lady,  retiring  hastily  to  the  breakfast- 
pariour,  entreated  the  mad  wretch  might 
be  kept  from  her  presence,  as  she  could 
not  support  the  sight  of  human  nature  in 
a  state  so  fallen ;  but  Fanny,  darting  for- 
ward from  between  Kitty  Hobbs  and  the 
footman,  sprung  after  lady  Courteney ,  and 
burst  in  the  door,  exclaiming — <'  You  can- 
not endure  my  presence,  unfeeling  wo- 
man !  because  you  hate  the  truth,  and 
my  integrity  is  a  reproach  to  your  false- 
hood and  duplicity  .*" 

'*  Take  her  away !  take  the  poor  mad 
wretch  away,  or  I  shall  expire  witii  terror !" 
cried  lady  Courteney ;  **  and  take  care  she 
has  not  arms  about  her  to  commit  some 
act  of  desperation  on  herself  or  others.** 

**  No  arms,  lady  Courteney,"  replied 
Fanny,  struggling  as  they  forced  her  from 
the  parlour,  '*  but  an  eye  that  can  pene- 
trate the  foul  secrets  of  your  black  heart, 
and  a  tongue  that  shall  proclaim  them  to 
tl(e  world !" 

D  5  "  Have 
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**  Have  this  mad  woman  closely  con- 
fined, sif  Richard,"  cried  ladjr  Cowteticy, 
bursting  with  envenomed  passion,  ^till 
^ou  see  what  can  be  done  to  punish  her 
insolence.  Carry  her  instantly  away  to 
the  dudgeon  of  the  castle ;  and  do  you  see, 
Kitty,  that  she  be  well  secured  and  strict- 
ly guarded.'' 

The  footman,  though  evidently  reluc- 
tant, was  obliged  to  summon  additional  aid, 
and  pBhiiy  was  led  off  to  the  dungeon ; 
Kitty  attended  to  see  that  sho  was  aafe 
locked  up,  and  to  carry  back  the  key  to 
her  lady. 

**  Do  not,  my  lady^"  said  sir  Ridbard,as 
soon  as  the  servants  were  withdrawn  with 
Fanny,  "  suffer  your  indignation  against 
this  woman  to  make  you  forget  ^  ia  a 
fellow-creature.  It  is  cruel  to  imprison 
her  for  the  trifling  injury  she  has  done  us; 
pray  order  Kitty  to  set  her  at  Ifterty," 

"  Do  you  suppose  me  such  an  idiot,  sir 
Richard,"  demanded,  in  prompt  and  angry 
reply,  the  irritated  lady,  ''  as  to  saflfbr  this 

odious 
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odkMis  CyQrnd'fB  repeated  inisol^nce  with 
impunity  ?  She  is  now  within  my  power ; 
I  im  resolved  I  will  b^  revenged,  and  that 
she  shall  be  punished.'' 

^  Forget  not  that  Christian  mercy,  my 
kdy,"  said  sir  Richard,  in  a  placid  tone, 
'*  of  which  I  have  often  heard  you  declare 
yoursdf,  and  all  the  faithftil  believers,  to 
be  possessed,  and  whose  gentle  prevalence 
disposes  to  the  forgiveness  of  injuries;  but 
let  that  mercy,  according  to  whidi  you  are 
bound  to  render  good  for  evil,  now  ]4ead 
in  (y6nidy*fi  faffour.  You  know  you  will 
enjoy,  as  I  have  heard  yourself  maintain, 
more  true  satisfaction  in  forgiving  than 
resenting  this  injury." 

^  Her  reproachful  language,  sir  Rich- 
ard,  is  of  too  woimding  a  nature  to  be  for** 
given;  it  cannot  be  endured  with  patience. 
O^Givdy  must  now  be  punished,  to  stop 
in  fiitUFe  her  vile,  slanderous  tongue.^ 

"  The  meek  passive  spiiit  of  a  good 
Christisn  shall  dsBregard  injurious  lan- 
guage; and   conscious   innooence,    lady 

D  6  Courteney, 
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Courteney,  is  the  best  shidd  against  un* 
merited  reproach.  Let  Fanny  Ot^riady 
therefore  depart  in  peace,  and  do  you  riiew 
yourself  superior  to  revenge." 

**  Could  you  at  all  suppose  me»  sir  Rich- 
ard,** inquired  lady  Courteney,  recalled  by 
the  beronef  s  last  remark  to  necessary  recol- 
lection, and  assuming  a  meek  air,  ^  influ- 
enced by  so  profane  a  passion  as  a  desire  of 
revenge  ?  You  w  rong  me  by  so  injurious 
a  supposition.  No,  a  love  of  order  and  pub- 
lic justice,  which  will  not  permit  the  peace 
of  the  country  to  be  openly  vidbted,  in- 
fluences my  present  conduct,  and  renders 
me  desirous  to  punish  O^Grady  as  she  de- 


serves." 


**  Have  a  care,  my  lady,  that  this  public 
justice— this  love  of  order,  like  sdf-kove  in 
its  effect,  might  not  lead  you  too  fiur.  You 
are  incorrect  in  imprisoning  Fanny  on 
your  sole  authority ;  it  is  better,  believe 
me,  to  permit  her  to  depart,  and  so  get 
quietly  rid  of  the  business.** 

«<  What,  sir  Richard  !**  exdaimed,  in  a 

quick 
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quids  passionate  tone,  the  late  meek  lady, 
**  after  the  attack  she  has  made  on  you, 
and  the  repeated  abuse  she  has  given 
me,  not  bring  her  to  deserved  punish- 
ment r 

**  These  acts  on  her  part,  thou^  some^ 
what  violent  to  be  sure,  do  not  warrant 
our  forcible  detention  of  her  person,  lady 
Courteney,"  replied  sir  Bkhard,  with  an 
air  of  self-importance  and  great  solemnity. 
*'  It  is  the  glorious  privilege  of  our  admir- 
able omstitution,  that  the  subject's  ISberty 
cannot  be  invaded  with  impunity;  it 
would  be  unjust  and  improper  that  it 
should.  Instead  therefore  of  punishing 
Fanny,  we  may,  by  this  illegal  imprison- 
ment, fidl  under  the  censure  of  the  law,  and 
expose  ourselves  to  danger." 

*'  How  weak  you  are,  sir  Richard,  to  be 
influenced  by  sudi  motives,  and  deterred 
fixHn  inflicting  on  O'Giady  the  punish- 
ment her  conduct  merits !  Has  she  not 
rendered  hersdf  obnoxious  to  the  power  of 
the  law?    has  she  not  made  a  flirious 

and 
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find  personal  attack  on  you  ?  and  for  my 
part,  she  has  pat  me  in  fear  and  terror  of 
mjr  life,  from  her  vindictive  spirit  and  vio- 
lent temper,  as  I  can  truly  affirm.** 

^  And  I  am  sure  his  honour  has  good 
reaaon  to  be  in  dread  of  his  life  too,**  said 
IQttjr,  who  entered  at  that  moment  with 
the  key  of  the  dungeon ;  ^  and  if  your 
ladyship  had  but  seen,  aa  I  did,tiie  attack 
the  fiirious  woman  msKie  on  him,  you 
would  well  say  flo«  If  to  aasault  a  knight 
and  faaran  kn%ht  of  his  mqesty^  realm  he 
liable  to  punishment,  OGndy  is  pcmirift- 
abk^  my  lady>  aa  I,  who  witnessed  the  ftet, 
can  prove  it" 

^  And  punished  the  vile  cieatuie  AtU 
be,"  said  kdy  Couiteney,  ^  if  theoe  ir  jua- 
tice  to  be  had  in  theiXNmtry !  You  must 
therofim,  sir  Kkbaid,  take  iOtty  before  a 
MBgistgatc^  to  lodge  spfiwrmation  againat 
iMs  despeeate  woman." 

^*  Am  I  not  a  magfstmte  myself  and 
competent  to  Judge  your  cause ;  and  why 
not  tiy  her  have  7^  inquired  the  baionet 

-Truer 


r*  md  Kitty ;  ^  your  honour  is 
a  justice  of  the  t>68od|  but  also  a 
P  decorum;  and  as  Mrs.  Fanny 
has  not  only  broke  the  kingfs 
peace,  but  acted  out  of  all  gentlefolks'  de- 
ooitim,  you  may  ti^  her  hcfe,  and  ttieti 
send  her  to  jaili  sir."* 

**  And  supposing  we  do  try  her^  Kitty  ^'^ 
returned  sir  Richard,  ''what  can  we  make 
of  the  matter  but  that  Fanny  was  in  one 
of  her  usual  fits  cf  passioB?  and  sUre  we, 
who  know  how  prone  the  poor  woman  is 
to  anger,  ought  not,  in  ChriMfan  patioice, 
to  take  any  notice  of  these  tantrums.** , 

"  But  you  shall  notice,  and  punish  too, 
her  present  conduct^  sir  Riehaid,**  said 
hidy  Ckmrteney,  with  emphasis.  ''The 
lni^€»t  woman  shall  not  oflbr  to  me  aiieh 
<d(pprobnoua  languid  with  impuiity;  she 
shall  bepuniidied,  I  am^determined.  How- 
ever, you,  sir,  as  a  ma^trate,  camtot,  ac- 
cording to  law,  dispeMe  justice  ki  your 
own  caoM;  you  mwt  tdce  her  before 
another.'' 

"Why 


J' 
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**  Why  80^  lady  Coarteney  ?**  demanded 
sir  Richard,  a  little  piqued  at  having  lus 
knowledge  (^judicature  called  in  ques- 
tion :  **  May  not  a  magistrate  be  as  weQ 
entitled  to  decide  his  own  cause,  as  aO 
your  religious  fraternity  are  to  pronounce 
judgment  in  your  own  &vour,  and  con- 
demnation against  othars  ?" 

^  The  divine  spirit,  sir  Richardt"*  rqph- 
ed  lady  Courteney,  modulating  her  voice 
to  the  mildest  tone  of  Christian  harmony, 
**  speaks  to  the  conscience  of  the  elect,  and 
they  pronounce  judgment  only  by  his  in- 
spiration ;  but  human  actions*  coming  un- 
der the  cognizance  of  the  law,  must  be 
xefened  to  ihe  proper  magistrate  and 
judged  according  to  justice.  You  must 
therefcxe  take  Kitty  as  your  witness  to 
depose  for  you,  and  lodge  your  complaint 
i^jainst  fbis  fiirious  woman  befixe  Mr. 
Squeeaer." 

''  If  nothing,  lady  Courtaiey/'  said  sir 
Ridiard,  **  will  satisfy  your  veqgeanoe  but 

lodging 
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lodging  infoimataon  against  this  poor 
'foolish  woman,  why  not  bring  her  befoxe 
Mr.  Fairfield  r 

**  Vengeance,  sir  l^  exclaimed  lady  Cour- 
teney — ''  vengeance !  a  passion  so  incon* 
sistent,  as  you  know,  with  my  principles, 
so  repugnant  to  my  nature,  is  not  what  I 
seek :  no,  a  love  of  justice,  respect  for  the 
laws,  and  regard  to  the  peace  of  the  coun- 
try, stimulate  alone  my  wish  of  punishing 
O^Grady ;  of  which  my  entire  willingness 
to  leave  the  matter  to  the  decision  of  Mr. 
Squeezer,  a  respectable  man,  who  has  filled 
the  ma^sterial  office  for  many  years  with 
great  credit,  bears  ample  testimony." 

''  If  to  acquire  wealth  in  the  chair  of 
justice  by  illegal  exactions,  be  great  credit. 
Squeezer,  I  grant  you,  has  gained  it  as 
much  as  any  man,**  observed  sir  Richard. 
'*  But  you  must  know,  lady  Courteney, 
for  your  future  information,  that  in  all  cases 
where  we  are  obliged  to  have  recourse,  for 
the  redress  of  petty  grievances,  to  justice, 

strict 
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strict  impartiaiity  requires  that  we  should 
B0t  pass  the  nest  acting  magistrate.  Mr. 
Fairfield  therefore  must  be  our  man,  to 
whose  equal  dispensation  of  juakioe  your 
ladyship  can  make  no  objecticMi.'' 

**  He  is^  of  all  men  Iknaw,  sir  RiobaEd," 
rq^ied  lady  Courteney,  '*  the  mial  unfit 
to  gy^^  judgment  on  such  an  occasion,  for 
being  young  in  office,  he  is  tenacious  in 
the  punishment  of  these  petty  oBexuses, 
whicb  so  frequently  disturb  the  peace  of 
a  whole  nc^hbourhood  or  fiunily.;  and 
bdng  himself  a  person  <^  low  birth  and 
mean  condition,  he  Im  not  that  definence 
for  people  of  high  rank  which  would  make 
him  properly  regard  honourable  distinc- 
tion :  besides,  bang  so  latdy  appointed  to 
the  magisterial  office,  he  is  timid,  acts  not 
on  his  own  judgment,  as  Mr.  Squeeier 
would  do»  but  by  law  authorities;  and 
piques  himself  with  insolent  pride  on  his 
independence^  and  the  impartiality  with 
whidi  he  rendera  justice." 

^  And  what,  lady  Courteney,''  demanded 

sir 
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sir  Bichard^  wkb  pnyvckingolwtinaejr-^^ani 
obstinacy  tkat  hamkned  to  inexorable 
pertinacity  at  tbe  idea  tiiat  he  might  be 
influenced  to  act  ui^uatly-^^  wksl  do  y<»x 
require  against  Fanny  O^Grady  but  bare 
fustioe?  If  therefore  I  am  compeUed, 
at  your  foofirifi  inat^ticxi,  and  against  my 
own  jui^ment,  to  bting  her  before  a  ma^ 
giatnte^  it  riiaU  be  before  Mr.  Fairfidd» 
and  no  other.* 

''  What !  8U-  Richard,''  exdaiined  the 
aatonisbed  lady  Courtency,  would  you  be 
so  utterly  devoid  of  reason  as  to  endanger 
your  life  a  seoond  timewidi  this  dsflperate 
woman,  who  may  not  be  mad»  but  mis* 
eliiefooflly  afiects  tobe  ao^  in  order  to  oom^ 
nut  with  impunity  aooie  act  of  desperor* 
tioiL  You  must  not  take  her  with  you ; 
she  must  remnn  confined  here  till  the  ma* 
gistrate  gives  sentence  against  her,  and  the 
nature  of  her  ponisbment  be  asoertained." 

'^  Why  sure,  lady  Courteney,"  said  sir 
Richard,  with  an  air  of  answering  asto* 
nishment  on  his  part,  **  that  would  be  an 

open 
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open  violation  of  all  justice:  go  lodg^  a 
complaint  agunst  Fanny,  and  not  give  her 
an  opportunity  of  defending  herself— of 
making  her  own  vindication !" 

**  Is  it  not  the  general  practice?"  an- 
swaned  the  lady.  ''  Do  not  the  magis- 
trates hear  the  complainant,  without  scarce 
ever  thinking  it  necessary  to  summon  the 
accused  to  make  his  defence;  and  does 
not  custom  in  this  case,  as  well  as  in  many 
others,  become  law  ?" 

''Custom  can  never  authorize  what  is 
ill^;al  in  itself,  lady  Courteney,''  retmned 
the  equitable  baronet.  **  Howeva*,  as 
you  seem  to  entertain  such  fears  of  Fan- 
ny, you  shall  be  indulged.  The  very  idea 
of  her  being  deranged  does  away  the  map 
lignify  of  the  offence,  since  a  person  non 
compos  mentis  cannot  be  made  accountable 
for  any  act  whatsoever." 

The  chaise  was  ordered,  and  Eit^ 
Hobbs,  properly  instructed,  accompanied 
sur  Richard  to  Mr.  Fairfield's;  while  lady 
Courteney,  despairing  of  ultimate  success 

in 
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in  this  quarter,  and  determined  at  all  ha- 
zards on  having  the  insolent  O'Grady 
punished,  dispatched  a  messenger  for  doc- 
tor Acerbus,  having  in  view,  as  a  coup  de 
reserve^  insanity  properly  i»oved  against 
the  dangerous  woman. 


CHAP- 


TRS  VATALnn. 


CHAPTeR  iV. 

My  brain,  more  busy  thiin  the  iabooring  spider, 
Weaves  tedious  snares  to  trap  mine  eoeanies. 

SBAKESPEAai. 

Mr.  Fairfield  was  at  home,  and  Kitty 
Hobbs^  without  waiting  for  the  unneces- 
sary form  of  being  regularly  introduced, 
pursued  sir  Richard  Hotfoot^  as  she  after- 
wards expressed  herself,  into  the  ma^ 
trate's  court  of  justice,  where,  before  his 
tribunal,  and  without  giving  the  baronet 
time  to  open  the  cause,  she  lodged,  on  tbe 
part  of  her  lady,  information  against  tbe 
delinquent  Fanny  0*Grady. 

'*  Can  this  be  a  fidr  statement,  sir  Rich- 
ard," demanded  the  magistrate,  ^  that  this 
woman  makes  of  an  assault  oonmiitted  on 
your  person  by  Mrs.  OGrady  ?* 

''  She  may  call  it  an  assault  if  she  will," 

replied 


repBed  the ^mgow^  **  but  I beHe¥e  ininj 
heart  Fanny  meanrt  me  »d  harm.'* 

"  Not  mean  yoii  any  harm,  air  Richard  !'* 
interrupted  Kitty,  **  when  flhe  iriiodc  you 
iMlently  by  the  arms,  (and  swoae  she  would 
wieak  'her  vengeance  en  yon !  nay«  die 
nMnU  bate  done«Ofatthe  time,  i  amaeady 
to^nidfie  oatii on  the  Holy  OSvangeliala,  If 
JameB  and  I  had  net  come  oip  to  yoar 
assistance" 

**  Indeed,  Extty,"  aaid  the  ibeionet  miU* 
ly,  '^  I  am  afraid  you  advance  too  mucdi: 
be  always  eaiefifl,  ^1,  what  you  affirm 
on  oath ;  and  unless  you  can  sunar  it,  all 
you  aay  bene  <on  ^tfaat  score  goes  for  no- 
thing." 

*'  I  81^  nothing,  your  honour,  but  wihat 
I  can  'with  a  safe  conscienoe  swear  to,  in 
any  coturt  of  justice  in  tiie  hinges  domi- 
niom,  and  which  your  honour's  sdf  must 
sdso^testify,  if  you  are  not  wiUingtofiurour 

O^Orady." 

"^  i.«m  iBot  inclined  to  (Shew  her  an^ 
unduatftmai;  lKili^«"  Tephed  the  faaaonat; 

••  but 
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^  but  I  cannot,  with  yoa  and  your  lady, 
construe  the  foolirii  deeds,  to  whidi  pasnoo 
ui]ged  Fanny,  into  an  absolute  andpleIn^ 
ditated  assault  on  my  person." 

'*  And  what,  your  honour — and  what, 
Mr.  Fairfield,  your  worship,  can  be  reokoD- 
ed  an  assault,**  demanded  Eatty,  impa- 
tiently, ^  if  it  is  not  <me  tostop  upago- 
deman's  way,  to  hold  him  fordbly  in  her 
strong  grasp,  to  shake  him  violently  by  the 
arms,  and  vow  vengeance  on  him— «I1  of 
which,  Fanny  0*Gk^y,  as  I  can  with  a 
safe  conscience  make  oath,  committed  on 
hb  honour  ?** 

**  This  is  a  most  extra(M*dinary  affair, 
and  will  not  certauily  tell  to  your  credit 
in  the  annals  of  gallantry,  sir  Richard,"  said 
the  magistrate,  who  was  a  man  of  gaj 
humour  that  loved  his  joke,  and  who, 
perceiving  Ejtty  Hobbs's  inveterate  malice 
against  Fanny  O'Grady,  was  resolved  to 
disappoint  her  malignant  desire  of  injuring 
that  woman,  by  giving  the  matter  a  new 
and  pleasant  turn.    **  Had  the  attack^  vke 

V0na, 


THE  FATALISTS.  7S 

versat  been  on  your  part,  and  the  resistance 
on  that  of  the  lady,  the  fact  might  then 
Indeed  be  recounted  to  your  mutual  cre- 
dit ;  but  as  it  is,  suppress  it,  my  good  sir, 
lest  the  fair  should  all  cry  shame  on  you ; 
for,  take  my  word,  the  most  modest  and 
sanctimonious  among  the  sex  admires  the 
man  who  is  of  so  courteous  a  disposition  as 
to  be  ready  to  meet  her  favours,  and  not 
render  it  necessary  she  should  commit  vio* 
lence  on  his  person.  Is  not  that  the  case, 
Mrs.  Kitty  ?" 

"  If  you  know  3^our  office  as  a  justice, 
sir,  no  better  than  you  seem  to  know  our 
sex,  I  had  no  business  here,"  retorted  Kit- 
ty,  pertly. 

**  Such  circumstance  at  least  shall  never 
appear  on  record  to  the  discredit  of  your 
gallantry,**  answered  the  baronet,  in  the 
same  joking  tone ;  **  for  you  are,  sir,  as  I  am 
taught  to  understand,  a  general  admirer 
of,  and  devoted  to  the  service  of  the  ladies."* 

**  And  how  could  I  be  otherwise, 
particularly  when  such  a  fine  woman  as 

VOL.  IIL  £ 
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the  present  would  be  in  question,  whom  it 
would  be  downright  insensibility  not  to 
worship  ?*  returned  Mr.  Faurfield,  with  in 
air  of  arch  drollery. 

**  I  see,  sir,**  said  Kitty,  in  a  petulant 
tone,  ^  you  have  no  mind  to  take  any  no- 
tice of  my  complaint  against  the  womao, 
and  that  she  may  again  abuse  my  hdj, 
and  lay  violent  hands  on  sir  Richard, 
without  any  dread  of  being  punished." 

^  As  Mrs.  0'Grady*s  violaice  does  not 
amount  to  an  absolute  assault  on  sir  Rich* 
ard,  what  can  I  do  in  the  matter  T  in- 
quired the  magistrate.  ^  He  declares  him- 
self she  meant  him  no  injury ;  it  was  theni 
in  love,  not  spite,  she  attacked  him ;  and 
surely  I  might  just  as  well  punish  you, 
Kitty,  fo^  the  fire  which  you  now  shoot 
from  your  bright  eyes  at  my  heart,  as  Mrs. 
0*Grady  for  her  attack  on  sir  Richard.  His 
person  has  happily  escaped  all  bruise  and 
battery,  while  my  poor  wounded  bctrt 
cannot  boast  half  so  much ;  and  are  you 
ready,  dear  creature,  to  redress  me  ?** 

•*  I  want 
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*'  I  want  justice,  Mr.  Fairfield,  not  your 
bantering,''  answered  Kitty,  contemptuous- 
ly ;  '^  justice  for  my  lady,  if  sir  Richard, 
too  much  inclined  to  favour  the  woman, 
will  not  seek  it  on  his  own  account." 

*'  And  justice  you  shall  have,  my  dear 
ma'am ;  name  but  the  nature  of  the  of- 
fence, and  I  am  ready  to  give  judgment 
aooordingly." 

**  Fanny  O'Grady  has  repeatedly,  sir,  on 
different  occasions,  and  even  no  later  than 
this  morning,  offered  my  lady  abusive  and 
insulting  language,"  returned  Kitty. 

*'  Words  do  not  constitute  an  assault," 
observed  the  magistrate,  with  aflfected  gra- 
vity :  **  the  legislature,  aware  of  what  an 
active  member  a  woman's  tongue  is,  has, 
fbrtUnatdy  for  your  sex,  ma'am,  given  it 
great  liberty." 

**  You  are  said  to  be  a  very  fair,  up- 
right magistrate — ^you  are  also  a  gentle- 
man, sir,"  said  Kitty,  persuasively,  "  and 
as  such,  I  am  convinced  you  will  feel  en- 
raged that  a  lady  should  be  so  grossly 

E  S  abused. 
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abused,  and  you  will  not  fail  to  puniditfae 
person  who  has  in  so  uncivil  a  numner 
aflRponted  my  lady.** 

^  Most  certainly ;  yet  not  in  rage,  wind 
would  be  inconsistent  with  the  duty  of  an 
upright  magistrate,  but  according  to  law, 
my  good  young  woman,"  replied  Mr. 
Fairfield.  '*This  gross  language,  ofiered 
undeservedly  to  your  lady,  might  hate 
been  perhaps  of  a  defamatory  nature,  in 
which  case  it  may  be  punished  as  a  HbeL' 

**  Fanny  O'Grady,  when  roused  to  an- 
ger or  indignation,*  observed  sir  Richard. 
"  speaks  with  warmth  and  energy ;  but  I 
must  in  justice  say,  I  never  knew  her 
given  to  defamation.  She  is  a  lover  of 
blunt  truth,  and  expresses  without  re- 
serve whatever  is  uppermost  in  her 
thoughts,  not  paying  the  least  regard  to 
persons,  by  which  rough  frankness  she  has 
no  doubt  very  frequently  ofiendcd  * 

•*  I  don*t  know  what  you  mean  by  your 
defamatory,  sir,*Mnterrupted  Kitty, "  but! 
am  sure  0*Grady's  language  was  very  abu« 

sivc 
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sive  to  my  lady,  and  as  such  ought  to  be 
punished;  and  if  you  areaproper  magistrate, 
you  will  not  fail  to  imprison  her;  for  why, 
sir,  should  a  lady  of  high  rank  be  abused 
and  affronted  by  a  low-bred  creature  ?^ 

*•'  I  agree  with  you,  ma'am,"  said  tlie 
justice,  in  a  tranquil  tone,  and  with  a  calm 
air,  that  expressed  great  impartiality,  **  it 
is  only  a  low-bred  creature  could  abuse  a 
lady ;  but  in  that  case  it  must  be  to  herself 
the  greatest  misfortune." 

"  This,  however,  sir,  will  not  satisfy  the 
just  anger  of  my  lady  :  to  prevent  a  repe- 
tition of  such  insult,  O'Grady  must  be 
punished— severely  punished." 

*'  Let  us  take  care,  however,  Mrs..  Kit* 
ty,"  resumed  Mr.  Fairfield,  **  that  in  our 
impatience  to  render  justice  to  your  lady, 
we  do  not  overstep  the  limits  it  prescribes 
with  regard  to  another;  let  us  keep  the 
law  on  our  side,  and  for  that  purpose  M'e 
will  consult  M'Nally :  without  occasional- 
ly consulting  our  best  law  authorities,  no 

£  3  magistrate 
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magistrate  can  expect  to  go  right,  I  assaie 
you,  ma'am.** 

Mr.  Fairfield  took  down  from  a  book- 
shelf Al*NalIj*s  Jastice  of  Peace,  whidi  he 
appeared  to  consult  with  scnitinous  pred* 
sion,  while  Kitty  Hobbs  sat  wriggling  on 
her  chair,  impatiently  waiting  his  decision, 
and  sir  Richard,  with  great  composuper 
looked  oyer  the  newspaper. 

After  sevei^al  minutes  of  apparently 
profound  and  dose  examination  on  the 
part  of  the  magistrate,  and  considerable 
uneasiness  on  that  of  the  waiting-woman, 
the  former  addressed  her  with  an  air  of 
profound  gravity,  saying — ^  It  is  really 
astonishing,  ma'am,  that  in  all  this  vast 
compilation  of  smaller  laws^  I  cannot  dis- 
cover any  thing  which  comes  under  the 
head  of  insult,  or  abasive  language  offered 
to  a  lady.  The  law  has  amply  provided 
against  insult  offered  to  magistrates,  whose 
person  it  protects  from  abuse  in  th^  ma- 
gisterial office,  and  custom  has  rendlaed 

sacred 
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sacred  that  of  the  clergy ;  but  the  ladies^, 
who  should  be  thequeensof  admiringman's 
idolatry,  how  could  the  legislature  thus 
neglect  them  ? — ^it  is  strange,  ma'am,  and 
extraordinary  r* 

**It  is,  indeed,  sir,  very  strange,**  re- 
sponded Kitty  Hobbs,  in  a  tone  of  evident 
^ssatisfaction,  'Hhat  a  person  of  my 
lady's  consequence  should  be  affronted  by 
a  low  mean  creature,  and  yet  have  no  re* 
dress.  I  can't  be  persuaded,  sir,  but  the 
law  would  find  a  ready  means  of  punishing 
such  insolent,  low-bred  persons ;  and  if  I 
applied  to  Mr.  Squeezer,  he  would  do  it,  I 
warrant" 

^  I  am  as  well  disposed  as  Mr.  Squeezer 
to  render  every  justice  to  lady  Courteney, 
as  sir  Richard  here  can  bear  testimony  in 
my  fevour,"  returned  Mr.  Fairfield ;  "  but 
what  can  I  do,  ma'am  ?  The  law  is  de- 
fective in  this  point,  and  supplies  us  not 
with  power  to  punish :  it  is  a  great  pity, 
no  doubt,  but  in  this  case  I  fear  without 
remedy ;  for  the  legislature,  not  supposing, 

£  4  any 
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any  person  could  be  so  nide  as  to  abuse  i 
lady,  has  provided  no  law  against  sach 
outrage,  and  the  crime  therefore,  from  its 
very  enormity,  passes  with  impunity, 
wliich  is,  to  be  sure,  a  most  deplorable  coth 
sideration.** 

**  I  told  bdy  Courteney  all  this,  Kitty," 
said  sir  Richard,  exultingly.  *'  I  knew 
well  enough,  though  she  would  have  me 
come  here^  that  you  could  make  nothing 
of  the  matter.  Words  are  all  but  the 
breath  out  of  the  mouth,  and  do  no  bodily 
injury;  and  well  for  all  you  women  it  is 
the  case,  else  you  should  often  have  to  ac- 
count for  your  idle  and  malicious  sayings." 

•*  That  might  be  the  case,  your  honour," 
answered  Kitty,  •*  with  a  talkative  body, 
such  as  O'Grady,  whose  head,  like  some 
fine  ladies'  dressing-boxes,  is  filled  with 
nothing  solid,  but  with  a  kind  of  varnishing 
stuff,  all  made  up  for  mere  dash  and  show ; 
but  for  my  own  part,  and  after  the  exam- 
ple of  my  pious  lady,  who  would  not  say 
an  uncharitable  word  of  Chtistian-bom,  I 

shut 
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abut  dose  my  mouth,  as  we  carefully  cork 
up  the  finer  essences  that  would  otherwise 
viporate  to  no  purpose,  and  keep  my 
thoughts  to  myself,  unless  on  proper  oeca» 
sfdns  like  the  present" 

'*  It  is  most  grievous  then,  Mrs.  Kitty,? 
observed  Mr.  Fairfield,  *^that  you  have 
bestowed  on  me  this  morning  such  a  plen- 
tifiil  sprinkling  of  your  eau  de  luce  for  no* 
thing.  As  for  sir  Richard  there,  I  should 
not  at  alt  wonder  if  he  expired  of  an  aro* 
matic  death,  suffocated  with  your  finer 
essence;  for  my  own  part,  I  could  not 
much  longer  stand  it,  musk  or  civet  not 
provii^f  half  so  overpowering  to  the  olfacto- 
ly  nerve^  as  the  essence  of  your  wit  to  my 
astounded  sense  of  hearing." 

••  I  wish,  Mr.  Fairfield,"  replied  Kitty. 
tartly,  ^  I  had  wit  enough  to  teach  you 
to  do  your  duty,  and  then  I  should  not 
want  a  plentiful  measure,  nor  my  bdy 
the  respect  due  to  her  high  rank — no,  nor 
Fttany  0*Giady  the  punishment  she  me^ 
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^  Why  what  would  yoa  have  me  dbi 
Mrs.  Kitty?  *  The  law  suj^ies  namode 
of  punishment  for  the  oomplamt  you 
lodge^  and  so  much  do  I  feel  in  justice 
bound  to  act  conformably  to  what  the  law 
dictates,  that  I  have  not  couaige  to  twist 
it  to  your  purpose." 

'*  You  are  rightr  Mr.  Fairfield,**  said  sir 
Richard ;  **  a  just  man  will  never  be  Uass- 
ed  by  any  person  to  act  against  his  con- 
science.** 

**  And  so»  sir  Richard,**  exdaimed  the 
envenomed  Kitty,  **  between  your  easy 
temper  and  Mr.  Fairfield's  indifierence 
and  inactivity,  my  lady  eannot  obtain  any 
redress  for  the  insult  that  has  been  oflfered 
her ;  and  she  may  again  be  put  in  fear  and 
terror  of  her  precious  life,  without  any 
provocation  on  her  part,  or  hindrance  on 
yours,  sir.  But  tell  me  not,  Mr.  Fairfidd, 
that  you  cannot  punish  this  insolent  wo- 
man,  when  I  know  that  for  no  greater  of* 
fence  than  she  has  committed,  a  pencm 
may  be  imprisoned  till  good  and  sufficient 

baa 
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Imfl  be  founds  and  she  be  bound  over  to 
the  law  for  her  future  peaceable  beha- 


▼wur.** 


M 


What  proof,  young  woman,"  interro- 
gated the  magistrate,  ''can  you  faring 
forward  that  lady  Courteney  is  in  dread 
andterror  of  her  life  from  this  same  Fran- 
ces OGnidy  ?" 

^  Very  good  proof,  sir-^I  can  make 
Mthofit'' 

^  From  what  particular  drcumstanoe^or 

en  what  occasion?** 

'*  My  lady  told  me  so^  on  her  word  I 
firmly  believe  it  to  be  the  case,  and  will 
swear  to.  if*  \ 

^  Politeness  no  doubt  requires,  ma*am, 
that  all  mankind  should  yield  implicit 
fiuth  to  the  word  of  a  lady ;  but  in  opposi- 
timi  to  this,  the  law,  raising  its  stern  voice,, 
declares,  that  on  the  simple  word  of  no  in- 
dividual shall  the  rights  or  liberties  of  the 
subject  be  invaded*.  You.  have  therefore 
no  resource  but,  dropping  all  idea  of  a  cri- 
minal- prosecution,  petition.** 

E  6  «  Petition, 
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^  Petition,  sir !— who,  and  for  wlist  T 

^  The  legislature,  most  certainly,  to 
act  a  law  to  render  the  persons  <^  all  fe» 
males  sacred  and  inviolate,  and  make  it 
high  treason  of  a  most  enormous  nature  to 
speak  the  truth  to  women."* 

^  What,  sir !  do  you  imagine  or  piet^id 
to  say,**  demanded  Kitty  Hobbs,  angrily, 
*'  that  the  unhandsome  things  which  that 
vile  woman  has  sud  to  my  lady  could  be 
truth  ? — ^if  you  think  so,  you  are  no  gen- 
tleman, let  me  tell  you,  though  you  were 
a  magistrate  twenty  times  over.** 

''Very  possibly  not»  ma'am,"  returned 
Mr.  Fairfield,  with  provoking  calmness* 
"  The  magistrate  does  not  always  mdie 
the  gentleman,  and  I  give  you  credit  for 
the  distinction.** 

Beware,  Kitty,**   said    sir    Richard, 

how  you  get  into  a  passion  and  forget 
yourself  like  Fanny.  In  the  present  case, 
you  cannot  be  insolent  with  impunity,  for 
the  law,  you  may  see,  has  better  provided 
for  the  magistrates  than  for  you  women.** 

Kitty 


Kitty  Hobbs  perceived  this  was  the 
fact  with  great  displeasure,  but  wisely 
oonoeiving  it  would  be  more  prudent  to 
restrain  than  give  way  to  her  just  indigna- 
tion, she  retired  without  betraying  any 
further  indication  of  disappointment  than, 
muttering,  as  a  snarling  puppy  does  over  a 
weil-picked  bone,  in  an  under-tone,  her 
dissatisfaction. 

Lady  Courteney,  who  augured  no  bet- 
ter success  from  this  application  to  Mr. 
Fairfield,  felt  not  so  disappointed,  but  had 
prudently  provided,  as  some  sage  people 
are  apt  to  do  in  desperate  cases,  for  a 
dernier  ressort,  the  doctor*  The  man 
of  physic  arrived  in  good  time,  and  just  as 
Kitty  Hobbs  (not  indeed  without  glancing 
in  an  indirect  way  at  the  indifference  of 
others)  had  made  the  panegyric  of  her 
own  zeal,  and  expended  the  ebullition  of 
her  fury  on  indolent  and  inactive  magis- 
trates. 

^'This  is  a  most  deplorable  business, 
doctor  Acerbus,  on  which  I  have  sent  to 

consult 
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consult  you^**  said  lady  Courtaney^  addsess^ 
ing  the  physidaiiy  with  a  oolitractioni  aS 
the  already-severe  hiow,  which  was  inteod- 
ed  to  express  in  one  look  melancholy  and 
honor.  **  Poor  Fanny  0*Giady,  the  le- 
spectaUe  woman  who  has  had,  as  yoa 
know»  the  care  of  Miss  Courteney  finm 
her  infiincy»  is  now  mad— downright  mad, 
and  we  are  quite  at  a  loss  to  know  in  what 
manner  to  treat  her.** 

The  medical  man,  with  a  reciprocal  gn« 
vity  of  countenance  inquired  the  time 
when  this  unhappy  change  took  jiuce,  the 
symptoms  whidi  gave  indication  it  might 
be  insanity,  and  the  cause  in  which  sudi 
insanity  might  be  supposed,  to  cmginate; 
on  which  sir  Richard,  in  the  simplki^  of 
his  untutored  mind  (which  certainly  pos- 
sessed not  such  dear  perception  as  to  be 
able  to  deduce  effects  finom  secret  causes) 
was  about  to  reply,  and  make  slight  of  the 
matter,  when  lady  Courten^,  apparoitly 
more  concerned,  prevented  his  explanation 
by  thus  continuing;— 

••The 
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^The  shock,  doctor,  which  the  poor 
woman  received  on  fifst.  hearing  of  Miss 
Courteney's  dopement^  disordered  hec 
nerves  extremely  ^  and  then  her  fruitless 
pursuit  of  that  yooi^  kdy,  with  whom 
she  could  not  come  up  in  time  to  prevent 
her  marriage,  was  a  second  severe- blow,  to 
whichheralready-impairedhealthwas  quite 
Unequal.  Disappointed  in  her  views  with 
regard  to  Geraldine,.  she  has  ever  since 
^ven  way  to  chagrin  and  Uack  melancho- 
ly ;  and  now^  a  recent  mbunderstanding 
between  herself  and  mtgor  Blandford  (as 
proving  the  cause  of  her  final  separation 
from  a  person  to  whom  she  was  most  ten- 
derly attached  from  her  very  infimcy)  has 
roused  this  melancholy  to  frenzy ;  for  her 
judgment  weak,,  and  her  passions  strong, 
the  unhappy  woman  was  unable  to  bear 
up  against  a  difiippointment  which  has 
overset  her  reason.** 

<<'  This  is,  madam,  unquestionably  a  very 
aubatantiai  reason  for  her  de&ult  of  rea- 
son,** said  the  doctor. 

«  Nothing 
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t 


tt 


'^''^-HMM  object  -         *"**  '^  F. 

'^'^  let,  ttui 


fir 


«*^iil^  •  JOttt  flheliw  always  manifested  senti- 
^  ^  ~  ^i  of  the  most  profound  respect  and 
., .  ^^^  /al  goodwill,  she  has  now  loaded  with 


3  unworthy  the  vilest  creature :  but  I 

.^    nformed,  doctor,  that  in  a  state  of  in- 

Tfyf  the  poor  maniacs  are  accustomed  to 

.  the  roughest  language  to  those  whom, 

,  cheir  lucid  intervals,  they  regard  with 

"  ^    ;  greatest  friendship  and  veneration.** 

"^'^^  That  may  sometimes  be  the  case,  but 

'  ^  M  no  general  rule,  my  kdy,*"  replied  the 

^  jysician;  **  for  insane  persons,  incapable 

^^?  reflection,  act  only  fitMn  the  impulse  of 

'^fte moment;  so  that  whoever  falls  in  with 

bear  humour  is  sure  to  please,  while  those 

•who  oppose  them  £ul  not  to  excite  their 

^■^displeasure." 

''  Fanny  0*6rady  is  no  more  road  than 
any  of  us  here,  unless  that  temporary  mad* 
■  ness  which  anger  always  excites  in  h&r 
warm  and  unguarded  nature,**  observed 
sir  Richard,  who  had  been  watching  for 
an  importunity  to   make  this    remark; 

"and 
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*'  and  you  ou^t  to  beware^  lady  Cour- 


t&iey,  how  you  deprive  the  woman, 
any  false  or  fiivolous  pretext,  of  her  U* 
berty.'* 

^And  I  would  recommend  you,  sir 
Rkfaard,"  retorted  lady  Courteney,  with  a 
supercilious  air,  **  to  beware  of  the  oonae- 
quences  to  yourself  if  you  set  her  at  liber- 
ty  in  her  present  desperate  humour.  It 
will  be  much  more  prudait  to  consign  her 
to  proper  hands^  and  with  her  the  annuity 
you  have  engaged  to  pay  her.'' 

^  If  she  is  not  mad,**  said  the  sagacious 
doctor,  who  had  no  dull  ear  for  the  lady's 
last  remark,  '*  you  have  no  right  to  ccmfine 
ha ;  and  if  she  be  mad,  it  would  be  highly 
imprudent  to  set  her  at  liberty :  the  ques^ 
tion  is  therefore  whether  she  be  sane  or 
insane?" 

''  That  Fanny  O'Grady  is  mad— out^ 
rageously  mad,  my  good  doctor,  there  can 
be  no  question,"  returned  lady  Courteney, 
in  a  tone  of  great  compastton.    **  Nothing 

short 


THE  fatalists:  91 

short  of  insanity  ooidd  have  induced  the 
poor  dear  woman  to  address  to  me,  of  all 
the  world,  such  dinespectfal  language." 

*'  We  shall  be  better  able  to  decide 
when  I  have  felt  her  pulse,**  obierved  the 
doctor,  in  a  tone  (though  the  address  was 
to  a  lady)  somewhat  dictatorial.  ^  Mrs. 
OGrady,  a  woman  of  sanguine  oonstitu* 
tion,  strong  nerres,  and  vk>lent  passions, 
with  a  weak  judgment,  as  you  say»  lady 
Courteney,  would  be  n  liable  to  madness 
as  any  other,  since  those  disappointments, 
which,  in  persons  of  a  weak  and  delicate 
frame,  are  apt  to  derange  the  nervous  sys- 
tem, and  in  consequence  impair  the  health, 
frequently  produce,  in  one  like  her,  of  » 
strong,  vigorous,  and  robust  coostitution, 
insanity.  In  the  former  case  they  prey 
on  a  too-refined  organization — ^in  the  latter 
they  only  give  a  quicker  flow  to  the  drcu- 
lation  of  the  blood,  which,  ascending  in  too 
rapid  currents  to  the  brain,  produces  there 
these  wild  and  unformed  images  that  dis- 
order the  imaginatioik    However,  if  the 

disease 
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is  not  htteditaiy,  but  a  mere  inddeDtal 
oomplaintt  we  shall  omquer  it  by  plenti- 
ful bleedii^,  spare  diet,  and  occasional 


coerrion.'* 


"  This  is  indeed,  doctor,"  said  bdy 
Courteney,  ^  the  only  true  system  to  be 
observed-— the  very  thing  which  shall  con- 
quer in  the  poor  woman  this  unhappy  ma- 
lady. To  yield  to  her  humour  would  be 
only  giving  additional  strengtli  to  the  dis- 
ease, and  render  it  in  the  end  incumUa" 

^  I  tdl  you,  lady  €onrteney,  cried  sir 
Bichard,  energetically,  ^  you  are  mistaken. 
Fanny  is  not  mad,  but  a  person  of  as 
sound  and  rational  judgment  as  any  here 
pieaent;  and  you  will  deceive  yourself, 
doctor  Aoerbus,  if  you  think  so." 

^*  My  practice,  sir,"  replied  the  doctor, 
who  could  not  patiently  endure  thesimallest 
contradiction,  and  who  felt  now  hurt  even 
at  a  doubt  implied  that  he  might  err  in 
judgment,  **  is  of  too  long  standing  and  too 
sucoessfiil  a  nature  to  incur  at  the  present 
day  any  risk  of  my  being  deceived.    I  8ay» 

Mi& 
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Mrs.  0*Grady  possesses  that  constitutional 
fervour  which  might  naturally  lead  to  in- 
sanity ;  and  on  what  principle,  sir,  or  by 
what  rule  of  physic,  can  you  contradict 
my  assertion  ?" 

**  On  a  very  plain  principle,  sir,**  answer- 
ed the  baronet,  testily ;  **  that  she  is  ra- 
tional in  mind,  and  sound  in  body,  and, 
according  to  all  the  rules  of  common  senses 
wants  no  doctor." 

Lady  Courteney  now  rising,  and  leading 
the  way  to  O'Grady's  cell,  entreated,  in  a 
mild  and  placid  tone,  sir  Richard  would 
not  interfere,  but  leave  the  doctor  at  11* 
berty  to  make  his  own  observations,  which 
would  be  guided,  she  added,  with  great 
complnisance,  by  judgment  and  equity. 

The  doctor  followed,  and  though  natu* 

rally  rough,  was  yet  ready,  on  this  particu* 

lar  occasion,  to  yield  all  polite  acquiescence 

to  the  lady's  observation,  which  comprised^ 

in  a  few  words,  as  he  profoundly  thought, 

great  candour  and  deep  penetration. 

Kitty 
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Kitty  Hobbs,  summoned  by  her  lady, 
who  had  the  delicacy  not  to  expose  pocx: 
Fanny,  in  this  grievous  malady,  to  the  rude 
stare  of  the  other  servants,  joined  to  lend 
her  assistance ;  and  sir  Richard,  curious  to 
letm  how  this  affair  would  terminate, 
glided  after  them  at  a  distance* 

Fanny,  irritated  at,  and  unable  to  ac- 
count for,  her  extraordinary  detention, 
bolted  out  the  moment  the  door  moved 
on  its  hinges,  with  scorn  and  indignation 
on  her  brow,  and  fury  flashing  from  her 
eyes  at  the  whole  party. — "  By  what  au- 
thority," demanded  the  enraged  woman, 
in  a  voice  interrupted  with  passion,  and 
while  every  agitated  nerve  shook  with  her 
too-indignant  srase  of  injustice  and  op* 
pression — **  by  what  authority  am  I  de* 
tained  here  a  prisoner  f^ 

**  By  no  other  authority  than  that  which 
a  tender  regard  for  your  health  enforces — 
by  a  friendship  which  interests  itself  in 
your  safety,  my  dear  madam,**  said  the 

doctor. 


TBE  FATALISTS.  95 

doctor,  taking  her  hand,  and  attempting, 
while  he  felt  for  her  pulse^  to  detain  her 
gently. 

'*  To  abide  here,  where  foul  hypocrisy 
frowns  destruction  on  plain  honest  can- 
dour, and  murder  has  already  been  busy, 
cannot  be  for  my  safety ;  you  shall  not 
therefiAre detain  me,**  replied  Fanny,  snatch- 
ing away  her  hand,  with  a  force  and  indig- 
nation that  shook  to  its  centre  the  solid 
poise  of  the  doctor,  though  that  was  as 
considerable  as  a  square-built  form,  and 
the  interior  garnishing  of  continual  good 
cheer,  could  render  the  solid  edifice. 

**  Hold  her,  Kitty ;  assist  the  doctor  to 
hold  her,''  cried  lady  Courteney. 

*'  And  why,  foolish  woman,"  exclaimed 
Fanny,  contemptuously,  **  why  wish  to 
detain  me?  My  presence  here,  as  the 
dear  mirror  that,  with  unvarnished  truth, 
reflects  your  foul  self,  should  rather  prove 
hateful  to  you ;  it  is  an  unpleasant  con- 
science that  recalls  the  recollection  of  things 
fM»t,  and  which  you  must  be  better  pleas- 
ed 
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ed  to  entomb^  as  you  did  the  memory  of 
your  predecessor,  in  eternal  obliTion.* 

"  How  she  raves  T  cried  Kitty,  "  and 
look,  doctor,  if  her  very  eyes  are  not  all  on 
filer 

.  **  Wretched  woman!**  apostrqphised 
lady  Courteney,  in  a  tone  of  mild  compas- 
sion, ^  how  I  pity  you  !  and,  hapless 
mortals  that  we  are !  dear  doctor,  to  what 
a  state  of  unhappy  degradation,  destitute 
of  Heaven*s  best  gifWreason,  is  humaa 
nature  liable !" 

'^  Her  imagination  is  indeed  disordered-- 
her  reason  wanders,'*  said  the  doctor. 

**  Not  half  so  much  as  your  own,  doctor 
Acerbus,  if  you  think  so,"  interrupted  ^ 
Bichard,  advancing.  «  The  woman  is 
more  sound  in  her  reason  than  those  who 
would  insist  she  is  mad ;  let  her  therefore 
have  her  liberty,  I  would  advise  you." 

**  I  would  b^  leave  to  recommend  you, 
sir  Richard,"  replied  the  medicalman,  ^Uo 
be  somewhat  more  reserved  in  giving 
your  c^inion  on  those  subjects  with  which 

you 
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you  happen  not  to  be  professionaUy  ao- 
quunted" 

^'Stire  your  honour  cannot  know  as 
well  as  the  doctor,*'  cried  Kitty. 

^  It  would  be  cruel  in  the  highest  de- 
gree^  my  dear  sir  Richard,  to  set  poor 
FaMiy  at  liberty  in  her  present  state  of 
insanity :  1  wonder  you  could  think  of 
it)"  said  lady  Courteney,  with  mild  ex* 
postulation* 

''^  Insanity  r  repeated  Fanny,  who  for 
the  last  few  minutes  had  been  alternately 
regardu^  the  wltde  party,  while  her  eye^^ 
balls,  which  changed  rapidly  from  cue  to 
theotlier,  appeared  to  more  in  a  more  dis- 
tended orbit,  and  to^xpress,  by  the  wik)- 
nfiSA  of  thdr  movements,  her  amazement 
at  their  being  all  thus  assembled :  ''  insa- 
ni^  r  she  repeated,  with  a  satiric  smile, 
on  now,  for  the  first  time,  perceiving  the 
drift  of  lady  Courtaiey's  intention ;  "  what 
a  finve!  But  when  the  tragedy  is  per- 
foru«v^  the  afterpiece  comes  on  to  dry  up 
our  tears,  and  set  us  all  laughing;    Some 

yQL.  UL  F  more 


98  THE  FATALISTS. 

more  than  few  years  a  dite  tragedy  was 
performed  here,  and  now  lady  Courteney, 
chief  actress  in  tbe  piece,  is  willing  to  pre- 
sent you  the  farce  for  your  entertainment* 

^  Poor  woman !  how  my  heart  bleeds 
for  her  T  exclaimed  lady  Courteney. 

'*  You  hear,  doctor,  how  she  raves; 
what  can  you  do  for  her  ?" 

**  Let  Wood  in  plenty,*  cried  the  doctw. 

**Takecare  what  you  do,  doctor  Acerbus," 
said  sir  Richard ;  ^  to  draw  blood  from 
Fanny,  may  make  you  bleed  in  turn," 

^  The  strait  waistcoat  and  spare  diet, 
my  lady,  are  the  best  prescription  I  can 
advise,**  continued  the  doctor.  "  We  must 
put  her  on  water-gruel  directly* 

**  That  is  a  kind  of  food  would  not 
agree  with  your  own  palate,  doctor  Acer* 
bus,*  observed  sir  Richard ;  ^  it  was  never 
on  water-gruel  you  became  so  corpulent.* 

**  The  fullness  of  the  corporal  body  pro- 
claims  the  emptiness  of  the  nanow  mind«* 
i^xdaimed  Fanny,  glancing  at  the  doctor 
a  look  of  sovereign  disdidn,  as  she  proudly 

elevated 
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elevated  her  tall  form  to  a  majestic  height 
ahove  him ;  ^  try  then  this  recipe  on  your- 
self; sh*,  and  perhlaps,  in  taking  down  the 
grossness  of  the  one,  it  may  sharpen  the 
too-heavy  ikciilties  of  the  other,  and  ren* 
der  you  in  future  a  better  opinion.^ 

**  Good  gracious,  how  she  rambles  T 
ejaculated  Kitty  Hobbs,  who  stood  at  a 
short  distance  from  the  door,  brandishing 
her  arms  to  impede  0*6nidy^s  progress,  if 
she  should  attempt  to  escape  them. 

"  Lock  her  in !  I  want  no  further  proof, 
fbr  she  is  certainly  mad,"  pronounced  the 
doctor,  angrily. 

''  And  do  you  say  I  am  mad,  you  shal- 
low-brained son  of  physic  T  cried  Fanny, 
contemptuously ;  *'  you  Uadder  puffed  up 
with  foul  wind  and  vain-glory  !  you  empty 
phial,  labelled  for  rich  cordial  jalap,  yet 
containing  nothing  but  shreds  of  physic;* 
and  merefustian ! — ^how  is  the  world  impos- 
ed  on  by  a  name  T 

*  <<  Bade  to  your  cell,  mistress  T  vociferat* 

cd  tiie  doctor,  witii  increasing  rage,  and 

'"  •  • '  F  2  seizing 


ffWUW  Fanny  rougtily  fagr  tli»  «nn.  **  X 
witt  h«r  9Q  nw)W  froBi  y<w«" 

^'  Doctor  AcerliUflk  h»ve  ik  Qare  what  yw 
4o;  Faw7*9  ^opgu^  mi^  wap^cT  inta  un« 
pleasant  ^Ugfeesion^,  l)ut  ^be  k  no  more 
mad  than  you  ^re,**  8w4  wr  Richard* 

*'  An4  do  you,  9ir  lEUduurd***  eoed  Fan- 
Dyji  roc9^g  from  the  doctor'a  rude  graq^ 
hacl^  h^to  the  ceU,  ''  h^ve  a  care,  or  they 
yifi\i  ma^e  you  mad  aUa  You,  a,  pow 
creduloua  manj^  that  in  genen^  helieirea 
too  iQuch,  have  good  r^aaon  to  apprehend 
they  may  hring  a  hill  of  insanitiy  i^^aimfc 
you,  for  not  now  helieving  all  they  wifih» 
li^dy  Courteney  declares  I  am  mad*  and 
that  vile  echo,"  ahe  continued,  pointing 
vtUh  sw«lli«g  <ndj|gnati<Ni  at  S^tty  H^ohhi, 
'<  lev^rberatii^  ^mj^y  80un4s^  assert  the^ 
anwe  tbjn^  \  Imt  I  wn  not  noad,  air  Ridi- 
4rd**rrl  pp«$esa  a  calm  conacience,  and  need 
not  fly  for  r^poae  to  insanity.  But  happy ! 
thrice  happy  for  some,  they  w.^:e  insane ! 
^  in  thftt  case  the  extinction  of  reaam 
might  serve  to  dcat;^  a,  woimded  and 

sore 
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9Me  cottflci^ilte,  and  the  oblividh  of  ttiought 
(where  resolution  fhils  td  probe  th&  wound) 
prove  an  an6dyne  to  painful  retn^^pections; 
to  BUdi,  doctor,  go  admitoister  yout  Opiated 
-^I  require  not  your  assistance." 

••  Come  away,  doctor,**  entreat^  lady 
Courteney ;  ''you  see  the  Woman  is  mad^* 
it  is  then  unnecessary  to  attend  any  longer 
to  her  ravings.'* 

^  Her  mind  may  Wander,  and  she  may 
tkV^  A  little,  but  your  imposing  such  an 
iriilftwAil  i^trtrainton  the  woman  is  enough 
of  itddf  to  66t  her  miul  entirely,"  interpos- 
€fd  at  Kkhayd,  And  stepping  forwaid  to 
prevent  Satty  Hobbs  ftom  dosing  the  door. 

^  And  tai^e  the  doctor  must  know  bet- 
tjtit  than  yoiir  honour,"  replied  Kitty,  rew 
tttlnifig,  in  defiance  of  his  interference,  her 
hold*  on  the  key. 

"  He  knows  to  a  miracle,"  cried  Fanny, 
ironically,  *'  the  art  of  prescribing  judi* 
dously  for  a  mind  diseased*-^<x>nfinement^ 
a  strait  waistcoat,  and  starvation  for  thi^ 

p  8  poor 
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poor  and  friendless ;  but  if  the  patient  be 
of  rank,  rich,  and  possessed  of  infiuenoe^. 
and  that  her  mind  is  consHmpti¥e  through 
self-love  and  vanity,  why  then,  as  the  case 
is  desperate,  and  tliat  the  stitnulus  of  flat- 
tery can  alone  rouse  it  to  a  hectic  glow, 
he  will  give  it  a  plentifiU  doze  of  this  titil* 
lating.  medicine/' 

**  We  shall  try  what  your  own  prescrip- 
tion shall  do  for  ycm,  you  mad  wretch  T 
said  the  enraged  do<(tor,  pushing  Fanny 
furioudy  into  the  middle  of  the  apartment 
from  the  door,,  wliich  he  closed  withasud^ 
den  and  kmd  crash,  and  doubly  locked  on 
the  supposed  maniac. 

Fanny>  irritated  almost  to  frepaEy  at 
being  treated  with  such  disrespect,  and  at 
seeing  sir  Richard  (who  could  have,  on  Ma 
own  part,  no  malign  or  sinister  ot:gect  in 
view)  remain  a  passive  spectator  of  this 
last  act  of  oppressicMi,  continued  to  revile 
and  execrate  the  whole  party,  long  after 
they  had  ascended  out  of  hearing,  in  such 

an 
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an  outrageous  manner  as  would  give  an 
indifierent  hearer  good  cause  to  suppose 
in  her  a  complete  alienation  of  reason. 

Lady  Courteney  and  doctor  Aoerbus 
took  occasion,  from  this  excessive  fury 
in  the  deeply-exasperated  woman,  to  im-^ 
press  more  strongly  on  the  baronet's  mind 
the  idea  of  her  insanity — **  I  have  indeed 
observed,''  said  the  man  of  easy  fidth,  in 
reply  to  these  assertions,  ^^  that  poor 
Fanny's  mind  did  betimes  wander  extreme^ 
ly.  She  spoke  of  many  things,  the  mean- 
ing of  which  I  could  not  rightly  under* 
stand,  like  one  a  little  beside  herself,  and 
with  a  quickness  that  I  think  is  peculiar 
to  insane  people." 

**  The  rapidity  of  her  ideas,  and  the 
force  with  which  she  gives  them  utterance, 
is  an  indubitable  proof  of  her  insanity,'' 
said  the  doctor. 

**  There  was  something,  however,  ex* 
tremely  pointed — something  of  great  force 
and  perfect  coherency,  displaying  keen 

F  4  wit. 
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miU  s<  wen  as  Tatknulity  in  her  attack  on 
yoursetf,  doctor,"  remarked  sir  Richard. 

**  I  have  often  observed,^  replied  the 
doctor,  graffiy,  ^  in  persons  labouring 
under  mental  demngement,  and  who^ 
even  in  (dieir  hidd  intervals,  were  natural- 
ly stupid,  a  force  of  expression  which 
frensy  aliHie  could  give,  and  a  coherency 
of  thought  that  would  imply  perfect  ra- 
ticmality,  if,  as  in  the  case  of  Mrs.OX?rady, 
they  did  not  fly  off  from  this  sound  rea- 
soning in  an  instant ;  but  you  saw  your- 
self^ sir  Richard,  how  she  wandered  from 
me  to  subjects  quite  incomprehensible.** 

Having  ascended  by  this  time  to  the 
drawing-room,  and  dismissed  Kitty,  a  coun- 
cil was  here  held  how  to  dispose  of  Fanny, 
in  which  sir  Richacd,  as  now  yielding  a 
little  to  the  general  opinion,  was  permitted 
to  take  part ;  but  as  his  single  voice  bore 
no  proportional  weiglit  against  the  united 
voices  of  the  doctor  and  his  lady,  he  might 
just  as  well  not  have  interfered  in  the  de- 

libemtion> 


liberation^  since  it  was  determined  by  a 
majority  of  votes^  tbat  Fanny  OGrady, 
incompetent  in  mind  to  take  care  of  her- 
self^ sbould  be  toil^^dd  t6  the  charge  of 
doctor  Acerbus.  The  doctor^  consenting 
to  stay  dinner,  agreed  to  convey  her  at 
night,  in  the  biiltoh^f  «  thiiie,  to  the  Coun- 
ty Infirmary,  of  which  he  gave  timely 
intimation  to  the  governor,  directing  him, 

by  a  ftpttfiil  mdUM^i  m  i^ve  two  stoui 

ddtowt  tif  MMti4  hii  oMBltlg^  Wh<i  bheUld 
te  ilite  to  tfladfl^  Ad  mtifiii^:. 


T5  CHAP^ 
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CHAPTER  V. 

TIloa  shoiild'st  be  nnd^ 

Aod  I,  to  Bake  thee  mad,  do  mock  diee  thus. 

Sma&BPSABE» 

Doctor  Aoeibiu^  nob  a^y  agreMUy  a>- 
tertainedf  but  mort  sumptuously  xtgal^ 
at  the  castle^  thought  Bot  of  his  patient^ 
when  chaste  eveniuj^  led  oq  by  sober  twi- 
light, made,  as  ardent  Sol  retired^  her  mo- 
dest appearance ;  but  either  unwilling  to 
relinquish  the  pleasures  of  the  tables  or 
willing  perhaps  to  shroudhis  present  under- 
taking in  profound  darkness,  deftned 
Fanny's  removal,  till  sombre  Night  bad  fe 
some  time  spread  her  Uack  mantle^  and 
enveloped  in  utter  darkness  the  grey  ho- 
rizon. 
Fanny's  angry  passions,  calmed  during 

the  day  by  sober  reflection  and  qiare  diet» 

she 
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she  gave  no  opposition  to  this  removal, 
though  the  doctor  and  Kitty  (whom  lady 
Courteney  would  alone  permit  to  assist 
him),  willing  to  persuade  themselves  that 
she  would  prove  refractory,  had  provided 
a  piece  of  jack-cord,  with  which  they  ma- 
naded  her  hands  to  prevent  resistance,  and 
a  large  handkerchief,  which  was  bound 
tight  across  her  mouth,  to  suppress  her 
cries,  if  she  should  utter  any. 

To  this  unpleasant  operation,  however, 
and  her  fordUe  removal,  Fanny  quietly 
submitted,  from  a  perfect  conviction  that 
she  could  be  nowhere  more  the  victim  of 
oppression  than  in  the  powerof  lady  Cour- 
teney, and  that  her  very  calmness  and  sub- 
mission on  this  occasion,  must  of  itself 
disprove  that  lady's  malicious  allegation  of 
her  insanity.  The  doctor  and  Kitty  might 
perhaps  have  proceeded  to  these  extremi- 
ties, in  the  hope  of  rousing  Fanny  to  the 
%nzy  which  they  actually  desired,  and 
^'hich  was  necessary  to  establish  their  opi- 
nion— in  the  one  flowing  from  a  view  to  his 

F  6  self- 
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fidfwinteresU^n  the  other^  from  a  denre  to 
gratify  the  maUgnity  of  her  evil  naturew 

Doctor  Aoerbus  had  ftasfeed  prafindy 
on  a  somptttoufl  dinner,  whidi  he  had  di* 
luted  wit^  plenty  of  excellent  old  port,  as 
the  best  stimulus  for  good  dtgestioiL  Hie 
supper,  exquisitely  prepared  and  of  hi^ 
flavour,  so  powerfully  assailed  the  good 
doctor^s  olfactoiy  nerve,  as  to  put  to  in* 
stant  flight  his  constant  maxim,  that  hot 
and  heavy  suppers  were  the  destruction  of 
the  human  species.  Thus  gorged  with 
llie  ample  repletion  of  dinner  and  supfier, 
the  animal  spirits  became  heavy  and  de- 
pressed to  such  a  degreef  that  not  all  the 
full  bumpers  of  generous  madeira,  quaffed 
plentifully  after  the  last  meal»  could  render 
them  lively  or  buoyant  The  motion  of 
the  curiage,  instead  of  dispelling  tlie  grow* 
ing  heaviness,  increased  it  to  still  greater 
depression,  tUl,  like  the  swing  of  a  cradle 
hurled  to  and  fro  by  a  good  old  nurse,  it 
lulled  into  profound  slumber  the  now- 
snoring  doctor. 

In 
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In  Fanny  the  animal  apirite  had  been 
this  day  kept  active  and  afloat  by  spave 
diet,  and  her  intellects  sharpened  by  the 
extremity  of  her  sittiation ;  no  lethargic 
humour  flowed  over  her  mind»  and  dead^ 
ened  its  fteoltiea;  no  drowsiness  stole  on 
ber  dear  thought,  or  obscured  the  just  per- 
ception of  her  senses.  Not  destitute  of 
aUlities  to  meet  conjectures  as  they  arose^ 
Fanny  availed  herself  of  the  present ;  and 
while  the  doctor  was  plunged  in  the  6fali«» 
vion  of  deep  sleep,  disengaged  her  hands 
from  the  cords  with  whidi  he  had  bound 
them ;  and  then,  in  a  ftpirit  of  retaliation^ 
which  would  not  permit  her  to  be  defidedt 
in  returning  the  canq^Ument  paid  her,,  slie 
made  use  of  the  same  inatmment  in  bradily 
together^  in  even  a  still  more  firm  manner^ 
the  hands  of  the  sleepii^  doctor*  Not 
content  however  with  fiist  bincUng  up  hie 
hands,  in  return  ft>r  the  lestraint  wMeh  he 
had  Imposed  on  heis,  she  resolved  to  places 
his  ear  in  equally-severe  durance,  as  a  pu«' 
nishment  fw  his  having  attsnded  to  ifaar 

malevolent 
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ttudevdeot  suggestions  of  another,  ratfter 
than  to  the  dear  unprgudiced  dictates  of 
his  own  judgment ;  and  with  this  view, 
3he  detached  from  some  part  of  her  dress 
a  piece  of  narrow  tape,  on  the  end  of  which 
she  formed  a  noose,  and  in  this  noose  adrcMt- 
I7  caught  the  soft  lob  ear  of  the  doctor. 
This  qperation  performed,  Fanny  attached 
the  other  end  of  the  tape  (at  such  a  degree 
of  tepsBon  as  might  permit  it,  firomitsown 
ehsticity,  to  work  on  the  ear)  to  the  cord 
with  which  his  hands  were  bound  together, 
so  that  every  moveiment  which,  on  his 
awakening,  he  might  make  to  disengage 
his  hands,  must,  by  phying  on  the  organ 
of  sound,  give  a  tug  of  the  hard  tape,, 
which  that  soft  member  would  be  likely 
to  feel  most  sensiUy. 

During  all  this  work  the  doctor  stirred 
not,  but  still  slept  so  profoundly,  as  indu- 
eed  the  humorous  Fanny  to  tie  the  band* 
age  across  his  eyes^  which  she  had  with* 
drawn  froat  her  own  mouth,  that  when 
suddenly  roused,,  he  might  find  some  diffi* 

culty 
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qilty  ill  knowing  himself,  and  sttU  more 
in  making  kimself  known  to  others. 

While  Fanny,  with  gay  but  innocent 
mischief  in  her  heart,  and  sportive  humour 
in  her  eye,  was  thus  performing  on  the 
scientific  operator  himself  this  strange 
operation,  the  diaise  had  neatly  gained  the 
town,  on  perceiving  which,  she  drew  the 
string,  and  in  a  low  voice  ordering  the 
coachman  to  stop,  indicated  with  one  fin* 
geroti  her  dooed  lips  the  necessity  of  si* 
lenee,.  and  with  another,  directed  to  the 
still-sleeping  doctor,  marked  his  ntuation  r 
then,  softly  unclosing  the  door,  slipped, 
out,  and  stept  hastily  on  to  the  house  of 
har  firiend,  while  the  sLy  coachman,  laugh- 
ing in  his  sleeve,  moved  slowly  on,  as  doc- 
tor Acerbus  had  directed,  to  the  G>unty^ 
Ii^rmarjr.. 

Mrs.  Hacty,  a  widow  of  oomfertable 
dreumstances,  who  havii^  no  fiimily,  had 
retbsed  from  businesiB,  and  theacquaintanoe 
in  the  town  at  whoSe  house  Fani^  had 
made  her  abode  for  the  last&w  days,  be^ 

came. 
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cune^  tui  ttie  evening  began  to  decfitie; 
uneasy  at  htrr  long  afafl^iiee  ^  afld  yufldkig 
tb  her  apptelkennoDtf  on  bttr  fiieAd's  ac- 
county  she  h*d  dispatched  a  menenget  bf 
th^castle^  to  inqtiiR  tiiettuHeof  her  dehff 
or  attdnd  ha  home  oh  hA  return^  Ti^ 
mMsenger  csould  neitlier  msi  MM.  CyQniff 
nof  dbta&i  at  the  castte  my  ttlMaDKny 
ififdrmatloti  as  to  theeaose  of  h»  hiSx^ 
deMinad  there,  tin  ohebf  theold  aerrdati, 
with  aH  of  whom  Faimi^  was  a  paHtoilar 
ftrVOitflt^y  fidkMred  hitt  out»  and  gvrobhOf 
a  bini  oMiaerhittg  hff  fiHMd  deMntloti  aifft 
iMputed  Madnarti 

Mra  Hart^,  aware  of  hAy  CbnttaM^r* 
rooted  dislike  to  Fatkuf,  wat  so  ahvtiMl 
at  this  infeitfiationi  that  Ae  vmM  hsw 
proceeded  witfaout  dday  to  the  elstle^but 
that  the  lateness  of  the  hour  nnnrt  hafttf 
rctiderrid  berldiit  td  persons  of  their  rttik 
en  knprop^  intm&nk  Feeling  Bttledia^ 
posed  foe  reaC  After  tlw  unpleasant  iatH^ 
durfion,  Mft.  Harty^  tetead  of  mitt^it 

ha»  ttMSii  tuka^  set  tfU6Sa»Mig  «it  tl» 
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bnsin^s^  when  a  loud  kftockiiig  at  the 
door  aroused  her  attention,  and  created  a 
new  hope  it  might  be  Fanny.  Not  Fan- 
ny, however,  but  Mr.  Fairfield,  appeared 
at  the  door,  who,  having  dined  in  town, 
and  returning  home  late,  was  induced,  on 
perceiving  light  as  he  passed  the  house» 
and  recollecting  the  circumstances  of  the 
morning,  to  call  and  inquire  after  Mrs* 
O^Grady.  Mrs.  Harty,  glad  to  have  some 
person  to  whom  she  could  freely  unbur* 
then  all  her  apprehensions  respecting  her 
friend,  entreated  him  to  walk  in,  and  de* 
tailed,  in  return  ibr  his  information  of  the 
morning  transaction,  the  account  which 
she  had  received  from  her  servant  on  his 
return  from  the  castle. 

iTiey  were  still  conversing  on  the  sub- 
ject, when  a  well-knowa  knock  on  the 
do6r  again  awakened  the  friendly  widow's 
att^tion,  and  she  flew  to  receive  the  wel- 
come Fanny,  who,  having  now  lost,  in 
the  pleasant  revenge  she  had  been  taking 
of  the  doctor^  all  recollection  of  her  late 

anger 
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anger  and  indignation,  gave  diem,  on  b^ 
entrance,  a  most  ludicrous  account  of  ber 
supposed  insanity — ^the  treatment  which 
ia  consequence  she  had  received — her  be- 
ing manacled,  and  conveyed  from  the  eas- 
tie  a  prisoner  by  doctor  Acerbus — ^her  es- 
cape, and  retaliation  on  her  keeper. 

Mr.  Fairfield,  delighted  beyond  expres- 
sion with  this  humorous  relation,  at 
which  he  laughed  most  heartily,  hurried 
off  to  the  infirmary,  disguised  in  the  ser- 
vant's great-coat,  to  enjoy  c^  couoert 
the  last  scene  of  this  comedy.  He  ar- 
rived  there  by  the  time  the  coachman, 
who  had  taken  a  more  circuitous  round, 
and  moved  slowly,  gained  the  gate ;  and 
he  perceived,  as  he  approached,  the  two 
stout  fellows,  who,  agreeably  to  the  doc* 
tor's  instructions,  were  there  iu  wait- 
ing. The  handkerchief  which  Mr.  Fair- 
field had  tied  round  his  neck  to  protect 
his  throat  from  the  evening  air,  coming 
high  above  his  chin,  concealed  hi  part  his 
face ;  and  his  hat,  flapped  over  his  eyes,  dis- 
guised 
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guised  in  the  shade  of  a  night  that  was  only 
darkly  illumined  by  a  few  scattered  stars, 
the  remaining  part  most  effectually.  As 
the  carriage  drew  up  to  the  gate,  he  moved 
towards  the  two  men  in  attendance,  and 
in  the  rough  stem  tone  which  doctor  Acer* 
bus  was  accustomed  to  employ,  ordered 
them  to  take  strict  charge  of  the  mad 
person  within  the  chaise ;  and  to  be  sure^ 
in  case  he  should  cry  out  or  resist,  not  to 
treat  him  too  gently,  but  to  c6ol  his  vio* 
lence  by  a  shower-bath  under  the  pump, 
as  be  had  that  evening  unfortunately 
drank  too  freely. 

The  men,  in  pursuance  of  these  orders, 
approached  the  chaise,  the  door  of  which 
they  instantly  threw  open ;  and  perceiv- 
ing the  maniac,  as  they  supposed,  fast 
asleep,  agreed  to  convey  him  gently,  in 
this  tranquil  state,  to  the  ward  assigned 
him ;  by  which  they  hoped  to  prevent  all 
opposition  on  his  part,  or  necessity  for 
violence  on  theirs^  in  this  removaL  One 
of  the  men,  therefore,  having  ascended  the 

chaisej^ 
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cbalse,  smfted,  with  lid  mttdl  uCigicc  oF 
difficulty,  the  stifl-sle^pitlg  doctor  into  the 
door ;  on  the  oiitsidfc  of  which  the  other 
sltood  ready  to  reteiv^  his  ponderons 
weight,  that  now,  desfitute  of  all  centrifu- 
gal force,  mudt  otherwise,  accoYdKng  to  the 
rul^  of  gravitation,  haV6  sought  tii6  ccaitre* 

This  descent  was  not  effected  so  gently 
but  to  rouse  the  doctor  a  little,  who,  ted- 
ihg  a  something  like  constraint,  shook 
himself,  as  would  a  dull  h^«  in  harness 
with  an  effort  to  regain  his  liberfy ;  the 
fames,  however,  of  the  good  old  port  that 
this  learned  son  of  iBsculaphis  hM  t06tt^ 
off  most  fieely,  ttscendihg  to  thnfe  ttpptft  fe^ 
gions  of  the  Ittrahfi,  spread  thei^  a  ^Itk 
mist,  which  held  hib  senses  ^  bewilder- 
ed. Supporting  him  on  each  ride,  flie  two 
men  were  about  to  bear  him  oS^  wbeli,  at 
the  first  movement,  a  sudden  check  on  the 
t&pe  which  was  suspended  fiom  his  ear 
set  him  yelling,  like  a  thievish  cilt  caught 
in  a  hunter's  snare,  most  fiercely. 

^  Bear  him  away,  man,  an^  dont  mind 

his 


his  bQwBi^p^''  crij^oQe  of  hv  anf^orten 
to  the  otbei^ 

Tfaejr  mqvedfarwatcl  a  atQp»  but  the  tap^ 
bid  oaiiight  on,  tbe  sptipg  which,  sqeqic^ 
the  4oor,  and  every  niovement  they  ikqw 
made,  gave  so  severe  a  pull  to  the  suffering 
ear  of  the  dootor,  as  roused  hiiA  to  a  per- 
fect sense  of  feeUog.    Instinct  would  have 

naturally  directed  the  baud  tQ  the  affected 
par^but  in  his  first  effort  to  raise  it,  he 

finind  this  usefUl  member  apd  its  feUow 
companion  securely  shackled^  Boused  Ux 
fury  ali  svch  indignant  treatment;  he 
soughtj  by  main  forces  to  dissolve  the  tie 
whidi  bouiid  those  twin  b]:others  together, 
wboAthough  apart,theirmutuald9R>rtsserve 
^ch  other,  cpuld  in  this  constrained  vnion 
effect  nothing;  but  the  first  pull  which  be 
gave^  acting  with  a  reciprocal  tug  on  the 
ear,  caused  him  almost  instantaneously  to 
recede  ^m  the  Gq^eration^aQd  forced  himn 
in  loud  cries;  to  e:Kpres&  his  too-feeting  sense 
of  such  indiipiity. 
Thu  bandage  bowcjvei^  which  Fanny 

had 
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had  placed  across  his  eyes,  haying  in  Uis 
first  effort  for  liberty  fallen  over  his  mouth, 
not  only  obscured  bis  sight,  but  stifled  bis 
breath  as  well  as  cries,  and  rendered  him 
sensible  of  a  sensation  approaching  to  suf- 
focation. 

Thus  held  fast  between  two  stout  fel- 
lows, his  hands  secured,  his  sight  darken- 
ed, and  experiendng  a  sufibcating  oppres- 
sion, as  much  perhaps  from  the  excessive 
repletion  of  the  full  stomach,  as  from  the 
interruption  of  free  respiration,  the  doctor 
imagined  he  had  passed  the  confines  of 
this  life,  and  in  another  existence  had  fal- 
len into  the  hands  of  tormenting  spirits. 
Full  of  this  idea,  and  desirous  to  escape 
his  tormentors,  he  collected,  in  one  mighty 
effort,  all  his  strength,  and  rearing  high 
between  tlie  two  men,  sought,  in  a  sudden 
bound,  to  escape  them ;  but  the  tape,  still 
fast  on  the  spring  of  the  door,  and  still 
pulling  his  now-Ueeding  and  tortured  ear, 
arrested  more  than  even  the  firm  gripe  of 
his  keepers  his  intended  progress,  and  set 
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him  at  once  plunging,  kicking,  and  roar- 
ing. 

'*  Damn  my  soul.  Jack,**  said  one  of  the 
men,  **  if  this  be  not  the  greatest  madman 
we  ever  had  to  do  with !  it  is  not  cracked 
he  is,  but  the  devil  himself  that  is  in  him.** 

"  Ay,  by  Jasus,"  returned  Jack,  "  he  is 
as  mad  as  Old  Nick  would  be  on  seeing 
himself  choused  out  of  what  he  reckoned 
his  own  by  the  priest  and  holy  water." 

^  Cursed  rascals !  damned,  abominable, 
murderous  scoundrels  T  exclaimed  the 
doctor,  who  now  began  to  imagine  he  had 
some  faint  knowledge  of  their  voices,  ^  do 
you  want  to  tear  the  ear  from  my  head  ? 
Let  me  go  this  instant,  or  I  will  have  your 
lives  for  this  treatment." 

**  Let  you  go,  indeed !  Thank  you, 
good  friend,  we  know  a  trick  worth  two 
of  that  !'•  returned  one. 

"  Doctor  Acerbus  would  finely  belabour 
us  if  we  were  such  ninnies,"  jomed  the 

other. 

••Hell 
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,  ^Hell  and  damnalMft!  you  knavish 
villains !  am  I  not  doctor  Acerbus?  Do 
you  not  Imow  me  ?" 

'<  Wdl!  Lovdbav^iKi^p^oiius.^  wImI 
it  is  tQ  he  mad  t  He  thiiiks,  Jack^  he  is 
now  the  doctor,  aa  sure  aa  I  am  liviog;*' 

^'  We  will  soon  make  him  know  Ae 
diflferaaoe^^we  will  kam  bin  another 
story  by  and  by,  I  warrant/*  said  Jfmk ; 
^  for  we  will  doctor  kim.  Come,  away 
with  him  then,  man,  and  let  us  not  be  all 
the  night  here  dilly-dally ." 

**  Blood,  zound^i  and  fyty !  ia  then  no 
one.  to  rescue  me  fixna  the  hands  oi  these 
murderous  rascals*  who  are  either  mad,  or 
beat  on  my  destructi<Hi  ?"  vodferated  the 
doctor,  labouring  with  a  plunge  to  force 
himself  from  their  graqp,  when  a  sudden 
and  hard  tug  of  the  tape  on  his  woqnded 
ear,  giving  a  new  turn  to  hia  eompUdnts, 
he  i^oaredout  like  apig  caught  in  a  gale— - 
**  Oh».  n^y  ear !  my  ear  is  torn  fran  my 
head,  and  no  one  will  come  to  save  m^r 

•*He 
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^  He  now  forgfts  beita  dootor^M  mm 
he  might  cure  his  own  ear,  if  ike  AevU 
hioiaelf  did  not  get  into  it** 

^  I  wiU  tbrash  the  devil  out  cf  jrou.  Jack 
Flaharty,  when  I  get  disengaiffed  from 
these  tmnme V  replied  the  doctor,  mov- 
ing his  head  in  his  fury  with  such  ferae  as 
to  shake  off  the  handi^e^  and  disengage 
at  the  same  time  the  tape  frem  the  spring, 
**  Are  you  not  afraid  of  my  veKgeaace? 
do  you  not  know  me  ?*' 

^*  How  should  I  know  you,**  retinmed 
Jack,  ^  but  as  the  madma^  whom  doctor 
Aoerbus  ordered  Mich  MuUowney  and  me 
to  take  care  of?  and  on  my  ec;nsdenoe  I 
believe  you  are  not  mad,  but  the  very  de- 
TiL    Come,  Mich,  away  with  him  !** 

^  Stop,  villains !  stop,  scoundrels  !  on 
your  life  I  cbarge  you  go  no  further.  I  am 
doctor  Acerbus,  and  no  other.  Coachman, 
why  don*t  you  tell  them  I  am  thedoetor  ?** 

'*  Doctor  Acerbus  and  the  mad  body 
were  put  into  the  chaise  together  at  the 
eastle,**  answered  the  coachman,  ^  and  I 

VOL.  III.  G  brought 
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brought  them  here ;  but  in  the  dark,  bbw 
am  I  to  know  the  difference  ?  and  besides^ 
I  could  have  sworn  the  doctor  was  there 
just  now,  giving  orders  to  these  men,  and 
that,  he  walked  away  just  after.** 

*^  And  so  he  did,"  cried  they  both  in  one 
breath  together. 

"  You  lie,  you  hell-fire  knaves ! — ^you  lie, 
you  damned  villains !  I  am  the  doctor." 

''See,  he  is  getting  mad  agin !  away  with 
him  to  the  pump,  ^  the  doctor  ordered." 
.   V  Have  patience,  boys,  till  you  bring  a 
light,  I  would  advise  you,"  said  theooadi- 
man. 

'*  Patience  with  a  man  mad,  indeed !  who 
would  ever  think  of  such  a  thing?  No. 
no,  we  must  master  him  with  force  and 
violence,  and  oool  him,  as  we  would  too 
stout  whiskey,  with  wata:,  lest  he  should 
overcome  us." 

The  men  draped  him  off— the  doctor 
resisted,  roared  most  violently,  and  swore 
in  the  most  furious  manner;  wbile  the 
coachman,  after  securing  his  horses^  ran  to 

the 
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the  house  to  procure  Hght,  that  by  unfold- 
ing to  dear  view  the  supposed  maniac^  he 
might  preserve  him  from  all  further  vio- 
lence. 

Mr.  Fairfield,  after  addressing  the  men, 
and  giving  the  orders  above  recited,  had 
marched  off;  but  it  was  only  to  a  few 
paces  distance,  where,  under  covert  of  the 
night,  he  stood  enjoying  the  altercation 
that  ensued  between  the  doctor  and  the 
two  fellows  appointed  to  take  charge  of 
Fanny.     Perfectly  satisfied  that  the  medi- 
cal man  should  feel  in  part  the  treatment 
which  he  had,  without  proper  deliberation, 
so  freely  prescribed  for  another,  he  thought 
not  of  interfering  till  they  were  about  to 
drag  him  to  the  pump,  when,  disengaging 
himself  from  the  great-coat,  he  mounted 
the  horse  with  which  his  servant  waited, 
and  coming  on  in  a  full  trot,  as  on  his  way 
hom^  drew  up  at  the  gate  to  inquire  the 
cause  of  such  uproar.     Doctor  Acerbus, 
recognizing  Mr.  Fairfield  by  the  sound  of 
his  voice,  called  aloud  on  him  to  come  and 

o  2  save 
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save  him  from  being  murd^ied ;  and  ^t 
l^ntleroaQ  dismounting  from  his  horse,  flew 
instantly  across  the  court  to  his  assistano^ 
and  came  up  with  the  men  who  held  him 
fast,  just  as  the  coachman  returned  bear- 
ing in  his  hand  a  burning  lamp  frcMn  the 
hall,  which  threw  at  once  full  and  over- 
powering light  on  the  subject 

The  doctor,  smarting  with  pain  and 
foaming  with  fury«— his  eyes  darting  fire^ 
and  his  mouth  vomiting  vengeance  and 
execration—his  hands  boimd,  and  his  ear 
streaming  gore,  formed  at  this  moment 
su<di  a  strong  contrast  to  the  tw^  m^i,  of 
late  so  heroic,  but  now  so  confounded  and 
am  t0ed— «o  trembling  and  aghast,  as  to  ap- 
pear irresolute  whethw  to  keep  their 
ground  or  fly,  that  Mr.  Fairfield,  wfaHehis 
eye  wandered  from  one  to  the  other,  could 
only,  with  the  utmost  difficulty,  restrain 
his  risible  faculties  so  as  to  prevent 
laughing  in  the  maimed  and  di^ 
doctor's  face  most  immoderately. 

''  God  bless  me !  doctor  Acarbus^*'  ex- 
claimed 
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ckmiedihe  delighted  man,  wUh  «n  en* 
pnsnm  of  grave  surprise,  ^hick  the  smil^' 
that  played  round  hh  distended  1^  and 
the  coiaic  humour  that  lufked  iti  the  ecMv 
ner  of  his  eye,  more  thankalf  oontrftHetedf 
^— ^  God  bless  me,  sir  P  he  repeated^  with* 
a  strong  eflbtt  to  subdue  the  smile,  and 
while  he  let  fidi  fte  eyebrows  with  a* 
mourning  and  oompaesionate  gesture, 
^  how  came  you  in  this  pitable  condition?"' 

^AA  these  hett^fire  assassins  tl^re,** 
repISed  the  enraged  <l9ctw;  ^ but  tmbind. 
raj  haivA)^  and  yott  witt  see  ho w  r  wiB  pey 
iIm  ^rillaiBSw'* 

*^  They  appear  more  like  persons  escaped 
fix)m  assass&iation  themselves  than  assasri** 
nators,*^  said  Mr.  Fairfield,  as  the  rays  of 
the  lamp  fell  on  their  pale  and  dfii^ited' 
oountenanoes,  and  while  he  unbound  the 
doctor. 

^  It  was  the  devil  himself  that  deceived 
OS  in  the  doctor's  own  shape,  when  he  (»der« 
ed  us  to  take  case  of  the  madman  in  the 
duuse,  imd  wh<Nn  we  thought  all  the  time 

08  we 
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ve  had  in  our  dutebes^'*  said  Jack  Flafaar' 
ty.  ^  I  would  as  soon  have  flung  myself 
intQ  the  river»  Mr.  Fairfield,  as  so  tanaper- 
ed  with*  his  hOBOUr ;  you  will  make  him 
sknstUe  of  this^  and  pray  hkn  to  for^ve  u» 
thti  mifttake.^ 

''  Spo^  evil  spirit  has  betrayed  and  led 
us  on,  as  God  qiay  saviQ  meT  joined  Midi 
Mullowney^  ^  and  as  the  coachman  there 
oan;  witness*" 

' ,  *'  Ay 3  the  spirit  of  mischief,  which  is  in 
yqii  aU  to  the  backbone,  and  Uie  devil, 
whose  €vbs  you  are ;  but  did  you  not  know 
my  voice,  you  hypocritical  rascals  7^  cried 
tiie  doctOTi^  running  at  MuUowney  with 
bis  shut  fist,  with  which  he  gave  him  a 
blow  on  the  face  that  set  him  bleeding : 
^\  and  you  too,  you  villfun  !"  be  conthiu- 
ed|  leaping.at  the  other,  tyho»  escaping  the 
meditated  blow,  threw  himself  on  his  ftoe, 
amd  roared  out  most  manfoHy. 

/^I  did,  your  honour,'*  returned  Jads 
Flaharty,  as  he  still  in  a  prostrate  posture 
kept  the  ground ;  **  I  would  have  sworn 

to 
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to  the  voice,  it  was  so  rough  and  cross^ 
when  you  ordered  us  to  carry  yourself,  as 
it  afterwards  proved,  to  the  pump,  in  case 
you  should  prove  refrackshus ;  for  your 
honour  said  as  how  the  madman  had 
dnmk  a  sup  too  much,  and  so  it  appeared 
to  us  when  we  waked  you,  as  the  coach* 
raan  there  can  witness.** 
.  The  doctor,  somewhat  appeased  by  the 
xbediation  of  Mr.  Fairfield,  now  question- 
ed the  coachman  as  to  the  .disappearance 
of  Fanny  O'Grady,  and,  while  he  slept, 
liis  own  transformation;  on  which  the 
man  made  no  diflSculty  in  protesting,  with 
fitrcmg  and  earnest  asseveration,  he  was 
quite  sure  it  was  her  he  had  in  the  chaise 
till  the  moment  he  brought  the  lamp, 
when  he  found,  to  his  great  surprise,  it 
was  his  honour  the  doctor. 

The  vexation  of  the  physician  after  this 
inquiry,  and  his  fruitless  search  into  the 
chaise  and  about  the  road  for  Fanny,  took 
a  new  turn ;  and  irritated  and  chagrined 
at  losing  in  her  a  patient,  from  whose  sup- 

G  4  posed 
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posed  insttiity  he  promised  hiawdf  a  fruit- 
ful harvest^  he  forgot  eren  his  resentttent 
against  his  unconsdous  tonnentors,  and 
became  quite  insensiUe  to  Mr.  Fairfield's 
sympathy  and  attentrotu 

Tliat  gentleman  attended  him  bome^ 
and  having  committed  him  to  the  eaie  of 
his  family,  returned  to  Mrs.  Harty^s  honse, 
to  enjoy  with  that  lady  snd  Fanny  a  re- 
petition of  the  humorous  scene  whidi  had 
just  been  acted. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


The  woe^forebotfing  voiob  abe  haaryli 
And  wisliingi  tremlilin^  pfajrM  f^r  niurn. 

Jakes  Scott. 

Lady  Courteney,  after  having  Immanely 
secured^  .m  ahe  imagined,  a  quiet  letreat 
for  Fakif  O'Grady,  retired,  as  soon  as 
doetoTi  ikoerbus  had  departed  with  his 
patient,  in  great  tranquillity  to  her  own 
^lartment.  Moved  to  grateful  devotion, 
as  paaua  spirits  usuatty  aie^  at  the  success* 
fttl  attainment  of  any  desired  object,  the 
hdyMhtinued  on  this  night  to  aneztraor- 
dinaay  length  her  religious  exercises,  and 
oooattooally,  in  the  overflowing  of  her  de* 
vout  heart,  prayed  audibly.  To  these 
sudden  and  occasional  starts  of  audible  de^ 
votion,  a  voice  from  above,  deep,  solemn, 
and  fulUtmed,  dear^Mfealiied^  and  impres* 

6  5  sive^ 
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stve*  replied  in  dieK  distinct  teims — ^Slm- 
Jill  woman  !  the  hour  ofretribuiion  is  at 
fiand,  xcken  net  only  the  hffured  dtad^  but 
the  oppressed  Uving^  shall  obtain  au^plt 
vengeance  r 

Appalled  and  horror-struck,  ereiy  para- 
lysed nerve  refased,  at  this  third  dread 
warning  to  the  affiighted  devotee,  their 
accustomed  office;  and  overcome  with 
deathlike  terror  and  dismay,  she  sank 
prostrate  on  her  face  to  the  fptr.  Here, 
transfixed  with  awe-ifispiring  6naif  to  the 
spot,  and  scarce  daring  to  breatfai^  Ae  lay 
ior  a  considerable  time,  eadi  m< 
petting  a  repetition  of  this  solemn 
M*hich  had  struck  her  with  an  awe  more 
than  human.  All  however  reaaiiied 
still;  no  other  words  broke  on  kar  sA^ 
Arightrd  ear,  w  conveyed  to  her  ftiwting 
heart  their  dreadfial  import ;  when  gatficr- 
11^  fonrage  from  this  continued  silenoe, 
she  ventured  at  last  to  raise  her  head  a 
little*  Her  scared  and  fixed  eye  cast  a 
suNm   glance  aromi^    but  ^happily  no 

avengii^ 


« 

avenging  angel,  with  his  flaming  sword; 
filled,  as  she  trembling  apprehended^  the 
unoccupied  extent  of  the  apartment;  her 
heart  at  this  unhoped-for  respite  felt  some^ 
what  relieved,  and  she  began  to  breathe 
more  freely. 

It  was,  however,  only  with  trembling 
knees  and  tottering  steps  she  retreated 
from  the  doset,  and  gained  her  apartment, 
when  ringing  for  her  attendant,  she  com* 
plained  of.  sudden  indisposition,  and  de» 
mandedfJLCordial.  Kitty,  who  perceived 
lady  Gopiteney  pale,  faint,  and  trembling, 
instaiMfy  procured  one  which  she  always 
kept  at  hand  in  an  adjoining  cabinet,  and 
which,  of  most  potent  efficacy,  she  scarce 
ever  knew  to  fail  in  reviving  her  lady*s 
languid  spirits.  But  whether  the  lady 
now  felt  more  deeply  aflfected  than  on  si- 
milar oooBsions,  or  that  she  had  not  swal- 
lowed a  sufficient  quantity  of  this  soul- 
reviving  cordial,  it  failed  of  its  usual  effect 
in  raising  her  spirits,  which""  appeared  to 
labour  under  a  depression  that  nothing 

o  6  could 
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owld  remove*  Flut^ged  m  alence  and 
abstniction^  hw  mind  f evolired  (it  m^Iit 
be  ooi^eotiured  fiMH  tb^  deqiaigiis  tint 
at  i^rt  k^ervak  burt  from  her  oppressed 
iMtft)  some  piitiftti  idea»  wlifle  Ae  pfl»* 
avely  suffered  her  attendant  to  undtess 
iter.  The  tootlnfif^  attentiona  of  the  ob- 
tequkms  Kitty  were  ali  bestowed  in  Tan ; 
her  d&rts  at  Oonsoiation  were  employ* 
ed  to  no  piurpose;  the  kdy^only  studlom 
to  M^oy  her  own  tbou^ts,  motioned 
her  aw^  with  her  hand  as  soon  as  she 
bad  nspoeed  her  head  on  her  pillow,  where 
giving  freedom  to  disquieting  reflectiMi% 
she  ruminated  at  leisure  the  past  tertifie 
oocurrence. 

As  the  fearful  visions  of  an  affrighted 
fancy  faded  from  lady  Courteney's  mind* 
it  b^^n  to  resume  theexercise  of  its  more 
vigorous  faculties ;  and  she  felt  half  ixh 
dined  to  think,  that  the  voice  which  sound- 
:e|i  so  drea<tful  in  her  ear  must  have  rose 
from  tiie  chaos  of  inbred  horrors  in  her 
^wn  breast^  and  been  the  offifoing  of  a 

trouUed 
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troubled  oonscaeiics.  But  ftom  wbenpcv 
ahe  again  thought^  oould  these  troublei 
ariae,  or  what  in  bar  oould  distiifb  the 
peace  of  a  puie  conaeienoe?  Of  the  hap- 
fiy  few  whom  her  creed  of  exclusion 
tittight  her  to  believe  the  ekd,  and  ar« 
lived  at  such  high  d^;tee  of  perfection  as 
to  be  long  privil^ed  from  enor,  of  what 
could  diebeguiky  ?  Her  actions^  guided 
fay  the  Divine  Spirit,  oould  not  partake  of 
evil ;  nor  her  will,  acted  on  by  an  inevit* 
able  necessity,  render  her  liable  to  the  tres^ 
pass  of  Allien  and  fidlible  human  nature  t 
thus  dien  led  on,  as  she  erroneously  ima- 
gined, by  the  impulse  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 
the  {Mous  devotee  lived  in  peaceful  secu- 
rity on  earth,  and  expected  at  death  beati* 
fication;  no  trouUes  therefore  of  a  dis» 
quieted  conscience  oould  prey  on  her  calm 
mind,  or  produce  there  any  terrific  illu- 
sions of  the  fency. 

From  oool  dispassionate  reasoning  of 
tins  natute,  lady  Courteney,  who  possessed 
a  strta^  inaad,  was  indined  at  length  t# 

suppose 


184  THE  FATALISTSl 

suppose  the  alamiing  voice  which  she  had 
heard  was  nothing  more  than  the  trick  of 
some  concealed. enemy ;  and  that  this  ene- 
my W9S  Fanny  O'Giady,  her  own  implac^ 
able  dislike  to  Uiat  woman  made  her  enter- 
tain no  question.  No  other  of  the  house- 
hold, she  well  knew,  possessed  ingenuity 
to  devise  such  a  plot,  or  could  have  the 
same  interest  in  the  consequences  it  might 
produce;  she  must  then  have  been  the 
secret  spring,  lady  Courteney  conjectured, 
which  set  some  meaner  agent  at  work, 
and  who,  in  her  absence,  but  under  her 
artful  directions,  was  instructed  to  turn 
her  ladyship's  piety,  of  which  the  unbe- 
lieving Fanny  inade  a  frequent  jest,  to 
the  malevolent  purpose  of  internal  dis- 
quietude and  self*  torment. 

Sudi  delibemte  malice  on  the  part  of 
Fanny  (and  of  which  mere  conjecture 
alone,  in  the  opinion  of  lady  Courteney, 
was  more  than  presumptive  proof)  render- 
ed her  wwthy  of  punishment,  and  which 
the  lady*s  rigorous  sense  of  JMtice  detet« 

mined 
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her  to  inflict.  In  contriving  theie* 
fore  what  this  punishment  should  be,  iuid 
useless  conjecture  respecting  the  ptnon 
-who  might  have  been  her  assistaiiC»  the 
night,  theseason  of  calm  rest,  was  consumed, 
and  the  morning  dawned  on  lady  Courte* 
ney's  yet  wakeful  vi^ls. 

Mr.  Fairfidd,  having  liis  thoughts  still 
occupied  and  amused  by  the  last  night's  ad* 
venture,  was  in  town  early ;  and  apprehen* 
sive  the  vindictive  temper  of  doctor  Acerbus 
might  urge  him  to  seek  revenge,  he  called 
on  Mrs.  OGrady  to  caution  her  against  such 
consequences.  Aware  that  no  consid^^ 
tioQ  would  more  tend  to  keep  bim  quiet, 
than  the  fear  ol  bringing  his  opinion  into 
disrepute,  by  admitting  how  much  he  was 
impcKied  on,  Mr.  Fairfield  recommiended 
Fanny  to  observe  a  profound  silence  on 
the  subject,  and  let  the  matter  only  trans^ 
pire  from  the  doctor  himself,  who  would 
not,  as  he  rightly  conjectured,  be  over  soli- 
citous to  present  it  to  the  pubhc  attaitiofn. 

From  the  dwelling  of  Mrs.  Harty;  Mr. 

Fairfield 
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Fairfield  proceeded  direet  to  the  bouse  ct 
dcetor  Aterbus,  where  he  called  to  inqime 
how  that^gentleman  fimnd  hhnsdf  after  his 
hie  qmadventure^  Smartiog  under  ootpo> 
ril  pain,  yet  suffering  a  still  keener  wound 
from  hitter  dlsappointmeiit,  tbedoct<xvaftar 
having  exhausted  his  first  fiuy  in  execra- 
tions and  complaints,  was  sullen  and 
gloomy,  and  replied  only  in  a  most  ungni> 
cious  tone  to  Mr.  Furfidd's  friendly  in* 
quirie& 

**  That  wa&  a  devilish  mistake  and  one 
that  you  should  not  covet  to  occur  i^am,"* 
said  that  gentleman,  ''  in  these  two  huge 
fellows,  ^o  pbyed  so  dexterously  the 
pert  of  your  tormentors,  and  with  whom  I 
should  not  wonder  if  you  would  be  seri- 
ously angry:  yet, after  all,  mygoodficiend, 
the  wis^  act  on  your  part  will  be  to  take 
no  notice  of  the  matter." 

'*  And  why  not,  sir  ?"  demanded  the 
impatient  doctor.  **  Do  you  imagine  I  will 
tamely  endure  the  pain  and  insult  I  have 
suflbred?" 

•*  These 
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^  Thsse  two  men/'  resomed  Mr.  Fair- 
field, ^  80  far  fix>iit  being  conscious  of  in- 
juiii^or  offisnding  jrou,  were  only  per* 
formings  as  they  iiiiagtned>  the  cotmnands 
yon  enjoined  tiiem :  ta  punish  them  there- 
fore would  be  to  act  inoonsistent  with 
jnstioe^  and  raider  your  ooimnands  in  fu- 
ture of  no  Taluev  and  as  ibr  Mrs.  OGm- 
dj^  wlio^  without  beingmady  has  oertainly 
played  you  this  mad  prank,  she  imagines 
she  has  done  no  move  than  retom  yon  in 
kind  the  fivvour  yoa  intended  bcr :  of  her 
then  My  not  a  wofd;  for  sound  in  mind, 
as  I  can  fuRy  testify,  fixm  the  cdr? evsa- 
tion  I  luwe  jost  had  with  ber  (of  which 
more  by  and  by),  the  wotld  will  say,  if 
yra  wmign  her  act,  aiie  only  pkyed  the 
doctor^  and  found  in  you  a  piroper  patient 
toeLercise  Iier  skill  on.  Let  mum  therefore 
be  the  word,  if  you  are  not  prepared  to  be 
laughed  at** 

"^  The  world,  Mr.  Fair6eld,  may  laugh 
at  me,  but  I  will  positively  be  revenged 
for  what  OtSrady  made  me  sidfcr/ 

«In 
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**  In  this  respect,  doctor,  she  seems  re- 
solved to  antidpate  you,  and  with  that 
view  has  sent  for  me  this  morning,  to  in- 
struct her  how  she  is  to  take  prooeeifings 
against  you,  for  the  unjust  and  forcible  de- 
tention of  her  peason.'' 

**  She  cannot,  sir:  she  was  consigned  to 
my  care  by  hdy  Courtaiey,  as  a  perscm 
quite  insane,  and  her  acti<»is  proved  her 
insanity." 

**  I  believe  not :  for  the  deviUsh  good 
trick  she  played  you,  doctor,  proved  more 
fully  the  absence  of  reason  in  yoursdf  than 
in  Mrs.  O'Ctady.  Be  advised,  therefb^ 
and  instead  ^  asking  revenge,  meet  her, 
in  order  to  hush  the  matter  up,  on  the 
grounds  a£  peace  and  ounciliation.  As  a 
mutual  frigid  (and  knowing,  between  our- 
selves, the  stoiy  will  not  tell  to  your  ad- 
vantage), I  am  desirous  of  propitiating 
goodwill  between  you,  and  with  that  in* 
tent  have  already  tried  to  dissuade  ^Irs. 
0*Grady  from  a  prosecution." 

^'  I  will  not  meet  the  virago^  sir,  with 

either 
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cither  conciliation  or"  goodwill,  but  as  an 
open  and  avowed  enemy,''  cried  the  doctor, 
i^h  wannth. 

^  She  appears  equally  willing  to  be  at 
you,  and  in  that  case  I  will  not  dissuade 
her  against  it ;  so  to  it,  my  hero,  in  good 
earnest,  and  see  what  will  be  the  result  !'^ 
said  Mr.  Fairfield.  **  She  may,  doctor,  in 
her  medical  capadty,  give  you  a  pill  yott 
will  find  hard  to  swallow,  or  at  leaist  of 
damned  bitter  digestioin,  for  your  dispute 
with  her  will  prove  a  trial  of  inteUectual 
-r-ay,  man,  of  physical  skill,  that  shall 
afibid  mudi  merriment  to  the  county,  and 
of  which  the  issue  shall  be  an  absolute 
proof  of  defect  of  judgment  in  yourselC  if 
you  establish  not  the  privation  of  reason 
on  your  opponent." 

The  doetor  was  about  to  reply  in  anger, 
but  interrupting  himself,  as  he  felt  the 
force  of  this  observation,  with  4  constrain- 
ed  cough  he  stopped  suddenly  short,  then 
walked  about  the  room  in  evident  discom*. 
posure. 

"  Fame, 
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*'  Fame,  my  dear  m,^  lesumed  Mr. 
Fairfield,  **  is  a  good  that  is  most  precariooa 
and  uncertain ;  for  let  the  tide  of  puhGc 
opinion  once  run  against  a  man,  be  fidls 
with  greater  pred^ntation  than  ever  he 
rose  into  estimation.  Ptofessional  men» 
therefix^  vrho  depend  far  support  on  the 
aoffiage  of  the  people,  should  be  careful 
to  avoid  allooajuiicbires  that  may  tum  die 
public  voice  against  themv  or  tower  them  in 
tbe  public  favour ;  fat  interrupt  but  cnoe 
the  swelling  cumnt  of  tiieir  prosperity^  it 
fiftiks  ioto  a  sti^nant  state,  to  which  the 
most  prosperous  gales  shall  scaroe  gi^w  m 
sueeeBsful  flow  in  future." 

There  needed  not  mudi  argument  t» 
convince  the  doctor  of  the  troth  of  this 
observation,  which  now  strack  him  so 
forcibly,  that  be  felt  heartily  ashamed  oC 
an^  desirous  to  recant  die  opinion  he  had 
pronounced  on  Fhnny  OGrady;  and 
though  bursting  with  secret  rancour 
against  that  enteipiinng  woman,  appewed 
willing  to  suppress  his  rage,  and  for^  hia 

desire 
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de»ve  of  revenge^  an  Mr.  FairiMd^  en- 
gi^g  to  keep  the  rert  of  the  party  silent, 
GO  as  to  let  the  affiiir  sink  into  total  obli- 
vion.  Fannyj  Mr.  Fairfield  knew,  satisfr 
ed  with  her  meny  and  innocent  revenge, 
^ould  be  willing  to  ^oy  it  in  secret,  and 
not  expose  by  its  pubtidty  the  doctor  to 
general  ridicule;  and  the  two  men,  m  ter- 
ror of  his  power,  and  depending  on  his 
favour  for  profitable  anployment,  could 
have  no  wish  of  making  the  aSkir  public ; 
he  made  therefore  no  difficulty  in  pledg- 
ing hinndf  that  the  past  night's  adventure 
should  remain  a  profound  secret :  but  de« 
lighting  in  his  jest,  Mr.  Fairfield  could 
not  forbear  his  accustomed  railleries  on  the 
ps^  which  the  doctor  himself  had  taken 
in  thif  business. 

The  asperities  of  the  surgeon's  gruff  na« 
ture  were  rousedat  these  railleries,  yet  requi« 
ring,  as  he  cleariy  perceived,  the  good  offices 
of  Mr.  Fairfield,  he  did  violence  to  his  na« 
tural  rough  temper  to  restrain  it,  and  only 
evinced  lus  displeasure  in  his  evident  im- 
patience 
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patieiioe  to  get  rid  of  that  gentieiiiaii»  to 
whom  he  more  than  once  signified  the  ne- 
oesaty  he  was  under  of  giving  immediate 
attendance  to  a  side  patient 

^  Is  he  mad  ?*  inquired  the  magistrate. 

^  Raging  mad  in  a  high  fever,"  returned 
the  doctor,  endeavouring  to  pany  his  in- 
ference with  a  constrained  smile. 

'^  Awaythen  to  him  in  all  haste !"  rejoined 
the  other;  ^for  the  in&llibility  of  your 
judgment  in  all  mad  cases  shall  raider  your 
prescription  of  potent  efficacy. ** 

Doctor  Acerbus  replied  not,  but  bit  his 
lips  with  vexation,  and  Mr.  Fairfield,  tak« 
ing  his  hat,  wished  him  a  good  mcnning, 
whaa  seeming  to  recollect  himself,  and  re- 
turning again  from  the  door,  he  said  in  a 
whisper,  with  an  air  of  great  gravity — •  If 
the  patient  be  mad  and  wants  sobering,  be 
sure  you  send  for  Mrs.  O'Grady  to  tie  him.^ 
Far,  however,  firom  being  pleased  at  the 
passive  spirit  with  which  the  pusillanimous 
baronet  witnessed  the  indignity  that  had 
been  offered  herself,  and  deeply  chagrined 

at 
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at  the  little  success  of  her  eam^^t  entreaty 
respecting  his  daughter,  Fanny  determin- 
ed to  forbear  all  further  application  to,  or 
future  intercourse  with,  so  despicable  a 
person,  and  resolved  to  seek  henceforth 
support  from  the  exertions  of  her  own  in* 
dustry,  rather  than  owe  it  to  the  bounty 
of  a  man  whom  she  contemned  so  hear« 
tily. 

Pursuant  to  this  spirited  determination, 
Fanny,  after  writing  to  Mrs.  Blandford  an 
account  of  her  ill  success  with  her  father, 
arranged  her  affidrs  so  as  to  be  ready  to 
depart  for  Dublin  the  following  morning, 
when  a  letter  from  sir  Bidiard  Courteney, 
appeasing  in  some  measure  ber  irritated 
feelings,  by  the  promise .  which  it  held 
fort£  of  a  reconciliation  with  his  daughter^ 
induced  her  to  defer  fefr  the  present  her  in- 
tended  journey j  The  letter  was  to  the 
fi3llowing  effect  :— 


To 
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*"  Ilo  JiuMGrady. 

**  My  D£A&  PANNT, 

^  I  was  both  grieved  and  offeiMU 
ed  that  you  should  have  been  treated  so 
disrespectfully  as  you  weie  at  die  caatfe ; 
but  my  voicep  as  yon  may  ah«idy  knoir, 
proving  cf  ix>  avail  against  tlie  opinion  of 
lady  Courteney  and  doctor  Acerbua,  I 
hope  you  will  not  condemn  me  as  having 
any  hand  in  the  business. 

'^  The  more  I  reflect  on  what  you  have 
told  me  respecting  my  poor  Geraldine^ 
whom  I  love  as  tenderly  as  ever»  though 
she  had  the  misfortune  to  ofiend  me,  the 
more  I  am  uneasy  at  her  present  danger- 
ous situation,  mid  afflicted  that  you  ^should 

have  left  her.    I  would  widi  to  commune 

• 

with  you  on  this  sulject,  and  also  that 
between  us  we  might  devise  some  means 
qS  having  you  KStored  to  my  daughter ; 
but  as  seeing  you  is  out  of  the  qneation 
for  the  present,  I  desire,  for  the  sake  of 
Geraldine,  whom  you  so  affectionatdy 
love,  that  you  would  remain  where  you 

are 
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lift  tin  I  an  have  an  interview  with  yoo , 
in  order  that  we  may  contrive  together 
some  means  of  making  my  poor  girl  less 
unhq>py.  It  shall  not  be  long  till  I  seek 
an  opportunity  of  seeing  yon,  and  do  not 
in  the  nem  time  permit  your  resentment 
at  my  conduct  to  outweigh  your  regard 
for  my  daughter's  interest 

**  I  am,  dear  Fanny,  yofir  trae  friend 
and  sincere  weH-wi^her, 

"  Richard  CotJRTENEY  * 


Though  this  letter  wm  far  from  being 
as  expfidt  as  Fanny  could  wish,  yet  as 
giving  earnest  of  a  speedy  reconcHiation 
of  the  baronet  to  his  daughter,  and  of  her 
own  reunion  with  the  latter,  it  was  highly 
acceptable  to  this  affectionate  woman,  and 
determined  her  at  once^  without  a  shadow 
of  hesitation  on  her  part^  to  awak  sir  Rich- 
anPs  leisure. 

Near  a  week»  however,,  passed  awigrin 
auxkuis  solidtode  and  ftvitkess  txpwl»- 

TOI«  III.  H 
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tion  of  further  information  from  sir  Rich- 
ard, during  which  time  of  painful  suspense 
Fanny  forbore  to  write  to  Mrs.  BIandford» 
for  fear  of  encouraging,  in  the  fervid  heart 
of  that  too-sanguine  young  lady,  a  hope 
which  the  pusillanimous  spirit  and  irreso- 
lute temper  of  her  lather  might  snatch 
from  her  eager  grasp  before  it  was  half 
ripe  for  fruition. 

The  natural  impetuosity  of  Fanny  ren- 
dered her  extremely  impatient  of  this  de- 
lay, and  set  her  to  contrive  on  her  own  part 
an  interview  with  sir  Richard  (whom  some 
trivial  circumstance,  she  feared,  might  have 
since  turned  aside  from  his  intended  pro- 
ject), when  the  following  short  billet  was 
brought  her. 


•'  2b  Mrs.  OGrady. 

"  MY  DEAE  FANNY, 

**  I  have  every  thing  arranged 
for  your  departure  to  join  Geraldine,  but 
it  must  be  a  secret  for  the  present.    Meet 

me 
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me  this  evening  between  seven  and  eight 
o'clock  (when  lady  Courteney  shall  be  en- 
tertained with  a  learned  preacher),  in  the 
long  avenue  of  limes  that  lead  down  to  the 
river,  where  you  shall  learn  my  plan,  and 
be  instructed  how  you  are  to  execute  it. 

"  Yours  truly, 
**  RicHAKD  Courteney." 


The  moment  of  appointment  was  nearly 
arrived  at  the  time  some  stranger,  who 
stopped  not  for  reply,  left  this  billet  at  the 
house  of  Mrs.  Harty ;  and  Fanny,  in  ea- 
ger haste  to  give  sir  Richard  the  desired 
interview,  set  out  without  a  moment's  de- 
liberation or  delay  to  the  place  of  meet- 
ing. 


H  8  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Tlic  keenest  fmogs  the  wretched  find 
Are  mpcure  to  the  dreary  void, 

The  leeilees  desert  of  tlie  mind. 
The  weste  of  feelhigs  unemployed. 


Yet  cannot  wisdotu  stamp  oar  jojs  comf>lete ; 
'Tis  conscious  virtue  crowns  the  bless'd  retreat 
Who  feeb  not  that,  the  private  paih  must  shun, 
And  fljf  to  public  view  to  escape  his  owa; 
lu  Ufe'sgay  scenes  uneasjr  tl«ou|(lics  soppresiy 
And  lull  each  anxious  care  in  dreams  of  peace. 

<    Samuel  J OBK809. 

Months  now  flowed  rapidly  on  with  Mis. 
Blandford  at  Paris,  passed  in  a  continual 
career  of  such  brilliant  and  delightful  ^- 
tertainments,  that  the  displeasure  of  her  fa- 
ther, and  the  absence  of  her  friend,  were 
alike  forgotten.    From  the  latter  she  bad 

heard 
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heard  only  twice,  and  that  a  short  time 
after  theif  painful  separation ;  and  of  the 
former,  but  through  the  medium  of  Fan- 
ny, the  chief  burthen  of  whose  intelligence 
was  the  continued  relentless  disposition  of 
the  baronet  This  unrelenting  spirit  in 
her  fitther  occasionaUy  grieved — ^this  si- 
lence in  Fanny  betimes  amazed  her,  and 
would  no  doubt  have  produced  lasting 
disquietude  and  alarm,  if,  amidst  the  en- 
chanting pleasures  she  was  now  called  on 
to  enjoy,  there  was  leisure  for  either ;  but 
plunging  in  thoughtless  gaiety  (after  the 
example  of  her  dissipated  husband)  from 
one  scene  of  amusement  to  another,  no 
apace  was  left  void  for  sober  reflection- 
no  link  of  pleasure's  glittering  chain  bro- 
ken or  unconnected. 

The  affection  in  major  Blandfbrd,  which 
appeared  to  revive  with  increasing  tender- 
ness  for  his  wife  after  Fanny^  removal, 
did  not  long  survive  their  arrival  in  Paris, 
and  introduction  into  the  gay  society  of 
that  crowded  dty.    Here  his  passion  for 

H  3  play 
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play  superseded  that  of  love,  and  gaming 
became  so  much  the  mistress  of  his  most 
ardent  desires,  the  chief  olgect  of  his 
adoring  idolatry^  that  the  lovely  Geraldine 
and  her  attractions  were  thought  of  no 
more ;  and  it  was  only  rarely,  except  at 
dinner,  that  she  and  her  now-.negligent 
husband  met  in  the  same  parties. 

Geraldine,  at  first  deeply  wounded  by, 
then  indignant  of,  this  neglect,  gave  way 
by  turns  to  teara  of  tender  complaint,  and 
to  strong  resentuient ;  but  without  a  steady 
fiiend  to  advise  or  occupy  her  warm  fed- 
ings — ^without  virtuous  oompanicMi  on 
whom  to  fix  her  affection,  or  who  might 
innocently  cheer  her  hours  of  solitude,  she 
entertained  danglers  and  triflers  at  hom^ 
and  abroad  was  in  pursuit  of  oeAtinual 
amusement 

Among  the  former  no  one  disoovered 
greater  perseverance  or  assiduity  in  his  de- 
voirs than  the  marquis  of  V/aramour :  he 
sieemed  to  ^ter  with  the  most  friendly 
interest  into  all  her  tender  grievances, 

springing 
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Springing  from  domestic  dissatisfaction^ 
and  disappointment  in  connubial  affection ; 
he  soothed  with  gentle  sympathy  her  fond 
regret,  or  inflamed,  with  reciprocal  anger, 
on  his  own  part,  her  vehement  resent- 
ment In  private  he  wound  himself  by 
artful  insinuation  into  her  confidence — ^in 
public  was  her  constant  attendant ;  and  so 
necessary  did  he  seem,  by  these  little  ten* 
der  attentions — this  confidential  inter- 
course and  reciprocity  of  feeling,  to  her 
happiness,  that  the  time,  to  his  warm  fim- 
cy,  did  not  appear  far  remote,  when  he 
might  daim  with  success  the  reward  of 
such  faithful  and  affectionate  assiduities. 

The  haughty  insolence  of  a  proud  rival 
seemed  even  at  this  period  as  if  it  would 
anticipate  the  moment,  and  give,  through 
pique  and  impatience  of  revenge,  the  de- 
sired object  to  his  eager  wishes.  LadyCas- 
tleglofis,  who  had  exclusively  enjoyed  for 
several  months  tbedevoted  attention  of  the 
gallant  and  amorous  marquis,  could  not 
behold^  without  strong  and  miequivocal 

H  4  symptoms 
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pLiy  superseded  that  of  }  \i  ^ad- 

l)ceame  so  much  the  w  \  ch  wbose 

ardent   desires,   the   ;  !»     ^cfaamiher 

adoring  idolatiy,  t^ '  1:  \i  could  (iheM 

and  her  attractior ;  ^    a  seLf-love^  to  ac- 

more ;  and  it  wr  '     competitioo.   Tbis 

dinner,  that  ii     jiia's  defection  with  Hi- 

husband  met ;    jod  enduring  rivaliy  ody 

Geraldin^  sA  OTerweening  biugbt^ 

then  indigo  /fly  Mcasion  which  her  supe- 

by  turns  t'/wadvaooedyeaw^andgrato 

to  strong/^ ^  world  aupplied,  to  biuo- 

friend  tr  ^/6Sy  our  gaitle  and  (oo-suseep* 

ings— .•  ^jgfi^  who,  ID  a  spirit  of  findictive 

vrhor  l;jet0rted  on  the  jealous  \moe&f 

innr  ^poiot  where  ahe  was  most  aooesi- 

ent    '  if  the  erident  eDoouragemeat  she 

an     .  tlie  msf^^^  ^^  Wanunour^s  gallaot 


ar    ^uoDs, 


fbiis  lulled,  equally  thitxigh  woonded 

^^ction  fsd  uuended  piide^  into  a  &til 

^j^dbesa  to  the  dangers  <^  her  aitmitioni 

ibiBkndford  totteiedon  the  very  vei^^ 

i^aoqpioeg  down  whose  detteudive  b^bt 
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f      ''^^  more  consum* 

?^^'^  c&^  .        ^f/  -^^  unfrequently 

^"^^^A^    ^4cr'  .etterfipom  captain 

?5^^   ^^^^  ^  te  had  scarce  heard 

^AbS^'^^y  ith  major  Blandford, 

7}c^^g^  *nind  some  pleasant,  yet 

^-    '^t.  /ons  of  the  innocent  amuse- 

^^fy^  y  childhood,  and  the  endear- 

"^Sj^  jdred  affection.    This  letter, 

^4b  3  she  was  fi)rmerly  wont  to  re- 

Ox  .a  Charles,  was  cold,  formal,  and 

.lious — merely  expressive  of  a  few 
jmentary  inquiries  concerning  her- 
and  a  wish  to  be  informed  where  he 
(Id  see  Fanny.    Geraldine  was  deeply 
iirt  at  the  distant  style  and  reserved  tenor 
of  this  polite,  but  careless  Inllet ;  and  the 
tears  which,  on  its  reperusal,  she  shed,  bore 
witness  how  severely  she  felt  her  complete 
separation  from  every  kindred  tie  and  so- 
cial  affection.      She  admitted   this   idea 
with  a  feeling  boftlering  on  resentment, 
till    awakening  recollection  bade  her  re- 
member that  it  was  to  her  own  fatal  indis- 

H  5  cretion 
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symptoms  of  spite  and  indignation,  his  ad« 
miration  directed  to  another,  with  whose 
native  attractions  and  jo%*enile  cbanns  her 
matured  and  studied  graees  could  (she  ^t 
compelled,  in  defiance  of  self-k>ve^  to  ac- 
knowledge) stand  no  competition.  This 
lady  bore  the  marquis's  de&otion  with  ill- 
suppressed  fiuy^  and  enduring  rivalry  only 
with  insol^fit  and  overweening  haughti- 
ness, took  eveiy  occasion  which  her  supe- 
rior rank,  WOK  advanced  years,  and  greater 
knowledge  of  the  worU  supplied,  to  hum- 
ble and  mortify  our  gientle  and  too-suseep- 
tible  heroine^  who>  in  a  spirit  of  vindictive 
reprisal,  retorted  on  the  jealous  baroness^ 
in  the  point  where  she  was  most  aooessi- 
Ue,  by  the  evident  enoouragement  she 
gave  the  marquis  of  Waramonr^s  gallant 
attentions. 

Thus  lulled,  equally  through  wounded 
affection  »sd  Onended  prides  into  a  fiital 
blindness  to  the  dangers  of  her  situation, 
Mr&  Bhndford  totteied  on  the  very  vei^  of 
a  prec^Mce^  down  whose  destoudive  height 

persons 
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persons  of  senior  years  and  more  consum* 
mate  prudence  have  not  unfrequently 
been  plunged,  when  a  letter  from  captain 
Flunket,  of  whom  she  had  scarce  heard 
since  her  union  with  major  Blandford^ 
awakened  in  her  mind  some  pleasant,  >et 
painful  recollections  of  the  innocent  amuse- 
ments of  happy  childhood,  and  the  endear* 
ments  of  kindred  affection.  This  letter, 
not  such  as  she  was  formerly  wont  to  re- 
ceive from  Charles,  was  cold,  formal,  and 
ceremoiiious — merely  expressive  of  a  few 
complimentary  inquiries  concerning  her- 
self, and  a  wish  to  be  informed  where  he 
could  see  Fanny.  Geraldine  was  deeply 
^  hurt  at  the  distant  style  and  reserved  tenor 
of  this  polite,  but  careless  billet ;  and  the 
tears  which,  on  its  reperusal,  she  shed,  bore 
witness  how  severely  she  felt  her  complete 
separation  from  every  kindred  tie  and  so- 
cial afiection.  She  admitted  this  idea 
with  a  feeling  hollering  on  resentment, 
till  awakening  recollection  bade  her  re- 
member that  it  was  to  her  own  fatal  indis- 

H  5  cretion 
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cretion  she  owed  her  friend's  desatian; 
and  then,  aroused  as  it  weie  from  a  fever- 
ish dreanit  she  thought  with  regret  on  the 
vohitility  of  her  present  conduct — ^her  culp- 
able foigetfulness  of  her  once-happy  home 
and  childhood  companions^  and  the 
thoughtless  vivacity  in  which  she  was 
now  tunning  a  continual  round  of  amuse- 
ments, insensible  of  her  fathei^s  neglect, 
and  indifferent  to  hi^ust  anger. 

Even  Fanny  (who  generously  pardon- 
ing her  imprudent  flight  and  indiscreet 
marriage,  and  in  her  partial  kindness  to 
her  loved  pupil  triumphing  over  what  had 
long  teen  the  favourite  wish  of  her  wann 
heart,  had  clung  with  unabating  afiection 
to  her  in  her  changed  state,  as  long  as  she 
was  permitted  to  remain) — even  this  kind 
maternal  friend  she  had,  in  the  delirium  of 
her  present  joys,  ceased  to  remember,  and 
lier  eonstraiued  absence  and  unaccountaUe 
silence  were  alike  forgotten. 

Ashamed  of  her  wilful  inattentimi  to  s 
friend  so  justly  dear,  and  who  was  now 

perhaps 
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peiliaps  sofferiDg  from  her  over-zeal  ih  her 
service,  Geraldine  fdH;  suddenly  alarmed 
ibr  Fanny,  and  at  a  loss  to  reply  respect- 
ing captain  Plunkefs  inquiries,  which 
must  hate  been  produced,  she  supposed 
(for  he  at  least  was  never  unmindful  of 
his  maternal  friend),  by  some  painful  un- 
certainty .concerning  that  dear  woman.  It 
was  therefore  only  after  considerable  hesi- 
tation, caused  by  conscious  shame  and 
much  severe  self-condemnation,  that  Ge- 
raldine summed  up  courage  to  answer 
Plunkefs  letter,  which  she  at  length  es- 
sayed to  do,  by  detailing  the  precise  time 
of  Fanny's  leaving  her  in  London,  and  the 
dates  of  the  letters  which  she  had  since  re- 
ceived from  her  after  she  arrived  in  Ire- 
land ;  but  to  which  trivial  information  she 
was  ccMistrained  to  add  het  entire  ignorance 
of  what  caused  her  long  silence,  whether 
she  had  since  changied  her  situation,  or 
what  might  be  her  present  residence.  In 
conclusion,  she  warmly  expressed  her  im- 
patience and  anxiety  to  hear  from  or  con- 

H  6  ceming 
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tins  ^ducdfiicndf  ind  cutiuted 
ht  woM  odl  and  give  her  whatever  in- 
fimMtion  idetife  to  her  he  might  he  in 
poMKionot 

To  this  letter  nothing  more  than  a  odd 
oonplimcDiDy  cuA  was  letnmed,  expres- 
sive of  his  regret  at  hb  inabilitj  to  anpply 
Mia.  Bbndfcrd  witfi  tiie  desired  inftrma- 
tion  rdadve  to  Fwmj,  and  pkadii^  in 
apologj  for  dedining  her  invitation,  an  in- 
dispensable n^onsi^  of  revifitii^  Iidaud, 
which  would  admit  of  no  delay. 

Again  were  the  tendeiest  aflfectkms  of 
Genddine*s  sofiened  heart  cruelly  wounded 
by  the  evident  disr^ard  of  I^unket^ 
whose  expedition  to  Irehmd,  however 
Ufgent  it  might  be,  oould  suffer  no  mabe> 
rial  retardation  from  his  csllia^  to  aee  her, 
and  learning  fifom  her  own  lips  if  she  had 
any  oommands  thither.  **  How  are  the  af- 
fections of  early  youth,  so  warm  and  so 
ingenuous,  glowing  with  such  fervour  in 
my  bosom,  and  remembered  with  such 
pleasure^   fixgotten    or    disregarded   by 

Charles  r 
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Chariesr  thought  Geraldine,  as  a  tear 
strayed  down  her  less  blooming  cheek, 
fiom  her  pensive  blue  eye,  to  the  bitter 
reooUection.  ^  The  day  was,  Plunket^— 
but  gone  by,  alas^  for  ever ! — ^when  you 
would  not  tbus  ooldly  have  met  the  wisbes 
of  the  then  happy  Genddine,  or  fled  het 
entreaty ;  but  disfavour  is  contagious  mis* 
fortune,  and  to  have  fin&ited  my  fatherls 
countenance  and  protection,  is  enough  to 
shake  the  affection  of  my  best  friends.'' 

This  reflectk>n  was  followed  by  a  plen* 
tifiil  ^w  of  tears,  and  for  several  minutes 
the  usual  gay  visitors  and  enchanting 
parties  were  forgotten;  nay,  so  sensible 
was  Grcraldine^s  distress  at  Plunkefs  tie- 
gleet,  that  it  unconsciously  called  forth  in 
her  breast  respondent  feelings  on  her  own 
inattention  with  regard  to  Fanny,  whose 
last  letter  had  now  remained,  through  the 
oblivion  produced  by  the  intoxicating 
delights  of  winch  Mrs.  Blandfbrd's  present 
life  was  a  continual  pursuit,  three  whole 
months  unanswered^ 

Reproaching 
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Reproaching  herself  with  this  unkind 
n^lect,  to  which  might  {nrobably  be  owing 
her  fiiend'a  continued  silence^  our  rep^itant 
heroine  called  for  her  writing-desk,  and 
takinga  sheet  of  paper,  commenced  aletter ; 
but  the  difficulty  of  making  out  a  proper 
apology  for  not  having  written  sooner, 
caused  an  embeirassii^  delay,  and  Geral- 
dine,  whose  thoughts  in  epistolary  oorres- 
pondence  were  wont  to  flow  mme  rapid 
than  her  pen,  now  fek  at  a  k>S9  to  complete 
the  first  period* 

At  this  critical  moment  of  trouUesome 
perplexity,  Mrs.  Oldenrig  (a  particular 
friend,  and  one  whose  dulcet  wwds  gave 
peculiar  harmony  to  every  trifling  sent^ice, 
however  destitute  of  the  solidity  of  truth 
or  good  sense,  that  tinkled  in  the  pleased 
ear)  was  announced ;.  and  Mrs.  Blandfixd,. 
delighted  with  any  excuse  to  dcrist  fiom 
her  reluctant  empfeyment,  threw  down 
her  pen,  and  never,,  as  I  am  credibly  in- 
formed,, resumed  it  to  finish  the  letter:  for 
to  the  ample  discussion  of  beaux,  dresi^ 

and 
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and  the  last  evening  party,  succeeded 
other  visitors  and  other  ccmversation,  whose 
lofty  panegyrical  strain  elevated  the  rap- 
tured fancy  above  the  sober  consideration 
of  absent^  plain-speakii^  inends,  and  wliose 
radiant  flashes  of  wit  so  dazzled  the 
wanned  imagination,  as  to  obliterate  from 
it  every  trace  of  such  modest  and  uuoIk 
trusive  personages^ 

G^raldine^  whose  vanity  was  no  doubt 
piqued  at  the  disr^ard  and  careless  indif- 
ference to  her  request  of  seeing  him,  mani- 
fested by  Plunket,  could  not  so  easily  lose 
her  present  recollection  of  him  ;  she  was 
therefore  sedulous  in  her  inquiries  among 
the  English  officers,  as  to  where  her  heroic 
kinsman  had  been,,  or  on  what  military 
duty  employed  for  the  last  six  months.; 
nor  was  her  interest  lessened,,  though  her 
anger  was  quite  dispelled,  when  she  learned 
that  he  had  lain  a  great  part  of  the  time, 
hopeless  of  recovery,  at  Toulouse,  and 
that  even  after  joining  his  regiment  at  Pa- 
ris, he  was  obliged  to  retire  to  Marly,  in 

pure 


160  THE  FATALISTS. 

pure  9ir  and  tranqail  repose  to  seek  tbe 
necessary  renovation  his  impaired  health 
required. 

This  information  forced  again  on  GenJ- 
dine's  repoldve  thoughts  renewed  sdf- 
upbrttdings^  grievously  mortifying  indeed 
to  a  heart  long  inflated  with  adulatory 
stuff,  but  which  she  felt  it  imposdble  at 
this  mommt  of  soft  compunction  to  resist 
She  thought  then  with  humiliating  re- 
morse on  her  strange  forgetfulness  of  the 
Gotnpenion  of  her  childhood — ^the  tender 
fnend  of  her  dawning  youth — the  only 
surviving  kinsman  of  a  respected  mother; 
and  she  felt  astonished  how  tbe  pleasures 
in  which  she  was  engi^ed,  could  have  oc- 
cupied her  to  such  criminal  degree  as  to 
extinguish  in  her  heart  all  natural  aflfeo- 
tton,  and  leave  lier»  exulting  in  health  and 
guety,  ignorant  of,  and  indifferent  to,  tbe 
wasting  decKne  of  the  noble  youth,  whov 
not  less  than  herself,  was  beloved  of  her 
mother. 

Though  reason  was  bewildered  in  this 

whirl 


THE  FATALISTS.  l6l 

whirl  of  pleasure^  and  social  feeliqg  was 
oertakily  deadeied  or  obsoured^  yet  the 
one  was  not  wholly  darkened  in  the  mind 
of  Geraldine,  nor  the  other  in  her  heart 
quite  extinct;  but  neglected  of  a  husband 
whom  in  return  she  despised,  andsqiarated 
from  every  friendly  and  kindred  tie,  there 
was  no  play  for  afiection;  and  without 
steady  friend  to  guide  her  erring  steps*  she 
was  environed  with  sycophants  and  adula- 
toi%  raedy  to  torn  the  best  fedings  of  her 
frank,  wann»  and  oqguasded  nature^  to  the 
overthrow  of  her  honour,  and  the  destruo* 
tion  of  her  moral  principles.  Thus  !»« 
mersed  in  ]deasure,  and  thus  surrounded^ 
is  it  to  be  wandered  that,  young  and 
thoogfatless— seeking  amusement  for  the 
present  hour,  and  not  thinking  of  the  fu- 
ture; our  fiurhenwie  was  plunged  in  addi- 
rium  of  joy,  in  which  kindred  and  home» 
the  phiyful  companion  of  innocent  child* 
hood,  and  the  friends  of  her  ripened  youth, 
were  forgotten? 
GerakUne  had  now,  however,  frequent 

recurrence 
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recurrence  of  her  thoughts  to  absent 
fiiendsy  and  occasional  ^rious  reflections 
on  the  unprofitableness  of  the  life  she  was 
leading:  these  reflections  excited  cone- 
spondent  resolutions  to  remain  more  at 
home,  and  in  the  privacy  of  her  closet  de- 
dicate more  of  her  time  to  study  and  men- 
tal improvement  These  thoughts  pro- 
duced also  a  half-formed  purpose  to  write 
without  delay  to  her  father  or  maternal 
friend^  but  still,  in  the  bustle  of  preparing 
for  some  approaching  entertainment,  this, 
like  other  good  intentions,  was  again 
omitted ;  and  the  omission  she  reconciled 
to  herself,  the  first  reproving  moment  that 
followed,  by  thinking  that  it  would  be 
time  enough  to  write  when  Plunket 
(whose  leave  of  absence  she  understood  did 
not  exceed  six  weeks)  should  be  returned, 
and  that  she  heard  fit>m  him  where  Fanny 
was  to  be  found,  or  how  m  Richard  and 
lady  Courtaiey  would  be  disposed,  against 
or  in  her  favour. 
A  grand  masquerade  soon  after  gave 

new 
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new  employment  to  her  thoughts;  and 
who,  engaged  in  the  important  work  of. 
preparing  for  such  entertainment,  could 
bestow  on  other  matter  serious  attention  ? 


CHAP^ 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


**  It  tkb  then — b  tbu  the  wmy 
To  free  man's  spirit  from  the  deadening  swajr 
Of  worldly  sloth  r 


And  then  the  phioe,  that  brigbt  unholy  places 
Where  Tioe  lay  hid  beneath  each  winning  grace 
And  charm  of  luxury,  as  the  Tiper  weaves 
lu  wily  covering  of  sweet  balsam  leaves.         Mooke* 

Mrs.  Oldenrig  aooompanied  Geraldine  to 
the  masquerade.  That  hidy  chose  the  ha* 
bit  of  a  nun,  on  which  she  was  immove- 
ably  fixed,  notwithstanding  all  our  lively 
heroine  could  urge  to  the  contrary,  who^ 
in  the  proud  exhilaration  of  her  buoyant 
spirits,  would  rather  they  should  have  as- 
sumed characters  whose  appropriate  dis- 
play might  call  forth  spirit  and  vivacity. 
Determined,  however,  not  to  shroud  um 

der 
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der  the  monastic  habit  (to  whidi»  or  the 
sedusicm  of  a  nunneiy*  Geraldine  had  no 
great  predilection)  the  lively  images  afloat 
ill  her  imaginatioQ  for  the  sport  of  the 
evening,  she  declined  the  nun's  black  veil^ 
and  put  on  the  habit  of  a  novice,  as  being 
equally  suited  to  the  assumed  character  of 
her  companion,  and  certainly  more*  conge- 
nial to  her  own. 

Mrs.  Blandford  (though  in  the  exube* 
rant  gaiety  of  her  heart  prepared  to  en- 
counter  with  diaractaistic  spirit  whoever 
should  address  her,  and  enjoy  with  cheerful 
humour  the  freedom  and  merriment  of  the 
place)  was  struck  dumb  at  firsts  lost  in 
gazing  wonder,  on  contemplating  the 
splendour  of  the  decorations  and  the  briU 
liancy  of  the  scene.  Through  variegated* 
lamps,  suspended  in  clusters  from  tiie  lofty 
ceilings,  streamed  innumerable  rays;  re- 
flected again  from  brilliant  lustres,  or  re* 
fracted  at  different  pcMnts  by  other  object^ 
these  rays  diverged  into  new  lines,  till, 
uniting  over  head,  tbey  gafv^  inaflood  of 

dear 
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dear  unencumbered  light,  to  the  gloom  of 
night  all  the  brightness  of  meridian  day. 
Festoons  of  artificial  flowers,  fancifully 
dispersed  through  the  rich  hangings  and 
tasteful  draperies,  and  with  which  also  the 
walls  of  the  apartments  were  luxuriantly 
decorated,  presented  to  the  delighted  eye 
all  the  fresh,  splendid,  and  varied  tints  of 
the  flowery  parterre  in  summer ;  while  the 
aromatic  sweets  with  which  the  ambient 
air  was  perfiimed,  rendered  the  delusion 
still  strcmger.  Mu^c  too  lent  its  aid  to 
complete  the  &sdnation  of  the  scene: 
strains  of  the  most  ddightful  harmony,  by 
turns  sweet  and  by  tiuns  Icrfly,  melted  the 
impasaoned  soul  to  ecstaey,  or  elevated  the 
spirits  to  a  gladdening  joy,  whidi  the  fin- 
tastic  groups  there  assembled  boldly  en- 
couraged  eadi  other  in  maddening  mirth 
to  partake. 

While  Mrs.  Blandford  vras  bestowing 
h«r  admiration  on  Uus  gay  scene  and  these 
mirthfid  groups,  she  became  herself  in  turn 
the  object  of  general  admiraticMi.  Nothing 

could 
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could  have  displayed  to  greater  advantage 
the  fine  symmetry  of  her  perfect  form, 
than  the  elegant  simplicity  of  her  attire. 
Innumerable  modes  of  dress,  from  the  ear- 
liest times  to  the  present,  have  been  con- 
trived for  the  useful  purpose  of  hiding 
personal  defects ;  but  where  the  figure  has 
been  moulded  by  the  hand  of  nature,  with 
a  roundness  and  fair  proportion  that  might 
vie  with  the  finest  models  of  Grecian  art, 
the  simpler  the  habit  in  which  it  is  en* 
veloped,  the  more  its  natural  beauty  shall 
appear.  Such  was  now  the  case  with  our 
lovely  heroine,  who,  followed  with  admi* 
ration,  and  addressed  with  encomiums  by  a 
variety  of  strang6  and  grotesque  figures, 
could  almost  fancy  the  tales  of  the  nursery 
realized,  and  that  she  trod  on  fairy  land. 

Mrs.  Oldenrig,  whether  desirous  to  see 
whatever  was  to  be  seen,  or  in  pursuit  of 
some  person  whom  she  expected  to  meet, 
hurried  G^raldine  through  the  thronged 
and  brilliant  rooms,  without  permitting 
more  lengthened  conversation  with  the 

different 
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yenoM  hy  whom  the  wbm  eoiMtantly  id* 
dreiied  than  fl  smart  retarty  ibUowed  ^fjBBi 
perhaps  faj  a  hrief  lefoindor.  This  inde* 
fatigable  kdy  rested  at  length  from  her 
penunhuktion  of  the  iqnrtments»  and 
while  a  monk  engaged  Getaldine^aear,  she 
quitted  her  for  a  moment^  firat  charging 
her  not  to  stir,  for  fear  of  lodng  one  ano- 
ther in  the  crowd,  till  she  should  return. 

The  monk,  most  elaboratdj  expatiating 
on  the  calm  eontent  and  pure  pleasures  of 
the  monastic  life,  reoomraended  the  noviee 
to  put  herself  under  his  holy  car^  and  fly 
from  sueh  dangerous  scenes  ssEid  tiie 
world^s  tempCation& 

^  I  have  some  idea,  reverend  firthcr,* 
replied  GeraUine,  wkfa  great  vivadtf , 
^  of  the  happiness  yon  so  eloquently  pop- 
tray  as  bciag  feund  in  the  retirement  of  a 
monasticlifev  and  I  w«dd  fein  aq>ire  to  its 
ei^c^ment;  hot  as  I  feel  the  sool  to  be 
infinite^— curious  in  ila  research  of  know* 
ledge— inexhausCikte  in  ita  desires^  and 
shrinking  from  nothing  ao  aofudi  as  tbe 

duU 
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dull  tedium  of  time  unemployed,  it  is  ne* 
cessary,  if  I  take  you  for  guide,  you  should 
supply  me  with  resources,  when  prayer 
would  &il,  and  contemplation  should  cease 
to  elevate,  to  fill  up  the  vast  blanks  in  a 
retired  life,  that  in  the  female  world  here 
are  so  delightfully  occupied  between  pro- 
jects of  future  conquest,  and  the  tyranny 
of  present  empire.'*  ^ 

^  It  shall  be  the  study  of  my  iife,  fair 
lady,  to  make  you  sensible  of  the  dangers 
of  the  world,  and  the  happiness  of  a  nun 
in  retiremenf* 

^*  There  is  no  danger,  father,  I  would  not 
soonar  encounter  than  this  dull  repetition  of 
the  same  thing,  or  the  stupid  horrors'  of 
enntBL  By  conflicts  in  the  world  we  ac- 
quire spirit  and  energy,  but  in  retirement 
we  sink  beneath  the  benumbing  pressure 
of  oonttnual  ease  without  a  struggle.  If 
you  are  desirous  therefbce  of  making  me 
value  retirement,  you  must  begin  by  giv- 
ing oonstant  eoaployment  to  my  thoughts 
—-you  must  lead  mcf  through  the  region 

VOL.  IIL  I  of 
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spirits,  and  introduce  me  to  immaterial 
beiDgs.    Are  you  skilled  in  metaphysics?" 

"  To  others  of  the  holy  iretemity  I 
leave  the  study  of  phyuc — mine  is  to  in- 
struct and  confess  the  young  and  beauti- 
fiU." 

"  You  know  not  then,  I  peroeire,"  an- 
swered the  novice,  with  an  expressioD  of 
contempt,  "  that  sublime  sdeooe  whidi, 
devating  the  soul  above  her  corporal  com- 
panion, Imds  her  wings  to  soar  to  the  n>> 
^ons  of  immortality,  and  supplies  her  food 
for  eternity  in  the  contemplation  of  etbe> 
real  essence." 

"  I  know  only  that  you  are  bewitdung- 
ly  lovely,  that  I  wish  to  make  of  you  my 
Madona,  and  tiiat  I  will  w(»Bhip  you  far 
ever !" 

"  Begone ! — thou  art  an  impostor,  de- 
sirous to  lead  a  simple  novice  astray.    Oh 
was  here  an  Inquisition  to  take 
s  of  tiiy  ignorance!  with  what 
itock  would  it  have  to  diarge 
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*'  No,  a  monk,  lady,  a  holy  monk,  who 
IS  impatient  to  receive  your  vows,  and 
crown  you  with  felicity." 

**  A  very  mendicant  truly,  who  has  need 
to  beg  a  little  brains  to  perform  his  part 
for  one  night  only!  and  as  charity  no 
doubt  shall  prompt  all  here  to  bestow  their 
mite  in  a  little  sage  advice,  mine  is,  poor 
man!  that  you  instantly  retire,  change 
your  monk*s  cowl  for  a  sweep's  cap,  and 
your  black  habit  for  his  sooty  mantle; 
then^  at  your  return,  another  good  body 
may  teach  you  to  cry  sweep !  sweep ! 
which  exordium  shall  better  suit  the  com- 
pass of  your  intellects  than  an  exhortation 
to  a  life  of  contemplation,  prayer,  and 
study — subjects  that  you  seem  not  to  un- 
derstand, and  to  which  I  should  suppose 
you  reluctant  to  give  your  attention." 

The  monk  slunk  away,  not  much  pleased 
with  his  little  success,  and  still  less  with 
the  laugh  it  produced  at  his  expence. 

G^eraldine.now  turned  her  eye  towards 
the  door  in  search  of  Mrs.  Oldenrig ;  she 

1 2  perceived 
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fi^voeive4  not  her,  but  a  figwe  reclining 
against  itt  wkjeh  irresistibly  caugbt  and 
fixed  her  attention.  This  person,  whoie 
form  wa9  vkMb  and  comrnaading,  and  his 
present  attitude  graceful,  was  dressed  in 
the  grave  habit  of  a  philosopher,  and  seem* 
ad  like  oye  regarding  with  a  coiiteoiiik* 
live  eye  the  frdicsome  crowds  aa  thej 
passed  on,  and  not  expected  to  open  hk 
Ups,  but  to  make  strictures  on  their  follies. 
And  what  a  scene  was  here  for  the  pkiloeo- 
phic  eye,  in  inquiring  view,^  to  gaze  at  !— 
what  a  scene  for  the  pbilo^phio  mind,  la 
xneditative  mood,  to  dwell  on  !  Not  the 
rei^lities  over  which  brightjenv^g  Truth 
dieds  her  divine  light,,  and  caJmR^HSOiiin* 
yestigates  with  pleasure,  but  the  qdeedil 
visions  which  Art  tridcs  out  to  charm  the 
deluded  senses^  and  through  winch  Plea- 
sure's blind  votaries  march  merrily  on  to 
the  sound  of  entrandng  music,  without 
once  perceiving,  in  the  brilliant  vista  be- 
fpre  them,  the  pain  and  satiety  thait  dose 
the  prospect 

The 


THE  FATALISTS*  173 

The  serious  air  of  the  mask  which  this 
person  had  assumed,  and  his  state  of  silent 
abstraction,  so  different  from  the  ludicrous 
pleasantry  and  sportive  merriment  of 
others,  might  have  been  the  very  circum^ 
stance  which  rivetted  Genddine's  atten- 
lion.  Rivetted,  however,  it  was,  and  she 
continued  to  reganl  him  with  fixed  ob* 
servance,  till  a  haughty  Turk  approaching, 
put  forward  his  claim  for  notice,  by  saying 
— ^^  Thou  wert  right,  fair  creature,  to  dis- 
miss that  gloomy  monk  from  thy  presence, 
for  charms  such  as  thine  were  never  given 
thee  to  be  immured  in  a  cloister ;  but  come 
with  me,  where  thou  shalt  be  surrounded 
with  eastern  splendour,  and  sated  with 
eastern  ddights — ^where,  reposing  in  luxu- 
rious ease  on  cushions  of  velvet,  and  at- 
tended only  by  beauteous  Circassians,  thou 
shalt  reign  the  favourite  sultana  of  the 
harem.* 

'*  And  where  I  should  certainly  experi- 
ence a  captivity  o^ore  grievous  than  that 

i8  of 
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of  a  cloister,''  answered  the  novioet  who 
was  far  from  being  pleased  with  an  inter- 
ruption that  withdrew  her  attention  from 
the  pliilosopher,  who  had  now  leisiirdy 
advanced  a  few  steps  into  the  room,  and 
whose  majestic  figure  she  still  continued 
to  observe  with  increasing  curiosity;  **  A 
convent  might  indeed  immure  my  body, 
but  you,  proud  Turk,  would  also  hope  to 
hold  enslaved  my  mind ;  and  as  no  bond- 
age appears  to  me  more  dangerous  or  de- 
grading than  the  captivation  of  the  senses, 
1  will  fly  your  invitation,  as  destructiTe  of 
intellect  as  of  liberty,  and  to  a  rational  be* 
ing  of  most  pernicious  effect.'* 

**  Do  not,  lovely  creature,  prove  sucban 
enemy  to  your  own  happiness  as  to  de- 
spise the  lucky  invitation  that  I  giv^ 
and  which,  recommending  the  inebriatioa 
of  the  senses  in  present  ineffable  delights^ 
regards  tl)e  future  as  uncertain,  or  at  least 
remote." 

The  philosopher  having  advanced,  ap» 
peared  to  listen  with  an  action  of  surprise 

and 
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and  detestation  to  the  Turk  as  he  spoke ; 
then  turned  with  impatience  towards  the 
novice,  as  if  expecting  her  reply. 

She  answered  with  promptitude  and 
spirit — •*  I  perceive  now,  mighty  Turk,  I 
need  not  shun  you :  for  novice  as  I  am, 
you  can  have  no  power  to  harm  me. 
Seduction  may  indeed  sometimes  lie  hid 
under  the  refined  subtleties  of  flowing  elo- 
quence or  sprightly  wit;  but  your  counsel, 
sir,  has  too  much  of  coarse  glare  to  do  any 
thing  more  than  surprise."  The  novice 
:umed  from  him  with  disdain,  the  philo- 
sopher was  following,  when  a  skipping 
laneing-master  seizing  him,  as  he  passed 
>n  in  anxious  haste,  by  the  hands,  to  take 
I  waltz,  exclaimed — **  Le  pauvre  philo- 
ophe  s'est  perdu ;  mais  venez,  monsieur 
)age,  dans  les  sauts  de  la  danse  vous  vous 
rouverez  vous-mdme." 

"  Oui,  monsieur  Frivole,"  replied  the 
^hiloeopher,  hastily,  and  evidently  pro- 
oked  at  being  stopped  in  his  career,  '^  si 

1 4  ma 


179  THE  FATALISTS. 

ma  TSMSon  n'^toit  point  k  ma  t§te,  mais  k 
mes  talons,  comme  vous." 

While  the  philosopher  was  uttering 
ihese  few  wofd«i  he  disengaged  himself, 
and  then,  with  a  sling  of  his  nervous  arm, 
whirled  the  dancing-master  off  in  a  flying 
curvet  of  greater  velocity  than  his  most 
sprightly  dance.  This  philosophic  repulse 
to  his  merry  attadc  turned  the  laugh  com- 
pletely against  the  votary  of  Terpsichoie, 
who  with  difficulty  kept  good  the  floor,  or 
recovered  the  steadiness  of  his  feet,  while 
the  philosopher  employed  his  in  a  renew-, 
ed  movement  towards  the  novice. 

Mrs.  Oldenrig  returned,  and  with  her 
appeared  a  sylvan  nymph,  with  whom  she 
W9S  engaged  in  conversation;  the  latter 
turned  to  the  philosopher,  as  he  was  aboat 
to  address  Geraldine,  and  catdiing  him  by 
the  arm,  thus  commenced  her  encounter— 
*<  It  is  not  here,  friend,  in  this  giddy  vor- 
tex of  pleasure,  you  shall  meet  the  good 
you  seek ;  come  with  me  to  rural  shades, 
and  there  in  contentment  shall  you  find  it* 

The 
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gaAantrf  to  mi^el  this  iHvitirjg  jBiddfie«»^ 
returned-^'*  A  life  oT  indofehce  would  ilt 
suit  the  purposes  for  whibh  I  have  h&eA  sMi 
into  the  ifforld,  since  tny  good  ii  nbt  botm 
prised  in  eas^^  but  in  kttiv6  el&rtiond-^ 
not  so  With  you,  Mt  fijtnph,  who  tnaf 
find  in  active  life  the  gfeateit  danger  i 
ti&k  then  the  caution  of  a  firtendi  and  re* 
turn  to  ybur  peaceful  )5hl4^»  from  whence 
nothing  but  a  viromMi  idl^  curiosity  oould 
have  drawn  yotu** 

*  I  came,**  answered  the  nymph^  ^  not 
4irged  by  an  idle  curiosity  to  behdid  pl^a^ 
sures  of  which  I  could  Tmm  lio  idea^  no^ 
yet  wearied  With  tetirement,  nor  disgust** 
ed ;  but  attraeted  by  the  fiune  of  your  wis^ 
dom^  I  wte  drawn  hither  (b  hear  tage  leoi 
tures  fh>in  your  Hps,  and  be  benefited  bjf 
your  instructions^'* 

**  Vour  best  security  theti,  I  tell  you^ 
^etitt6  hyttph,**  answered  the  philosopher, 
disengaging  hef  hand  from  hift  arm,  ^  shall 
be  found  b  tofitude,  4nd  yout  untaught 

1 5  simplicity; 
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nmplidty ;  tor  youn,  I  perceive  fixNn  tbe 
ardour  of  your  grasp,  is  not  a  oonstitutioD 
to  bear  the  tender  conflicts  of  life  unen* 
dangered.  That  pursuit  of  knowledge, 
not  prompted  by  a  love  of  wisdooit  bat 
which  curiosity  excites^  is  always  hazard- 
ous; shun  ity  return  to  your  native  shades, 
and  there  study  to  know  yourself.** 

As  the  philosopher  concluded  this  sen* 
tence»  anxious  to  dr^  all  further  conver- 
sation with  this  sylvan  dam^  and  engage 
the  novice,  on  whom  his  eye  was  stiU  fixed, 
he  let  go  the  former's  hand,  and  escaped 
her  further  importunity  in  die  gathering 
crowd ;  yet  when  he  approached,  and 
found  himself  at  liberty  to  engage  ^ur 
heroine*s  attenticxi,  an  excessive  emotiixi, 
trembling  through  his  frame,  and  ill-cott^ 
cealed  fay  his  mask,  appeared  to  suspend 
the  movement  of  his  tongue»  and  render 
him  unable  to  address  hen  Mrs.  Oldenxig 
had  again  disappeared,  and  a  crowd  of  tri- 
flers  now  environed  the  novice,  all  emulous 
to  sport  some  silly  question,  or  what  they 

might 
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might  consider  witty  remark,  but  to  which 
she,  on  her  part»  replied  with  appropriate 
humour  and  spirit 

Among  the  rest  appeared  an  astrologer, 
with  a  telescope  in  his  hand,  which  he  de- 
clared could  carry  the  eye  beyond  the  re- 
gion of  the  remotest  stars ;  and  whose  dress^ 
emblematic  of  his  profession^  was  composed 
of  a  loose  long  gown  of  celestial  bluestufT, 
confined  by  a  girdle,  on  which  were  the 
twelve  signs  of  the  zodiac,  with  a  cap  of 
the  colour  of  the  milky  way,  stodded  with 
stars.  This  person,  drawing  near  to  Mrs. 
Blandford,  in  an  under- tone  thus  addressed 
her — "  I  have  been  studying  your  horo- 
scope, fair  novice,  and  find  most  exquisite 
felicity  in  store  for  you ;  let  us  withdraw 
then  from  this  idle  cmwd,  that  I  may 
announce  to  you  your  happy  destiny .•* 

"  My  desthiy,  sir,  once  gay  and  vivid 
as  the  premature  bud  of  an  early  spring, 
and  like  it  delusive  also,  deceived  me — 
I  will  trust  to  it  no  more ;  but  now,  like  the 
airy  butterfly,,  fluttering  in  sunshine,  and 

1 6  sporting 
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sporting  in  the  enjoyment  of  present, 
though  shwt -lived  pleasure,  I  will  enjoy 
the  happy  moment  as  it  comes,  and  not 
seek  the  future  by  anticipation."  * 

The  philosopher,  whose  eyes  (gleaming 
through  his  mask)  were  bent  sadly  on 
Geraldine,  sighed  involuntarily,  as  if  he 
thought  this  fioidfnl  picture,  drawn  by 
the  novice,  bore  too  strong  an  analogy  to 
her  real  situation ;  Mrs.  Blandfbrd,  regard- 
ing  him  atentively,  responded  his  ngh. 

**  You  are  most  assuredly  wrong,  fair 
novice,*  answered  the  astrologer,  who^ 
aware  perhaps  c^  our  heroine's  faith  in  an 
overruling  destiny,  had  assumed  this  dm- 
ractcr,  to  gain  her  attention  more  readily. 
**  It  is  wise  to  penetrate  futurity,  when  to 
foresee  may  in  some  cases  avert  a  &tsl 
destiny.  For  though  I  find,  on  examin* 
ing  the  configuration  of  the  planets  at  the 
moment  of  your  nativity,  that  love  pre- 
sents his  most  rapturous  delights  to  your 
joyful  acceptance,  yet  a  bbck  qpeck  on 
your  horoscope  (which  by  my  skill,  with 

your 
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your  oonsent,  I  can  obliterate)  instruciti 
rae  that  you  have  been  doomed  to  expe* 
rience  in  this  passion  great  disappointment ; 
but  yielding  to  its  delightilil  impulse  a 
seoond  time,  you  shall  then  only  taste 
what  loye  truly  is,  and  be  sated  to  ecstacy ." 

^  Love  shall  have  n6  influence  over  my 
destiny— I  disclaim  his  pow«  entirely*** 

**  You  cannot,  if  you  would,, escape  his 
domination.  Venus  is  the  planet  that 
predominates  in  your  horoscope,  and  she 
will  gain  captives  for  her  son,  you  may  be. 
certain.** 

•*  I  percdve  now,  sir,  you  know  nothing 
of  my  nativity.  Berenice's  hair  is  the  as- 
X3endant  star  in  the  constellation  under 
which  I  was  bom,  and  which  proves^  I* 
shall  be  &med — not  for  love,  but  the 
conjugal  virtues.*^ 

^  And  if,  after  the  example  of  the  faith* 
ful  Berenice,  you  would  sacrifice  this  beau** 
tiful  hair,**  the  astrologer  returned,  pasdng» 
at  the  same  time,  his  fingers  through  a 
glossy  tress  that  M  on  her  fiiir  bosOta, 

•'to 
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^  to  the  safe  return  from  honid  war  of 
your  husband,  it  must  certainly,  like  hen^ 
be  transported  to  the  skies,  and  become  a 
reigning  star  in  the  firmament ;  but  as  I 
am  rather  incUned  to  think  his  valour 
would  not  be  willing  to  put  your  self-love 
to  so  painful  a  trial,  tell  me,  angelic  fair," 
he  continued^  lowering  his  voice  to  a  soft 
whimper,  **  would  you  offer  the  sacrifice  of 
even  this  single  lock  for  a  lover  who  adores 
your 

The  philosopher,  who  had  glided  round 
from  his  first  position,  now  stood  by  Mrs. 
Blandford*s  shoulder,  apparently  intent  on 
some  other  object,  but  attentively  listen- 
ing to  this  conversation,  during  whidi  he 
occasionally  glanced  a  severe  and  scrutiniz- 
ing look  on  the  astrologer,  as  if  willing 
under  his  assumed,  to  penetrate  his  real 
diaractet*:  from  him  however  he  turned, 
at  this  interrogatory,  his  quick-inquiring 
gaseon  the  novice,  and  waited,  with  stifled 
^motion,  her  reply. 

.  ^  Have  I  not  already  informed  you»* 

said 


5^     *^^  T^ard  the  sway 

^  y^^'j         fgF  ""^  "'"^  *^''  """^ 

^^4/  ^^fe  ^lage,  but  not  willing 

^  ^^^-  spirit  is  the  veiy  black 

'^/f^^  "  jserved  on  your  horoscope 

U^^^  ach  I  predict,  if  you  relent 

/^'*  -uture  disquietude.   To  homage 

^  ed  and  adoring  on  the  part  of  the 

<^red»  one  might  hope,  from  the  ge- 

"fiity  of  the  conqueror,  a  more  suitable 

vum.** 

**  So  now  you  hope,  like  a  politic  men- 
dicant supplicating  a  donation  from  some 
niggardly  miser,  by  piquing  my  generosity, 
to  obtain  greater  concessions ;  but  in  this^ 
^ost  learned  astrologer,  with  all  your  pre- 
science, you  deceive  yoursel£  My  hearty 
I  tell  you,  is  not  formed  for  love;  it  will 

admit  no  feeling  more  tender  than  fiiend- 
ship.** 

^*  And  what,  charming  novice,''  returned 
the  astrologer,  impetuously,  ^  ia  the  Pla- 
tonic love  to  which  I  invite»but£dendshlp 

of 
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of  a  refin^  cast-T^endsbi^  pure,  spiritual, 
tfid  disinterested — ^breatliiiig^  with  all  the 
fire  of  passion,  the  elevation  <^  honourable 
sentiment,  and  the  sublimity  of  devotioai  V 

^  It  is  certainly  in  a  journey  to  the  stars^ 
or  what  is  no  less  probable^  under  the  inflii- 
dnce  of  a  full  moon,  you  have  caught  this 
divine  love,"  said  Geraldine,  laughing; 
^  it  partakes  of  all  the  visionaiy  flights  of 
such  a  soaring  expedition,  and  gives  to 
your  brightening  fioicy  such  ardour  as  to 
suppose  you  have  brought  enough  of  flame 
from  the  higher  regions,  ay,  and  of  smoke 
too,  to  confuse  the  brains  of  us  sSDy  women, 
as  well  as  set  our  very  hearts  on  fire. 
However,  friend,  of  real  pure  lov^  ^ 
am  inclined  to  think  you  know  just  as 
much  as  of  astrokigy-^the  ibrmer  a  pas- 
sicm  of  too  sitbtle  and  ethereal  nature  to 
saHsfy  the  senses^^ihe  latter,  a  sdence 
formed  of  chimeras  by  a  disordered  nnagi- 
nation." 

*'  By  nd  meabs»  Mt  novice;  iny  love  is 
patt  iksymi  ate  bvely;  and  in  my  astrdo^ 

gkal 
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gical  predictions  I  have  never  once  erred, 
I  assure  you ;  and  of  this  truth  you  shall 
at  once  he  convinced,  if  you  p^mit  me  to 
initiate  you  into  a  science  which  shall 
prove  a  new  and  delightful  study  for  la- 
dies, whose  pursuit  of  novelty  we  know 
to  he  unwearied,  and  whose  desire  to  pe- 
netrate events  to  come,  you  must  allow, 
is  restless  and  insatiate.** 

**  Thank  you,  sir,  for  that;  but  curiosity 
I  have  been  taught  to  regard  as  dangerous 
to  woman,  and  I  have  not  courage  to  as* 
oend  so  high  as  the  stars.** 

*^  Be  not  afraid,  since  such  study,  under 
my  tuition,  would  have  more  of  enterprise 
than  danger ;  besides,**  he  added»  lowering 
his  voice  to  a  soft  whisper,  but  which  the 
philosopher  contrived,  notwithstanding, 
to  hear,  '^  he  only  who  might  be  autho- 
rized to  reprove  such  study,  is  studying 
himself,  as  you  must  know,  a  new  lesson 
with  madame  de  la  Cour ;  and  can  you 
then,  angelic  creature,  so  bewitchingly 
lovely,  yet  so  neglected--*can  you,  in  a 

spirit 
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sjMiit  of  retaliation,  do  less  than  fidlow  hb 
example  ?** 

Neither  the  freedom  of  French  galkn* 
try,  nor  the  licence  of  speech  indulged  with 
impunity  at  a  masquerade,  could  autho- 
rize such  an  address  from  one  gentleman 
to  the  wife  of  another;  the  philosopher 
appeared,  hy  the  tremUing  a^tation  which 
shook  his  frame,  as  he  moved  involuntarily 
round,  and  stood  in  a  stem  reproving  atti- 
tude before  them,  to  feel  justly  indignant 
of  it ;  while  Geraldine,  who  had  for  some 
time  suspected  the  astrologer  to  be  the 
marquis  of  Waramour,  in  a  tone  of  severe 
rebuke,  answered — ••  Your  insinuation, 
astrologer,  is  false^  and  your  advice  dan* 
gerous,  neither  to  be  trusted.  The  coun- 
sel which,  like  yours,  plays  in  this  insidious 
manner  on  the  passions,  is  sinister  and 
never  to  be  relied  on.  But  to  this  sage 
person^"  she  continued,  directing  her  looks 
towards  the  philosopher,  **  whose  grave 
habit  and  steadiness  of  deportment  an* 
nounce  reHection  and  deep-tiiinking,   I 

will 
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will  apply  for  advice  to  regulate  my  fu« 
ture  decisions.'' 

*'  Nor  shall  you  apply  in  vain,  beaute- 
ous, yet  erring  creature!"  answered  the 
philosopher,  in  a  tremulous,  but  disguised 
tone;  '*  innocence  and  charms  such  as 
yours  might  have  power  to  draw  the  an- 
chorite  from  his  cell,  as  well  as  the  sage 
from  his  closet,  and  should  claim  from  eve- 
ry honourable  man  protection ;  yet,  dege« 
lierate  mortals  that  we  lords  of  the  intel- 
lectuai  world  are !  such  circumstance  shalL 
rather  invite  treacherous  design,  than  ob* 
tlun,  for  the  unsuspecting  and  unprotect* 
ed  female,  respectable  support,  or  prudent 
counsel." 

^  Don't  mind,  lovely  novice,  this  pre* 
t^Mled  sage ;  if  you  do,  he  will  certainly 
mislead  you,"  said  the  astrologer ;  "  for 
don't  you  perceive  his  sole  pretensi<»i  to 
philosophy  is  a  talent  for  railing  at  his  own 
sex,  of  whose  superior  attractions  and  oon^ 
sequent  success  he  is  evidently  mvious  ?^ 

**  Your  habit,  gentle  lady,"  resumed  the 

philosopher^ 
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philo6dpher>  without  appearing  to  notiee 
this  interruptioi],  ^'  announces  your  youdi^ 
and  your  yet  undedded  condition;  he 
careful  then  how  you  dedde ;  take  rason, 
not  the  passi(»is»  for  your  guid^  since 
your  dedsion  once  made^  no  idtematiTe 
remains  hut  to  submit  with  patient  vemg^ 
nation  to  your  fitte — no  solace  but  in  the 
strict  and  steady  perfbnnanoe  of  your 
duties.'' 

**  Yott  invite  nfey  confideno^"  replied 
l^e  novice,  ^  hy  the  aolidi^  of  jrour  ad- 
VIM;  but  in  iht  same  breath  you  abaros 
me  fay  the  setmty  of  your  maxitna  t  tdl 
rae,  however^  I  entKat  you^  if  in  tboogfat- 
less  youth  we  happen  to  make  a  wrong 
dedsion,  is  there  no  remedy  nor  repeal  ?* 

<'  You  have  then  erred  by  a  too  pred- 
pitate  choice,  and  your  present  habit,  lady, 
is  rather  conformable  to  your  secret  indi- 
natiotis  than  suited  to  your  state,**  said  the 
philosopher,  as  under  an  assumed  sternness, 
and  with  a  strong  ^fbrf^  he  a{q[>eared  to 
restrain  emotions  that  he  feared  mi^t  be- 
tray 
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tray  bia  voiee.  ''  It  is  ever  thus  that  un- 
refleeling  mortals^in  seeking  to  de(»ve  the 
worMl  deceive  themselves ;  hat  if  jou  de*. 
aire  eoatentnient  here^  and  hope  for  M^ 
city  hereafter,  appear  what  you  are^  and 
qpt  up  to  the  duties  of  your  eonditioD.'^ 

^  Before  you  give  lectures  here/'  inter- 
ipiipted  the  astrologer,  who  fdit  provoked 
that  the  philosopher  should  thus  obtain 
from  hiois^  th«  ear  of  the  novice,  ^  we 
must  first  be  made  aoqivsinted  with  your 
abUities  and  pretennons,  aod  how  far  they 
ms^r  entitle  you  to  claim  the  attention  of 
your  auditors^  Tell  me  then  to  what 
ScAiool  do  you  beI(^^g-«-the  old  or  new  ?** 

"  To  neither.'' 

**  Are  you  an  academician  ?" 

'*  I  might  deiaaad  in  return  by  what 
ajithoHty  you  maJo  the  inquiry ;  but  to 
prove  to  you  I  am  not  of  that  caviUing 
sect,  who  seek  to  obscure  truth  by  wily 
sophisms^  I  will  not  engage  you  in  any  ar* 
gument  on  the  question*" 

''  Oh  ho !  yQu.ai:^  a  stffic  thea?" 

«No; 
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^No;  lamsmanfiiUetocnvvdMre* 
ion  not  gloryiog  in  an  auslere  viitoe 
above  himianitj,  but  deriving  wlntenr 
thoeisofgood  in  mj  fallen  natoie  from 
a  higlier  toune." 

^  You  are  then  a  disciple  of  Epicuius,  I 
should  rappoee  ?**  again  inquired  the  as- 
trologer, who  put  these  interrogatories  with 
a  didactic  self-importance,  that  tended 
more  to  shew  his  own  knowledge  of  the 
ancient  schools  than  for  information,  ''and 
are  oome  here,  to  admirable  disciples  we 
must  allow,  to  teach  us  a  higher  zest  ftr 
pleasure.** 

*•  Why  will  you,**  retorted  the  phikMo- 
pher,  disdainfully,  **  expose  your  ignonnce 
of  the  ancient  sdMX>ls  by  sudi  a  qucstioD? 
ibr  when  were  the  disciples  of  Epkoius, 
those  algect  daves  of  die  senses^  who  de- 
glide  the  dignity  of  human  nator^  hy 
pbringthe  universal  good  in  sensodgn- 
ti<k«tion,  to  the  enjoyment  of  tiiefaralt-* 
^^i«n  weie  such  known  to  darive  tlidr 
1^1^  or  tiieir  joys  from  Ae  mmnt  to 

wydk 
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which  I  aQude,  and  which  to  them  is  uU 
terly  incomprehensible,?** 
•  •*  Have  you,  astrologer/*  inquired  the 
novice,  laughing,  **  discovered  any  thing 
like  this  in  a  black  speck  on  your  horo- 
scope ?  Your  prescience,  I  think,  should 
have  instructed  you  to  guard  against  such 
reply  hy  avoiding  the  question.  Inourover* 
anxiety  to  prove  how.  much  we  know,  we 
sometimes  unfortunately  discover  in  what 
vre  are  deficient ;  however,  you  will  not, 
I  hope*  at  a  first  defeat,  retreat  from  the 
field,  but  prove  at  once  the  sucoessfiil 
fruits  of  your  early  studies  by  returning  to 
the  charge  with  vigour/' 

**  I  had  rather  engage  a  fair  antagonist 
like  yourself,  who  to  the  fascination  of 
sprightly  wit  adds  the  still  greater  charm 
of  heavenly  beauty,  than  enter  on  the  most 
learned  discussion  with  all  the  philosophers 
in  the  world,"  returned  the  astrologer. 

**J  can  entertain  no  doubt  of  your  as* 
sertion,  sir,"*  observed  the  philosopher, 
dryly.    **  Those  glittering  talents,  which^ 
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lifcie  the  gaudj-  tinsel  of  an  idle  pageant; 
may  serve  to  captivate  ii»  former^  would 
mske  but  a  paltry  figure  in  a  letned  dis* 
cussion  with  the  latter.'' 

^  Don't  hope,**  cried  thenoviecb  addres. 
ing  the  aatrdoger  in  a  halfi<wfaiq>er,  and 
with  a  tone  of  mock  gravity,  ^  toconceal, 
by  a  pretended  dislike  to  this  enooontar, 
your  inability  to  contend  it ;  for»  as  you 
commenced,  it  is  ohUgatory  on  your  part 
to  support  the  attack*  Return  therafoie 
to  the  diarge  with  spirit ;  and  to  ensure 
you  success,  what  think  you  of  engaging 
the  philosopher  on  your  own  ground,  as- 
trology, or  the  Platonic  system  ?** 

^  To  the  study  of  astndogy  he  could 
have  no  pretensions,  and  the  Phtonic  sys- 
tem is  too  refined  for  vulgar  conceptions: 
but  do  you  come  with  me,  fair  novice,* 
said  the  astrologer,  attempting  to  take 
Geraldine  by  the  hand,  but  which  she 
instantly  drew  away,  **  and  while  we 
engage  in, these  suWme  studies,  let  us 

leave 
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Iwve  the  misantbrape  to  his  qpleen  and 
ill-natured  animadversions.'* 

^  No^  rather  stay,  fidr  novice,**  sutgoin- 
ed  the  philosopher,  in  a  solemn  tone,  **  to 
hear  what  is  meet  for  your  future  repose 
to  learn;  and  first  be  warned,  that  the 
language  which  the  generality  of  our  sex 
addresses  to  yours,  is  as  delusive  as  the 
science  on  which  this  astrologer  forms  his 
vmn  predictions;  that  language  may  be  as 
fiireign  from  their  hearts,  as  astrology  is 
dissonant  to  nature  and  reason ;  and  the 
ddusions  into  which  man's  false  blandish* 
ments  betray  your  credulous  sex,  more 
dangerous  than  even  its  idle  predictions.*" 

**  Have  you  now  not  a  single  word  to 
say  in  defence  of  your  art,  my  poor  dis- 
comfited astrologer  ?**  inquired  the  nov^cCr 
in  a  tone  of  ludicrous  solemnity.  **  Every 
empiric^  you  know,  should  make  a  fine, 
speech  in  defence  of  his  trade,  or  the  pub^ 
lie  will  decry  it  entirely.** 

^  My  art,**  he  answered,  **  soaring  higM 
above  the  public  eye,  and  not  obvious  tik, 

VOL.  ui.  K  the 
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the  vulgw  mind^  needs  not  the  aid  of  psr 

^His  astrolopoBi  art,  gentle  noviee^'' 
ndd  the  phUo6opher»  **  is  as  shallow  al  the 
ftcUe  mind  that  could  revolve  such  sob* 
ject,  and  raised  on  a  foundation  as  light  as 
the  dement  through  which  the  stupeadous 
orbs  move,  by  which  he  has  framed  iti 
umiatural  constructiiHi.  But  the  art  with 
whidi  his  false  sex  would  deceive  joon, 
is  as  winding  as  the  labyrinth  of  Crete, 
and  as  devouring  as  the  monster  Mino- 
taur !  Attend,  however,  to  the  oounsd 
of  wisdom — ^to  the  instruction  of  experi- 
ence and  age,  and  you  shall  be  taught  to 
resist  its  baleful  influence." 

^  I  shall  gladly  atta^d,  reverend  sage;," 
answered  the  novice ;  **  for,  alas!  I  am  in- 
experienced in  the  world,  and  almost  with- 
Cfit  a  guide,  but  docile  to  friendly  repipof, 
and  desirous  of  useful  information.'* 

'*  Happy  disposition  of  guildess  youth, 
hot  woefiil  condition  Ibr  ontutored  expe- 
rieneef  «xdlaiaied  the  j^losopher,  im- 

pHssively; 
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ptemavely ;  ^  yet  will  this  dfspomticHi,  fin- 
daughter,  stand  firmly  a  test  so  severe  to 
sel^love,  as  frequent  reproof— *will  your 
denre  of  instruction  continue  7^ 

••  Try  me,  sage  father ;  the  counsel  that 
18  given  in  disinterested  goodwill  and  sin- 
cerity of  heart  I  can  receive  with  docility, 
iind  follow  with  promptitude  and  resdu- 
tion* 

^  Have  a  care  what  you  say,  lady,''  re- 
turned the  philosopher,  in  an  under-tone, 
uid  while  the  astrologer's  attention  was 
angaged  I^  a  passing  mask ;  ^  have  a  care 
that  you  advance  not  beyond  your  power 
to  perform;  past  expeiience»  methinks, 
should  have  taught  you  to  distrust  your- 
aelf.* 

The  novice  feit  suddenly  confounded  at 
this  home  diarge,  but  recovering  finom  W 
fmk  surprise,  after  the  pause  of  a  moment, 
she  replied,  with  quickness  and  vivacity 
— ''  I  know  •of  no  experience,  rir,  by  which 
I  lAioiild  have  been  taught  to  distrast  my 
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perfect  readiness  to  meet  deserved  reproof, 
or  receive  instruction.'* 

**  Is  it  then  necessary,**  he  resumed,  in 
the  same  under4one^  but  with  a  consider- 
able  degree  of  stress  and  severity,  '*  un- 
thinking fair  one,  to  recall  to  your  recol- 
lection that  you  had  once  a  friend,  enlight- 
ened as  well  as  affectionate — a  friend  sin- 
cere  and  steady,  but  the  benefit  of  whose 
prudent  counsel  you  eventually  lost 
(though  you  still,  and  ever  shall,  possess 
her  warm  heart),  during  an  absence  of  a 
few  days,  by  your  neglect  of  her  parting 
admonition  ?** 

Greraldine  started  ;  could  it  be  her  afiec- 
tionate  Fanny  by  whom  she  was  now 
addressed,  or  some  friend,  deputed  by 
that  dear  inestimable  woman  to  convey 
her  advice  and  warning. — ^  Alas  T  she  ex- 
claimed, in  a  sudden  impulse  of  aurprise 
and  awakened  recollection,  *'  I  lost  alao 
myself  during  that  fatal  absence ;  but  re» 
called  to  reflection^  by  painful  experience, 

Ishan 
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I  shall  in  future  be  more  dodle  to  instruc- 
tion.* 

•*  Do  you  say  so  ?" 

**  Oh,  yes!  tell  me  something  of  my 
inend-«-of  that  dear  friend,  and  I  shall 
lend  a  willing  ear  to  your  admonitions.* 

**  Come  then,  fair  daughter,*  said  the 
philosopher,  taking  the  astonished  and 
much-interested  Geraldine  by  the  hand, 
^and  in  the  name  of  that  dear  friend  let  me 
exhort  you.* 

He  led  the  novice  (who,  amazed  at  the 
acdemnity  as  well  as  singularity  of  his  ad- 
dress, resisted  not)  to  an  adjoining  seat,  and 
placed  himself  beside  her ;  while  the  as- 
trologer, ezaspetated  at  an  interruption 
he  could  not  prevent,  followed  muttering, 
and  took  possession  of  the  unoccupied 
diair  on  the  other  side  of  her. 

'*  Will  you,*  said  the  latter,  reproach^- 
fully,  **  abandon  a  friend,  who  was  ready 
to  instruct  you  in  the  most  suUime  mys- 
teries of  nature,  to  lend  your  attention  to 
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the  malevolent  censures  of  «  mere  prefete^ 
der  at  philosophy  ?" 

*'  Friend  T  exdaimed  the  philosopher, 
with  emphasis ;  ''  how  is  the  sacred  name 
profaned  by  those  who  know  nM  its 
incumbent  duties !  One  realiHetid  in  the 
course  of  a  long  life  is  a  blessing  of  ines- 
timable value ;  you>  lady,  had  indeed  sudi 
a  friend ;  how  fiital  to  your  inexperietwed 
youthi  Uiat  you  are  separated^  and  have 
lost  the  benefit  of  her  prudent  comiaal ! 
But -" 

Geraldine^  deeply  moved  and  interait« 
ed*  was  turned  towards  the  speaker  in  all 
attitude  of  listening  attention,  when  the 
astrologer,  pluddng  her  by  the  sleeve»  and 
obtruding  on  her  impatient  ear  some  ua« 
wdoome  remark,  interrupted  her  quiet 
hearing  of  what  further  the  phikieopher 
was  ready  to  add.  Exasperated  at  this  in- 
terruption, she  turned  on  him  with  qukdi* 
ness^  and,  in  a  tone  of  cold  ceremony,  re* 
pKed*^*'  You  must  excuse  my  not  attend* 

IDg 
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Sag  to  you,  sir,  at  present,  when  you  per- 
ceive I  am  otherwise  engaged.  The  no- 
velty, and,  I  may  also  add,  the  fHvolity  of 
your  conversation,"  she  continued,  on  see- 
ing he  was  about  to  reply,  *'  might  indeed 
9t  first  have  attracted  and  amused  me; 
but  the  solidity  and  good  sense  which  I 
now  find  in  the  discourse  of  this  sage  per- 
son, have  power  to  silence  even  a  woman's 
tongue,  and  direct  every  faculty  of  the 
mind  to  quidcen  her  sense  of  bearing." 

The  astrologer  bit  his  lips  in  silent  vex- 
ation, while  the  philosopher,  gratified,  but 
without  vain  exultation,  resumed*— '*  We 
aU  occasionally  need  the  counsel  of  a 
firiend,  fidr  daughter ;  because  it  is  fixmi 
want  of  sober  reflection  in  ourselves,  as  you 
may  have  observed,  or  perhaps  expcrienctd^ 
qning  all  our  errors.  The  feelings  are  al- 
ways prompt  at  decision ;  but  reason,  if 
oonsulted,  shall  take  time  to  deliberate; 
and  from  serious  ddibention  results  pro* 
dent  action— from  forethought  futare  st^ 
curity.    Who  has  not  oocasionally  erred 
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by  yielding  to  the  first  impulse  of  these 
warm  feelings  on  whidi  impetuous  pas- 
sions act?  when  was  thoughtless  youth, 
left  to  its  own  veering  guidance,  known 
to  escape  indiscretion?  but  liappy  they 
who  gain  from  their  first  error  experience 
to  guard  against  future  indiscretion  !** 

**  Thrice  happier  they,"  cried  the  no- 
vice, with  a  sigh,  *'  who,  guided  in  youth 
by  the  prudent  counsel  of  experi^iced 
age,  have  not  erred  at  all !  for  one  fiital 
step  in  the  commencement  of  life's  career 
is,  either  through  despair  or  consequent 
mischance,  too  fiequently  followed  by 
others,  till  unable  to  recover  the  first  slid* 
ing  trip,  we  go  on  stumbling  from  mis- 
take to  mishap  to  the  end  of  the  jouney.* 

"  Your  observation,  young  lady^**  an- 
swered the  philosopher,  **  whether  sug- 
gested by  experience  or  deep  thought,  is 
quite  correct;  yet  so  young,  I  shouU 
hope  you  have  had  no  great  personal  ex* 
perienoe ;  but  feeling,  periiape  from  a  dis- 
agreeaUe  consciousness  of  a  first  error,  the 

necessity 
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a  future  guides  you  me  nmf 
o  attend  to  the  adyioe  that 
is  given  you.  Yet  not  all  those  vfho 
shdl  pretend  to  advise  may  be  found  your 
iUeodfl^and  under  the  semUance  of  ftioidly 
counsel  might  lie  hid  deceit  and  treachery ; 
be  therefore"  (and  the  philosopher  q^ke 
with  a  feeling  energy^  and  strong  empha- 
siSy  that  proved  him  deeply  interested  in 
the  subject)  **  principally  on  your  guard 
agpdnst  whoever,  in  appearing  to  eympa- 
thize  wHk  your  jeeUnge,  ehall  make  l^ht 
ffour  duty  J" 

**  It  is  a  Gynic»  who  will  certainly  infect 
you  with  his  morose  gloom,  with  whom 
you  have  engaged  in  oonver8ation»'*  inter- 
rupted the  astrologer;  "  not  a  philosopher, 
whob  by  his  eloquence  in  explaining  the 
laws  of  nature^  might  teach  you  to  despise 
wom*out  customs^  and  overcome  the  pre* 
judices  of  education.*' 

*<  I  am  ndither  a  cynic,''  retorted  the 
otiber,  ^  who^  by  the  expulsion  of  divuie 
charity  fiom  the  hunium  heart,    would 
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pliOe  iffi  mtitit  in  tfeviUii^  fauttiAii  bttttNi; 
ix*'«ven  i  phttoio|rfier  of  tlie  ngw  Hgit, 
«r(i6,  by  fmdoxkal  flights,  wiNiUI{iMia[i 
yon  thtf  mbttltfes  of  a  depmttd  ftncy  llr 
«h«  BnUleft  of  gMius,  Mtid  pt^Mnt  yen  iIm 
law  of  the  voluptuary  for  th^  kw  of  m^ 
tdt^i  No.  rir.  tny  philoMpfay,itieidcM^ii| 
se^kfumbdgt.  \mp(m&  the  tiecessity  of  a 
Mudy  flMft  Whidi  the  licentious  ikian  Would 
fhtitik'^he  Hudy  of  hie  otM  tofrmpt 
ktarli  and  enjcritilng,  te  a  ootiso^vMrt 
duty,  Mf'tMMnd,  it  would  weigh  too 
heavy  on  the  ambitious  or  ooviMaSi  Ibr 
their  aspiring  or  grasping  spirit  to  em- 
ImK^e :  on  such  admonition  would  be  vain, 
and  t  might  expect  no  return  but  dttiMn 
or  rebuke." 

*' Would  it  not,  hoover,"  inquired  die 
novice,  '*  be  charitable  to  make  the  trial  ? 
and  here,  in  all  conseienoe^  are  plenty  of 
disdples  with  whom  to  begin^** 

"'Have  you  yet  to  learn,  young  lady, 
that  corruption  of  heart  not  nnft^uwlly 
pioeeeds  IhMn,  and  again  produces,  a  «le^ 

feet 
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tet  of  intellect ;  and  that  among  the  many 
here,  to  whom  I  might  give  lectures 
on  idf-knowledge  and  self^^ntrd,  few 
wcmU  understand  me?  But  you,  in  whose 
pure  mmd  the  tyranny  of  the  passions 
shall  oppose  no  obstacle  to  the  progress  of 
knowledge,  and  whose  simplicity  of  heart 
shall  cause  you  to  embrace  truth  with  fk- 
dlity,  attend,  and  I  shall  instruct  you  in  a 
pure  philosophy,  that  has  for  ofagect  the  at- 
taimnsnt  of  hap^nness  through  virtue." 

'*  How  denrable  the  end !  how  glorious 
the  means !  and  oh !  how  rapid  might  be  our 
progress,"  exclaimed  the  novice,  with  en- 
thusiaMic  warmth,  ^  if  the  imperfection  of 
our  ftttil  nature  did  not  oppose  to  our  hap- 
piness an  insuperable  barrier  T 

**  No  matter  for  that,  since  not  in  fall  en- 
joyment, that  leaves  us  nothing  to  de^re, 
nor  yet  in  absolute  perfection,  a  quality  net 
peeiiHar  to  our  pri^tionary  state,  but  in 
saooMsftil  oonftets/and  approving  C0n- 
idsnor,  stpil  we  findeontent  hew,  and  bap- 
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piness  hereafter,'*  answered  the  pUkito- 
pher. 

During  the  lattar  part  of  this  dialogue^ 
a  Minerva  had  approadied  and  addnased 
the  astrologer;  but  not  aUe,  by  the  at- 
traction of  a  poignant  wit,  to  withdraw  Us 
attention  from  the  novice,  she  directed^  in 
resentment  towards  her,  the  chief  drift  of 
her  ftiry,— "  Do  you  not  peroeive,"*  she 
exclaimed,  *'  how,  under  the  apparent  nm- 
plidty  of  a  novice^  a  stranger  to  modem 
refinement,  she  practises  a  new  and  subtle 
manner  of  angling  for  hearts  ?  Not  odd- 
tent  with  the  possession  of  yours,  see  how 
she  tries  every  art  to  aisnare  that  of  the 
philosopher.  Can  it  be  possible,  discover* 
ing  as  you  must  the  vdatility  of  the  tri- 
fling creature,  you  will  thus  swdi  her  ima- 
ginary self*impfH4ai|oe  by  these  ridiculodk; 
attentions  ?** 

Geraldine,  roused  at  the  aifalitkm  of 
novice^  had  turned  round,  and  withdrew 
her  attention  fimn  the  phyoasfim;  wlm 

the 
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the  viralenoe  of  this  speeeh,  of  whidi  she 
lort  not  a  woid»  prompted  her  to  reply  in 
these  term»— ^  I  am  a  novice  indeed,  and 
a  stranger  to  the  worid  and  its  artful  re* 
finementB;  yet  peroeiTing^  fiwMn  a  few 
months'  experienee^  that  net  beauty,  hut 
cfeontery,  commands  attention— not  vir- 
tue, hat  the  breadi  of  mond  obligations, 
obtains  celebrity,  I  come  to  Minervi^  as  a 
proficient  of  some  years  standing  in  these 
arts  of  fiidnonable  M?,  to  instruct  my  in- 


^  Your  appUoatimi,  novice,  is  injudicious 
with  regard  to  me,  and  reelecting  y^Mundf, 
quite  unnecessaiy,  having  inherited  from 
nature  mote  arts  of  refined  coquetry  than 
all  the  wisdom  of  Minerva  could  combat 

"^Success,**  retorted ^ novice^  '^isirre- 
fragable  praof  of  talent ;  and  our  Minerva, 
hvring  succeeded  for  some  yean  so  well, 
proves  her  not  unskilled  in  the  arts  of  co- 
quetry: however,  as  penonal  charms, 
notwithstanding  the  eoamrtie  art^  decay 

with 
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with  tittiei  it  is  «¥iteit  ahe  nmit  mm 
tndflfer  htt  «fti|^to  Mme  younger  bcMi- 
tgr»  oti  Uke  Jubo^  i^pplgr  to  VeniM  fw  her 
oastiUiiii  ordar  to  inhitain  her  power." 

Theaetiolofer  atid  philoeopher  atfeeo^ 
«l  to  put  in  »  woid»  neither  of  which  oould 
nehe  theraselvw  heiidi  wink  thegoddw 
of  wiadom  and  reason,  tiamfentied  to  a 
badlanitet  in  nolflnt  rage  ratdrned— ^  Mot 
being  permitted  to  «iter  the  woild  with- 
out a  goide,  is  no  piioof  of  greater  youth, 
but  argues  greater  folly ;  and  if  the  watrih 
fill  dbemn  is  now  dhanined,  we  ail  know 
it  isnot  l^ecanse  thd  wife  hasaoipriivdasore 
pnidmis  or  virtue,  but  Ineause  the  hu»- 
.  faBttdbegins  to  know  Mmaalf;  and  feelinga 
odnsoioutiiess  liowjfl  he  booooaes the diis 
to  which  he  belongs,  he  is  willing  to  de- 
scend iQ  that  of  oertaiii  komed  animals  of 
the  brrita  tereakfen." 

Tlie  ^fUlpsophcr  (who  peiteivBd  this 
severe  'MroesDi,  let  fly  ftotxk  jeakHts  rage, 
and  winged  ws|h  inveterate  maUes^  was 
dirteteft  to  Hie  mriee)  raee^ewl  in  wam 

indignation 
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SiidigMflioii  tnklfig  het  hsnA,  saicl<^**Ck>rAe 
iiwftyi  gmtto  daughter !  tot  dotit  y6u  ^et 
H  to  iwt  Mhwrm  tdiotn  yott  have  eMOuti^ 
tfffe4  butandtrtrtgMiisCiiftypM,  Mady,<Ai 
Mibig  hei*  ttudted  iktfacNtoMoamiotatfli^ 

the  competition  of  your  native  graced^  to 
dvetwllekii  you  with  her  j^ottd  Airy  P"" 

Indignation  liad  fbr  a  moment  susjiend. 
cd  inth  G^taUne  tlie  powers  of  artteuh^ 
Hotif  but  lataoiirisig  to  iubdue  it|  that  she 
should  not  gratiQr  her  rival  by  her  power 
to  moive  hef)  the  stopped  suddenly  short 
in  bCT  movement  to  accompany  the  pfaikK 
aophar^  to  whom  she  replied,  with  admir^^ 
able  composure — **  Rather  a  Baoefaante, 
goed  Drth^,  who  seems  determined  to  pro- 
mote our  amusement  by  the  absurdity  of 
her  oonverdation  i  let  us  then  stay  and  en- 
joy the  pleasure  she  aflRnib.'' 

Minerva  bridled  hig^  with  the  mge  she 
feh  imable  to  suppress ;  her  eyes  flashed 
fim  through  her  mask,  and  erecting  her 
till  figure  <above  the  Mvloe,  on  whom  she 
tast  a  loolc  of  inexpressible  disdain,  she 

exdaimed — 
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Mudaimed — "  Iniignificant  IhUe  crcatme! 
is  it  fix*  such  as  thee  to  deride  the  power 
of  Minarra,  or  aspire  to  onnpetition  iritli 
it?  But  thy  disgraceful  &11  shall  ptove 
tike  just  punishmoit  dtiiy  imtdent  teii» 
ritjr." 

**  A  very  Medusa  T  aied  the  philoso- 
pher; "for  thou^  she  haBpurimned  Mi- 
nerva's hdmet,  it  canoot  conceal  the  aDakes 
with  whidi  her  head  is  environed:  let  us 
Ay  from  their  hissing  fury." 

•*  What  need  to  fly,"  questioned  tlw 
novice,  tiiutD{^untly.  **  when  her  i^e  k 
as  impotent  as  her  dianns  ? — ueMier,  you 
see,  can  produce  effect." 

The  indignant  Minerva  was  about  tore- 
ply  in  wrath,  when  a  capmng  Hariequii^ 
bounding  with  fantastic  grimace  and 
wrigi^ng  attibide  up  to  her,  caught  bodi 
her  hands  in  his,  saying — "  The  antics  of 
a  meny  Hariequin,  contrasted  with  the 
vUy  of  a  aage  Minerva,  shall 
th  off  to  extnordinacy  advan- 
t>ce 
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tage  in  the  varied  movements  of  the 
dance :  don*t  you  think  so,  madam  ?" 

The  haughty  Minerva,  too  enraged  t6 
reply,  struggled  to  disengage  her  hands. 

''  Every  peculiar  gnce,^  Harlequin  con* 
tinned,  howing,  smirking  in  her  "face, 
again  elevating  his  head,  and  then  drawing 
himself  back  in  the  most  ridiculous  atti- 
tude— *'  every  peculiar  grace  is  heightened 
by  contrast  There  now,  madam,  you 
frown  in  majesty— -I  smile  in  levity ;  you 
stand  stock  still^-I  make  a  bound.  Can 
there  be  any  thing  more  delightful  ?** 

While  Harlequin  was  still  speaking,  he 
made  a  caper,  but  retaining  in  the  act  his 
firm  hold  of  Minerva's  hands,  this  move- 
ment destroyed  at  once  the  easy  grace  of 
her  majestic  position,  and  the  equanimity 
of  her  temper. 

''Unhand  me,  sir,  directly T  she  cried 
out  in  excessive  rage.  '^  How  dare  you 
use  me  with  this  impertinent  freedom  ?^ 

**  So  then,  madam,  you  prefer  figuring 
alcme  to  a  waltz  ?"  said  Harlequki,  again 

fimtas- 
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fimtastically  bowing  and  tittamg  in  her 
face.  **  How  unfortunate  for  me  T  he 
exdaimed  with  a  sigh :  ^  but  as  your 
goddesship  commands^  it  is  my  duty  to 
obey  with  profound  submission.'' 

He  let  go  her  hands,  and  Minerva»  now 
diaeogaged^  would,  have  turned  away ;  but 
HarlequiHi  his  arms  crosied  on  hb  breast  in 
a  hmguishing  position^  and  wheeling  at 
each  turn  as  quickly  round,  continued  to 
oppose  her  intention* 

^  What  think  you,  madam,"  he  lesun^ 
ed,  **  if  we  were  to  revive  the  old-fiishioned 
dance  of  the  iUmi^c&iltsCoi^r?  Now  you 
for  the  graceful  andgmve,"  and  in  mimidc- 
ing  attitude  he  swam  miyestically  up  to 
ber^^*^  I  for  the  light  and  merry/'  he  add> 
ed  with  a  bound  as  he  retreated  from  her 
anger — ^*  it  would  be  quite  entertaining." 

"  Insolent,  impertinent  fellow !"  e&daim- 
ed  Minerva^  petulantly,  **  don't  teaze  me." 

^  Can  the  goddess  of  wisdom  and  re^ 
son,  foigetfiil  of  her  high  descent,  deign  to 
be  in  a  passion  ?**  Inquired  Harlequin,  in  a 

.    tone 
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toae  of  affected  surprise^  tnd  drawing 
hioMMlf  up  with  aMumed  gniTity.  **  But 
tlMhk  yoii,  madadiy''  he  oontinued,  bowing 
law»  tnd  again  thrusting  himself  in  her 
wajTi  as  Minerva  would  have  moved  oSp 
'*  I  see  what  you  would  l)e  at^  and  am 
grateful  for  your  oUiging  dispositicm :  and 
so  you  will  still  keep  up  the  oontrast, 
whieh  is  unquestionably  the  very  thing 
that  iets  off  every  quality  to  advantage ;  a 
fiur  kdy  is  &irer  near  a  brown  woman# 
And  beauty  least  leristless  when  shewn  off 
with  a  fibil;  scv  in  like  manner,  when  I 
tfiahe  merry,  you  will  be  grave ;  and  when 
I  evinee  my  good  humour,  you  will  fly  off 
in  a  pessidfl." 

*  Is  there  no  one  will  firee  me  from  this 
ftttow's  impertinenoe  ?^  cried  Minerva,  ilk 
an  agony  oi  angry  passion,  and  glancing  a 
look  towards  the  spot  where  the  astrologer 
liad  been  seated. 

The  astrologer  was  not  there;  he  had 
early  disappeared,  and  was  the  Very  perscA 
who^  to  get  rid  of  Minerva's  importunhies, 

had 
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had  sent  Harkquin  to  occupy  in  this  im. 
pleasant  manner  her  rductant  attention^ 

A  crowd,  amused  by  the  capers  erf"  Har- 
lequin, had  abeady  collected  round,  and 
some  among  them,  moved  at  the  lady^ 
piteous  appeal,  now  interposed  to  ddiver 
her  from  his  unwelcome  devoirs. 

Meantime  the  philosopher  (who  had 
been^  for  some  minutes  impwtunate  with 
the  novice  to  retire  from  this  crowded 
spot)  drew  her  away  from  the  {dace  where 
she  had  hitherto  remained,  highly  amnsfd 
at  witnessing  Minerva's  anger  and  distress ; 
but  separated  in  the  crowd  by  Geraldine^ 
predpitation  to  escape  the  irritated  god* 
dess,  whom  she  now  saw  at  liberty  and 
dreaded  to  encounter,  he  lost  sight  of  her 
for  amoment,  during  whidi  the  astrologer, 
who  had  still  been  hovering  near,  ooming 
up^  led  her  quickly  away  to  another  apart- 
ment,  where  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  takiiig  and- 
denly  ill»  entreated,  as  he  said,  her  imme- 
diate attendance. 

Mrs.  Blandlbrd,  whose  codi 
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nature  would  not  suflfer  her  to  hesitate 
on  such  an  occasion,  fidlowed,  without 
sus|ndon  of  deceit,  to  lend  her  assistance 
to  her  friend.  Mrs.  Oldenrig  was  not, 
however,  to  be  found  in  the  other  apart- 
ment, and  Greraldine  was  again  returning^ 
to  seek  her  in  that  which  she  had  but  jiist 
quitted,  when  the  astrologer,  opposing  her 
intention,  confessed  it  was  only  a  stratagem 
he  had  in  compassion  made  use  of,  to  free 
her  from  the  presence,  equally  tiresome 
and  importunate,  of  the  prosing  philoso- 
pher and  the  virulent  Minerva. 

Geraldine  was  far  from  thinking  as  he 
did  with  regard  to  either :  she  had  enjoyed 
the  vexation  of  Minerva,  whom,  on  account 
of  her  malignant  disposition,  she  disliked ; 
and  in  the  philosopher  she  had  discovered 
a  certain  peculiarity  of  manner  as  well  as 
of  conversation,  that  while  it  awakened 
curiosity  to  learn  who  he  was,  had  tnsensi* 
bly  charmed  attention.  Dissatisfied  there* 
fore  with  the  stratagem  by  which  she  was 
separated  firom  htm,  and  brought  to  this 

apartment. 
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to  the  other  nxMB,  in  h«pe  of 
CBOoanteriiig  At  philoMphery  or  nertiog 
mne of  har  aoqoafaitanee,  whai  tfaeMtm- 
logcr  piwcutod  her  ictam  s  wooiid  time, 
hf  m  itniii  of  wdl-tumed  oompGnient,  ef 
whidi  the  purport  was,  the  great  taaieshe 
had  that  evcniiig  itii|ilajF<.Hl  id  her  rhaky 
of  aiDMqttenide  habit,  whidi  aetofi^aahe 
dedaied,  to  pecuKar  ad  vanfei^,  the  perfect 
i^iDinetrj  of  her  ckgant  fbnn ;  and  the 
briffiant  wit  die  had  exhihited  m  support 
of  her  duuTMter,  witfi  its  wonderful  eflbet 
hi  exciting  the  admiratioii  of  aH  the  men, 
and  provoking  the  envy  of  dl  thewofncn: 
of  which  latter  tlie  rage  of  the  haughty 
Minerva  (wlio  was  no  other  than  lady 
Castlqjloss)  was  hut  a  feint  spedmen,  nnee 
her  breast,  nmkling  with  envy  at  tiie  a^ht 
of  charms  by  wtuch  she  saw  heiadf  so 
much  stttpasaed,  swelled  with  dovlile  Ae 
finy  she  dand  to  breathe  ferth* 

Genddine,  who  liad  dnady  snuircftad 
Mhierra  to  he  lady  Qwtlq^  i«  fivd 

beau^. 
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betuty,  whose  airs  she  ^ad  liitherto  fcmnd 
extfemely  repulsive,  and  who  seemed  even 
of  kte»  by  the  additional  insolence  of  man- 
ner she  assumed,  to  qtiestion  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford's  right  to  the  marquis  of  Warain<Nir*s 
attentions),  was  insensibly  diverted  fitmi 
hn  first  purpose  of  gmng  baek  to  the 
other  apartment  by  this  insidious  address, 
which,  while  it  complimented  her  own 
personal  and  mental  graces,  glanced  at  the 
defect  in  both  of  her  fiiir  riyal. 

Thus  occupied,  the  philosopher,  after  a 
tedious  search,  found  the  novice ;  and  nei- 
ther pleased  with  her  desertl<m  of  himself^ 
nor  the  companion  in  conversation  wi^ 
whom  he  discovered  her  engaged,  he  re* 
preached  her  in  a  tone  of  piq»e  for  hold- 
ing so  lightly  to  her  engagement---*^  As 
ene,"  said  he,  ^  whose  innocence  in  this 
maae  of  folly  might  expose  you  to  dan« 
ger,  I  sought  you  out,  and  made  a  proffer 
of  my  counsel — with  a  seeming  candour 
that  I  mistook  for  love  of  virtue,  yiM 
avowed  yourself  open  to  conviction,  and 

submissive 
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tubonMnre  to  lepioof ;  but  of  waverii^ 
fiudit  and  lUutMdy  in  the  pursuit  of  good, 
fettoe  does  a  trifliiig  obstacle  interfere, 
when  your  resolution  gives  way,  ands^ui 
your  pfunaiy  object  becomes  the  high 
itMd  to  folly.** 

**  I  plead  guilty  in  act  to  the  charge* 
answered  the  novice^  *'  yet  not  guilty  in 
intention.  Accident  at  first  separated  us, 
and  I  was  brought  herein  seardi  of  abdy 
of  my  party,  who  desired,  as  I  was  inform- 
ed, to  see  me.  She  was  not  here,  nor  did 
I  seek  her  further;  for  charmed  with  die 
incense  of  flattery,  which  is  never  so  swe^ 
as  while,  regaling  our  own  delighted  sense» 
it  bkckens  another,  my  ears  were  feasted 
with  the  most  delieious  treat  to  female 
vanity,  praise  of  myself,  with  abuse  of  ri- 
val beauty :  hence  my  entire  fofgetfufaiess 
of  my  monitor  and  hia  lectures.  But  now, 
sir,  I  again  stand  ready  to  meet  your  re- 
proof, and  while  you  frame  admonition 
suited  to  the  occasion,  I  will  accept  your 
attendance  to  seek  my  party." 

Geialdine 
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Gemldlne  bms6  Ami  her  sett  as  glM 
condadedlhk  sentence;  arid  to  {nfereitt  be« 
twem  the  astrologer  and  philoso]^»b»  all 
further  discnssioni  wlndh,  on  the  part  of 
the  former,  exasperated  «t  this  se^soiid  in« 
tenruption,  might  not  be  divested  of 
warmth,  ^he  proceeded  in  quest  of  Mrs. 
CHdenrig ;  while  the  two  gentlemen,  each 
equally  emulous  to  maintain  his  right  of 
attending  her,  walked  on  each  hand^  and 
by  turns  engaged  her  attentiofi. 

**  Such  ingenuous  candour,  daughter,* 
said  the  philosc^her,  as  he  moved  oft  by 
Gerridine's side,  '^disarms anger,  Muntsfhe 
too^keen  edge  of  severe  reprdof,  and  dakns 
indulgence.  But  beware  of  flattery,  tfhcl 
most  of  an,  that  insidious  flattery,  which 
combines  with  your  own  praise  aspersioi)  of 
your  competitor ;  it  is  worse  than  a  tt«^ 
edged  sword,  wounding  at  once  yoiMctt 
and  another,  and  your  wound  belD'g  tkni 
least  perceptible,  shall  rankle  deepest,  aMi 
prove  most  dangerous;'* 

**  The  phibsopber  himself,''  cded  (he 
TOL.  in.  L  astrologer^ 
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astrologer,  exultingly»  *^  is  not  found  ex- 
empt from  the  vice  of  flattery,  by  which, 
conscious  of  the  unimportance  of  his  lec- 
tures, he  would  recommend  himself  to  his 
auditprs.  ])eware  then,  &ir  novice,  of  ad* 
vice,  beneath  which  is  pouched  such  dan* 
gerous  adulation ;  nothing  bein^  mora 
fommon  with  designing  hypocrites,  when 
they  invite  confidence  for  a  sinister  pur- 
pose, than  to  cry  up  candour."* 

V  I  .know  not  by  what  singular  chance 
of  good  fortune,"'  cried  the  novice  spor- 
tively, as  she  tripped  lightly  on,  '^  I  am 
thus  peculiarly  attended.  On  one  side,"* 
she  continued,  with  a  slight  inclination  of 
the  head,  and  a  graceful  motion  of  the 
hand,  that  gave  irresistible  energy  and 
spirit  to  her  manner,  *'  I  am  supported  by 
a  genius  sparing  to  the  very  stars,  and  that 
gives  to  my  personal  charms  a  brightness 
superior  to  any  of  them — on  the  other," 
she  added,  turning  with  animation  towards 
tlie  philosopher,  **  behold  a  venerable  sage, 
mingling,  with  lessons  intended  for  my 

imfrovement, 
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improvement,  praise  on  my  mental  endows 
inents  that  belong  only  to  perfection.  All  I 
can  say  in  return  is,  that  both  of  you,  gen- 
tlemen, possess  in  an  extraordinary  degree 
the  gift  of  eloquence ;  each  of  you  indivi- 
dually excels  in  the  hyperbole;  and  bothcol*. 
lectively  present,  by  the  opposition  of  your 
sentiments,  a  second  figure  in  rhetoric, 
that  I  believe  you  call  the  antithesis.  But 
while  you  both  thus  sport,  for  self-glory 
perhaps,  or  self-gratificiition,  your  respec- 
tive talents,  what,  in  the  nanje  of  wonder, 
is  to  become  of  the  poor  novice,  at  whose 
silly  brains  all  this  artillery  of  fine  flowing 
eloquence  is  levelled  ?  She  has  but  one> 
resource  left  to  escape  the  complete  over- 
throw of  the  little  common  sense  which 
nature  lias  given  her ;  and  that  is,  like  pru- 
dent heroes,  who  feel  their  inability  for  re- 
sistance, to  take  instant  flight." 

As  the  novice  concluded  these  words, 
slie  advanced  with  quickened  pace  to  the 
other  apartment  in  search  of  her  party, 
and  still  attended  by  her  two  companions ; 

LSI  but 
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but  who,  after  this  hint,  fwbcNre  to  impor- 
tune her  with  other  conversation  than  s»ch 
trivial  observations  as  sprung  firom  the 
passing  objects. 

After  a  complete  tour  of  this,  and  in 
part  of  the  other  apartments,  Mrs.  Bland* 
ford  at  length  made  out  Mrs.  Oldenrig 
and  some  others  of  her  acquaintance. 
Wearied  with  bustling  so  long  through 
the  crowd,  she  was  happy  to  get  quietly 
seated  at  last  with  her  friends,  where  the 
gentlemen  served  them  with  refreshments, 
and  from  whence,  engaged  in  trifling;  but 
spirited  and  entertaining  chit-chat,  she  re- 
tired not  till  the  company  began  to  dis* 
perse,  ^nd  her  party  thought  of  returning. 

When  a  motion  was  made  to  depart,  the 
philosopher,  whostUl  kept  near,  pressedfbr- 
ward  to  offar  his  service  to  lead  the  novice 
to  her  carriage,  and  she  gave  him  her  hand 
without  hesitation.  The  astrobger,  with 
the  same  intent,  advanced  at  the  same  mo- 
ment; but  Minerva,  who  had  not  appeared 
for  some  time,  coming  up  and  seizing  his 

arm. 
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arm^  obliged  him  to  render  to  herself  this^ 
duty  of  civil  attention.** 

•*  Not  with  vain  glory,  madam — ^not 
for  the  overthrow  of  your  reason,  nor  to 
intoxicate  your  senses,  did  I  obtrude  my* 
self  on  your  ear,**  said  the  philosopher,  as 
he  led  Geraldine  to  her  carriage,  ^  but 
with  an  interest  friendly  and  paternal, 

0 

that  holds  your  good  at  heart,  and  has 
your  happiness  in  view.  When  next  I 
have  the  honour  to  solicit  your  attention,, 
it  shall  not  be  under  an  assumed,  but  in. 
my  own  name :  meantime  revolve  the  ad* 
vice  a  friend  has  given  you.    Adieu.** 

The  philosopher  had  not  need  to  reite- 
rate this  instruction ;  his  advice  (after  the 
gay  scene  had  long  faded  from  her  view) 
dwelt  on  the  mind  of  Geraldine,  who,,  cu^ 
rious  to  know  more  of  a  person  that  ap- 
peared to  be  so  much  her  friend,  spent  the 
first  hours  that  should  have  been  giyen  to" 
sleep  in  vain  conjecture.  On  Plunket, 
though  there  was  certainly  nothing  in  the 
voice  to  warrant  such  suggestion,  her  first 

h  9  suspicion. 
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suspicion  fell;  but  him  she  finally  con- 
cluded to  be  far  away  at  present,  and 
even  if  there,  indifil^rent,  as  she  feared,  to 
either  her  pursuits  or  welfare.  Of  Fanny 
she  also  thought,  whose  erect  and  ample 
form  would  not  have  disgraced  the  mascu- 
line habit,  and  whose  enterprising  spirit 
might  well  prompt,  for  the  gratification  of 
her  afiectionate  wishes,  such  means  of 
conversing  with  her  beloved  Geraldine. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


For  I  have  loved — Qiid  loved  so  true. 
Not  e*eii  a  thou«;lit  has  dared  to  stray : 

And  I  have  been  deserted  too— 
To  disj)ppointinent  left  a  prey  ; 

And  shall  not  kindred  sorrows  join 
That  warm,  though  wounded  heart  of  mine? 

Byrov. 


The  long  carousal  shakes  th*  illumined  hall. 
Well  speed  alike  the  banquet  and  the  bull ; 
And  tlie  gibjdauce  of  bounding  beauty *s  train 
Links  grace  and  harmony  in  liappiest  chain.        Ibid, 

MRH.Blahdfbrd|  long  deprived  of  rest  by  the 
frequent  recurrence  of  her  thoughts  to  the 
conversation  <if  the  evening,  in  which  the 
philosopher  bore  so  considerable  a  part,  did 
not  rise  the  next  day  till  the  sun  had  turned 
the  meridian,  and  was  fast  descending  to-* 
wards  the  dose  of  his  daily  career.  With- 
out that  keen  relish  for  food  which  early 

L  4  rising 


risiilg  enables  us  to  bring  to  the  morning 
repait)  her  breakfast  passed  over  in  dull 
languor  and  tasteless  satiety ;  and  the  day, 
as  unprofitable  to  herself  as  it  was  unim- 
proving  to  others,  was  divided  between  the 
labours  of  the  toilet  and  the  entertainment 
of  morning  visitors ;  and  at  night  site  was 
ready,  aeeording  to  the  usual  routine,  to 
accompany  Mrs.  Oldenrig  to  a  large  party. 
While  waiting  the  appearance  of  that 
lady,  Mrs.  Blandford  was  informed  captain 
Flunket  requested  to  see  her,  on  which, 
most  agreeably  surprised  at  this  informa- 
tion, she  gave  orders  for  his  instant  admis- 
sion.  Charles  entered,  and  with  distant 
politeness  was  making  a  formal  bow  near 
tlie  door,  when  Genddine,  ddighted  toaee 
him,  flew,  in  all  the  affectionate  ooii6deiice 
of  a  fond  sister,  with  extended  arma^  to 
embrace  her  kinsman.  The  temptation 
proved  too  powerful  to  be  resisted,  ami 
Flunket,  though  sensible  it  would  be  only 
£uining  a  flame  he  should  endeavour  to 
overoome,  felt  willing  to  indulgie  in  thia 

ecstatic 
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ecstatic  embrace :  he  pressed  Gersldine  to 
his.  breast,  which  at  that  moment  of  trans- 
porting delight  throbbed  with  too  ardent 
ff  pulse  for  fraternal  affection,  and  thrilled 
with  a  rapturous  emotion  not  known  to  a 
brother :  yet  memory  almost  instantly  re- 
calling to  his  recollection  that  this  beloved' 
creature  was  the  mfe  of  another,  he  drew 
suddenly  back  with  a  repulsive  motion  of 
the  eye  and  hand,  and  with  a  sigh  at  this 
painful,  but  necessary  act  of  self-denial,, 
that  seemed  to  rend  his  heart  asunder: 

Gergldiner  hurt  at  this  too  apparent 
coldness,  instead  of  inviting  her  visitor  to* 
take  a  seat,  turned  her  head  aside  in  of- 
fended pride  and  some  confusion ;  but  aU 
most  immediately  recalled  by  a  second 
profound  sigh  from  Plunket,  sh^  again  re- 
verted her  face,  and  fixed  her  mild  eyes, 
swimming  in  tears,  upon  him ;  while  his,, 
which  had  been  wandering  over,  in  im- 
passioned gaze,  every  improved  grace  of 
faer  perfect  form,  became  rivetted  on  her 

L  i  lovely 
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lovely  countenance  in  unconscious  and  me- 
lancholy dejection. 

"  We  were  not  wont  to  meet  in  this 
way— -you  have  ceased  to  regard  me, 
Charles,"*  said  Mrs.  Blandford,  laying  her 
hand,  after  the  pause  of  a  moment,  on  his 
arm. 

**  Cease  to  r^ard  you,  Getaldine! 
Good  Heavens !  you  know  not — you  shall 
never  know  how  much  I  r^ard  youT 
exclaimed  Plunket,  taking  her  hand, 
which  he  pressed  tenderly  ;*  **  but  you  sre 
well — ^you  are  happy,  and  assured  of  that, 
1  am  content." 

Mrs.  Blandford,  evading  all  reply  to  this 
intimation,  gently  reproached  him  for  not 
having  before  come  to  visit  her;  on  which 
riunket  pleaded  in  excuse  his  long  and 
severe  indisposition,  with  the  continued 
languid  state  of  his  health  and  spiritsi 
wlucli  unfitted  him  for  society,  and  render* 
ed  free  air  and  tranquil  retirement  neces- 
sary for  his  perfect  recovery :  and  then, 

as 
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as  if  fearing  to  trust  feelings  tliat  were  be^ 
codding  too  impassioned,  he  hastily  pro^ 
oeeded  to  the  purport  of  his  visit,  which 
was  the  delivery  of  a  letter  from  Fanny 
O^rady. 

Geraldine,  in  a  glow  of  affectionate 
transport  at  the  mention  of  that  kind 
fidend's  name,  impatiently  inquired  if  he' 
had  lately  seen  her,  or  if  she  wer«  well 
and  happy  ?  Flunket  was  proceeding  to 
satisfy  these  inquiries,  when  the  entrance 
of  Mrs.  Oldenrig  interrupted  their  con- 
versation, on  which,  afler  promising  to 
wait  on  Mrs.  Blandford  in  the  morning,  he 
bowed  to  both  ladies  and  retired. 

Mrs.  Blandford's  impatience  to  learn 
news  of  Fanny  made  her  wave  all  ceremo- 
ny with  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  whom  she  left 
alone,,  while  she  withdrew  to  her  dressing- 
room,  to  read  her  maternal  fiend's  welcome 
letter.  It  was  briefrbut,  as  usual,  affection- 
ale;  contained  little  information  respect- 
ing herself,  but  referred  to  Charles  for  par- 
ticulars; and  instead  of  the  reproaches  for 

L  6  her* 
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her  long  ttknce,  which  Genldtiie  dmided 
«D  mee/t,  oirorOowed  with  tender  r^ret  at 
dMir  peinfiil  aqniatioD. 
\  Now  iriicved  ftom  the  uneannesi  wUda 

betimes  weighed  heavy  on  her  qriiiis  le- 

t|rfHftiBg  Fanny,  and  from  herdteadof  the 

wyroacbet  which  die  fdt  coDscums  die 

deserved  for  her  unkind  foigetfiihiess  of 

this  aftctionate  woman,  Mra  Bkndfocd, 

in  high  good-humoar,  joined  Mrs.  CHdai- 

Tig,  with  whom  the  instandy  set  off  ftr 

the  psrty .    There,  flattered  by  the  gallant 

uttentions  of  die  manpiis  of  Waiaraoor 

(which,  through  the  habit  of  constantly 

receiving,  were  unconsdoudy  becoming 

necessary  to  the  support  of  a  cheerful  tern* 

per),  she  soon  lost  again  all  recoBectiaii  d 

the  virttie-kindltng  thoughts  which  Fm- 

ny*s  letter,  and  the  unexpected  appeamioe 

of  Cliarles,  ha4  inqwed. 

On  the  fdlowing  morning,  punctual  to 
hia  appohitment,  captain  Plunket  rendeied 
a  visit  to  Mrs.  Bbndford*  The  marquis 
of  Waimmour,  eariy  as  was  yet  the  hour 

for 
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fi>r  fiuhionable  visitors^  had  already  pre^ 
ceded  him  in  his  visit    Jleclining  in  easy 
negligence  on  a  sofa,  which  he  occupied 
nvith  the  fair  kdy  of  the  house,  the  mar- 
quis appeared  to  engage  her  whole  atten- 
tion; while  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  on  the  other 
side  of  the  fire,  and  pinching  carelessly  the 
Mond  trimming  that  decorated  the  sleeves 
of  her  morning  wrapper,  sat  a  silent  spec- 
tator.   Plunket  felt  so  indignant  at  this 
sight,  that  l>e  would  have  been  tempted  to 
withdraw  almost  immediately,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  apparent  pleasure  with  which 
Geraldine,  the  moment  of  his  appearance, 
sprang  forward  to  receive  him — the  joyful 
transport   with  which  she  reiterated  her 
welcome  on  his  return  from  Ireland,  and 
the  tenderness  and  anxiety  with  whidi 
she  again  inquired  after  her  friend  and  Ei- 
ther.   This  reception  awakening  an  un- 
conscious pleasure  in  Plunket*s  breast,  dis- 
persed in  part  his  chagrin,  and  enabled 
him  to  reply  in  a  brief  manner  to  the  se- 
veral qtiestions  she  put  to  him  relative  to 

his 
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his  journey,  piomtshig  her,  in  a  soft  whis- 
^per,  at  a  more  convenient  season,  an  am- 
pier  detail. 

The  appearance  of  Pkmket,  and  the  re- 
collection of  her  father  and  friend,  gave  for 
a  moment  a  pensive  air  and  grave  manner 
to  Mrs.  Blandfbrd ;  but  Erecting  a  placid 
smile,  which  combined  sweetness  with 
confidence,  towards  Charles^  she  invited 
him,  as  she  resumed  her  seat  on  the  soft, 
to  come  arid  sit  beside  her;  and  among 
oth^  questions  relative  to  his  absence,  in- 
quired particularly  when  he  arrived  in 
Paris. 

••  Not  nntil  very  late  the  nfght  before 
last,"  was  his  concise  reply. 

«•  Onh/  very  late,*'  repeated  Mrs.  Bland- 
ford;  after  which  she  again  looked  grave, 
and  sunk  into  a  fit  of  musing,  from  wheuee 
it  might  seem  sh&  had  been  identifymg 
Charles  with  the  philosopher,  and  felt  dis- 
appointed on  not  supposing  them,  fioom 
bis  rejrfy,  the  same. 

The  marquis  of  Waramour  brolie  on 

her 
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her  silence  by  the  mention  of  madame  de 
la  Cour,  of  whom  it  appeared,  from  his 
renewed  conversation,  he  had  been  "speak- 
ing before  Charles  entered;  and  whom  he 
now  described  as  a  woman  of  not  only 
poignant  wit  and  insinuative  manners, 
but  also  of  subtle  art  and  refined  intrigue, 
and  of  dangerous  acquaintance.  ^  In  this 
deliiieation  of  the  character  of  the  &ir  Pa- 
risian, he  was  occasionally  joined  and  sup- 
ported by  Mrs.  Oldenrig,  from  whose  insi- 
nuations it  might  be  inferred  that  major 
Blandfbrd  had  rendered  himself  very  par- 
ticular in  his  devoirs  to  this  lady ;  and 
that  Mrs.  Blandfbrd  should  be  made,  not 
only  fully  acquainted  with  the  nature  of 
these  devoirs,  but  irritated  by  such  cir- 
cumstance, seemed  to  Plunket  the  great 
drift  of  their  joint  remarks  in  this  conver- 
sation. This  induced  him  to  make  on  the 
person  in  question  the  following  observa- 
tion : — **  Madame  de  la  Cour,  without  the 
smallest  pretensions  to  beauty,*  is  certainly, 
for  the  brilliancy  of  her  convocation  and 
,    .  originality 
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originality*  of  her  ideas»  very  mudi  admired"* 
She  is  also  the  fashion ;  and  loiingers»  who 
have  no  relish  for  wit,  or  find  no  enter- 
tainment in  originality,  frequent  her  co- 
teries^  just  as  some  of  our  countrymen 
here,  without  asuiBdent  knowledge  of  the- 
language  to  enjoy  thehumour  of  the  piece, 
go  a  la  comddie;  but  such  visits;  I  should 
suppose,  are  attended  with  as  little  danger 
to  their  hearts,as  hon^  inoto,  which  theothers 
comprehend  not,  to  the  purity  of  their 
ideas.** 

*'  I  think  so  too,^  cried  Mr.  Blandford^ 
<*  The  French  ladies  possess  the  happy 
art  of  trifling  agreeably,  without  serious 
consequence  to  fame  or  honour,  in  a  way 
that  to  us  might  be  thought  extremely 
dangefious.*" 

'*  So  far  from  trifling,  madam,*  said  tlie 
marquis,  ''  tlie  only  serious  occupation  of 
their  life  is  love :  no  women  can  be  more 
disposed  to  ^llantry  than  the  Frendi ;  nor 
is  diere  one  among  them  a  more  practised 
adept  than  madame  de  la  Cour«    Under 

her 
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her  tuition,*'  he  added,  with  a  sarcastic 
smile,  '*  Blandford,  who  confesses  he  'U 
yet  a  mere  novice,  shall  make  a  progress 
will  surprise  you." 

"  The  lady  shall  certainly  he  entitled  to 
ray  thanks,"  replied  Mrs.  Blandford,  with 
an  air  of  the  utmost  indifference,  *'  if  she 
succeeds  in  refining  or  even  humanizing 
majw  Bhuidford." 

*^  Don't  you  think,  my  lord,''  inquired 
Flunket,  ardily,  **  that  there  are  certain 
fair  ladies  of  our  own  country  (whether 
impelled  by  a  natural  impulse,  or  only  der 
airous  to  procure  the  admiration  of  a  per- 
son of  your  r^Jied  taste,  I  shall  not  pre* 
tend  to  say)  that  bid  as  fair  for  cdehrity 
in  the  annals  of  gallantry,  as  the  ladies  <^ 
this  or  any  other  nation  ?" 

**  It  is  all  the  fashion,  sir,"  answered  the 
marquis;  ''and  you  know  whatever  be* 
comes  the  &shion,  or  custom  authorises, 
loses  with  us  the  ^ormity  it  may  still  re« 
tain  in  vulgfu:  eyes.  We  must  either  re- 
nounce 
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iKMinoe  the  world  entirely,  or  comform  in 
some  sort  to  its  fashionable  modes." 

••Your  lordship,  I  hope,"  retorted 
Flunket,  **  would  not  have  our  fair  oouik 
trywomen,**  (the  marquis  of  Waram<Kir» 
though  residing  in  England,  and  ennobled 
by  an  English  title,  was,  as  well  as  Plun- 
ket,  of  Irish  descent),  ^  however  it  might 
set  off  to  greater  advantage  their  native 
charms,  sacrifice  the  national  character  of 
virgin  modesty  and  otojugal  fidelity  to 
the  silly  pretension  of  becoming  vile  co- 
pyists.* 

The  marquis  of  Waramour,  wilfing  ta 
wave  such  discussion,  instead  of  replying 
addressed,  in  alow  voice^  some  complimen- 
tary speech  to  Mrs.  Blandford,  who  ap- 
peared to  listen  with  an  air  of  complaisance; 
at  whidi  Blandford  felt  highly  provoked ; 
and  on  whidi,  elevating  his  vcMoe  to  com- 
mand attention,  in  an  indignant  tonc^  he 
thus  continued : — **  For  the  honour  of  the 
sex,  I  hope  our  Hibernian  fiiir  (to  the  ex- 
ception 
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ception  of  a  few  solitary  instances)  will 
not  become  apostates  to  these  national  vir- 
tues, notwithstanding  the  fatal  prevalerrce 
in  the  example  set  them  by  some  of  our 
most  talented  men,  who,  on  every  occa* 
sion  of  good  to  the  country,  and  laudable 
pride  in  themselves,  which  should  make 
them  avow  and  regard  it,  forget  they  are 
Iriskr 

This  was  a  consciousness  the  marquis  of 
Waramour,  in  the  exultation  of  his  proud 
devation,  seemed  willing  to  lose ;  and  of 
which  his  declining  to  vote  for  the  national 
question  of  Catholic  emanipation  was  but 
too  evident  a  proof.    * 

*' However,  with  the  beauty  and  talent  so 
peculiar  to  our  favoured  island,"  Plunket 
continued,  ^*I  hope  we.  still  possess  as  mudi 
of  mild  virtue  inourfair,**  (fixing  hispene- 
trating  eyes  on  Mrs.  Blandfbrd)  **  and  of 
high  and  aspiring  honour  .in  our  men,'' 
(glancing  in  turn  on  the  marquis,  and  Jne* 
peating  the  last  sentence  in  a  tone  of  irony) 
^  as  shall  I'escue  our  country  frony  the  ob- 
loquy 
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loquy  brought  on  it  by  such  defiiulten. 
What  thinks  your  lordship  ?" 

^Yes,  Plunket,"  cried  his  lordshqp^ 
sneeringly,  ^  our  greatest  boast  shall  stiU 
be  the  pretty  maids  and  good  wivee  qflre-^ 
land  for  ever  !  Don't  y  o  u  think  so^  Mrs. 
Blandford  ?" 

^  Certainly,  my  lord ;  and  you  might 
dlso  add,  without  reser\'ation  or  drcrwback, 
experiencing,  as  you  have^  their  military 
prowess,  ibeir  brave  sMiers  aUoJ" 

**  Bravo !  that  was  indeed  wdi  put  in, 
Mrs.  Blandford,"  observed  Plunket  '*  A 
true  military  man  should  never  forget  the 
Irish  soldiers  whom  he  has  commanded; 
there  is  an  enthusiasm  in  their  manner  of 
fighting,  and  an  effect  in  the  result,  that  ren- 
der such  forgetfulness  inoompreliensible.** 

^*  Occupied  as  my  mind  was  with  our 
good  wives  and  fair  maids,  I  Iiad  not  lei* 
sure  to  bestow  a  thought  on  theotbers.'* 

**  And  how  many  of  these  good  wives, 
my  lord,"  inquired  Plunket,  with  a  smil- 
ing and  spwtive  air,  that  blunted  the  seve- 
rity 
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rity  of  the  personal  attack,  while  it  ren. 
dered  it  not  less  obvious  to  others,  **  has 
your  lordship  initiated  into  foreign  man* 
ners,  and  how  many  are  you  still  emulous 
to  initiate  ?* 

^  With  merit  that  infinitely  transeends 
the  French  ladies,  and  personal  diarms 
with  which  theirs  cannot  compare,  you 
must  allow,  Plunket,  that  our  fair  coun- 
trywomen  want  a  little  of  their  spirit  and' 
vivacity  to  render  them  irresistible,"  re- 
turned the  marquis,  parrying,  with  admir* 
able  address  and  great  good-humour,  our 
hero's  attack. 

^  And  who  so  well  qualified  as  your 
lordship,  achieving  conquest  in  the  field, 
to  inspire  them  with  a  dauntless  spirit  that 
shall  dash  at  every  thing  ?  and  who  then 
so  well  entitled  to  enjoy  the  full  benefit  of 
the  intrepidity  you  inspire  ?  The  victor 
in  war  deserves  to  be  crowned  with  love 
Don't  you  think  so,  ladies  ?" 

Mrs.  Oldenrig  answered  in  the  affirma- 
tive, and  Mrs.  BIandfi)rd>  bludiingcrknsim 

deepi 
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deep,  replied,  ^  that  love  had  long  since 
cro:wned  his  lordship,  when  Hymen  had 
bestowed  on  him  his  amiable  lady.*' 

*'  How  malignant,**  returned  Plunket, 
in  a  gay  tone,  "  to  remind  the  most  gallant 
man  in  France  that  he  possesses  so  cum* 
brous  an  appendage  as  wife  and  children, 
when  the  presence  of  so  Mr  a  lady  as  your- 
self "  (bowing)  *'  is  enough  to  render  any 
tnan  forgetful  of  sucii  objects !  But  I  crave 
pardon,  my  lord,"  Plunket  continued, 
with  determined  resolution,  to  make  tbe 
marquis  of  Waramour  sensible  he  was  ap- 
prised of  his  designs  on  Mrs*  Blandford, 
**  a  gallant  man,  incited  by  the  charms  of 
beauty,  is  never  disturbed  by  such  unwel- 
qome  recollections.** 

:  **  It  is  a  strange  licence,**  answered  the 
marquis,  in  the  same  sportive  strain, 
though  he  felt  secretly  exasperated,  ^  and 
which  you  bachelors  would  arrogate  solely 
to  yourselves,  that  of  being  the  only  per- 
sons privileged  to  address  any  dvility  to 
the  ladies.    You  are  dissatisfied^  Plunket; 

that 
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tl|at  I  share  with  you  Mrs.  Blandford's 
attention ;  but,  though  I  pity,  poor  man ! 
your  chagrin,  I  have  not  heroism  enough 
to  make  a  resignation  in  your  favour.** 

Plunket  glowed  at  the  consciousness 
how  much  he  desired  it,  and  in  his  hesita- 
tion  to  reply,  gave  Mrs.  filandford  an  op- 
portunity of  saying — "  You  remind  me, 
gentlemen,  of  the  masquerade  scene  of 
the  other  night,  when,  a  simple  novice, 
making  my  first  d^bui  on  the  grand  thea- 
tre of  the  world,  I  found  myself  so  ably 
supported  by  Wisdom  and  Genius.  The 
sage,  as  is  usually  the  case,  played  his  part 
best;  while  Genius,  with  flashes  of  bright- 
ness to  dazzle  the  world,  possessed  not 
enough  of  clear  light  to  direct  himself. 
The  first,  in  the  character  of  a  philosopher, 
s^upported  his  part  to  a  miracle,  crying 
yp  the  dominion  of  reason  on  the  sub- 
jection of  the  passions ;  while  Genius,  to 
which  every  man,  you  know,  my  lord,  ia 
this  enlightened  age^  should  aspire,  as- 
sumed the  habit  of  an  astrologer;  but 

appearing 
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i^pearing  to  undentand  better  the  drapery 
than  the  spirit  of  the  part,  he  perfimned 
it,  like  a  schoolboy,  after  a  bunglmg  maiK 
ner.  Yoiir  lordship  could  not  but  have 
seen  him,"  she  continued,  with  an  iroDical 
smile^  and  in  a  tone  of  nullefy,  ''andmiist, 
I  am  sure,  have  been  highly  diverted  with 
the  poor  man's  attempt  at  a  part,  whicb, 
to  perform  with  appropriate  humour  skid 
spirit,  would,  I  imagine,  require  sudi  a 
happy  mixture  of  the  profound  with  tiie 
evanescent — ^the  deep  research  of  science 
with  the  flights  of  fiincy.  But  I  may  be 
incompetent  to  decide,  and,  of  course,  in- 
correct in  my  opinion ;  I  should  therefore 
Kke  to  hear  what  your  lordship  thought  of 
his  peHbrmance.** 

"  Ttiat  he  was  certunly  not  aware,  ms- 
dam,  of  the  rigorous  censor  before  whom 
he  had  to  appear,  nor  the  severe  critique 
he  was  doomed  to  undergo,  or  he  should 
have  studied  his  part  better ;  but  having 
employed  his  eflbrtswith  a  view  to  your 
entertainment;  I  sljoultf  suppose  ereirtkBe 

poor 
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poor  exertions,  though  unsuccessful  in 
their  attempt,  are  entitled  to  your  indul* 
gence."* 

**  By  no  means,  my  lord,'*  replied  Mrs. 
Blandibrd,  with  vivacity ;  *'  these  exer- 
tions were  rather  made  to  gratify  self-love, 
or  for  the  indulgence  of  his  vanity,  than 
for  my  entertainment;  and  I  estimate 
them  accordingly.  And  perhaps,  were  we 
to  trace  to  their  first  source  the  spring  of 
these  brilliant  actions  of  you  military  he- 
roes, about  which  the  world  makes  such  a 
mighty  fuss,  we  should  find  they  often 
originate,  like  the  astrologers,  in  vanity 
or  self-love.  For  once  be  candid,  gentle- 
men ;  don't  you  think  so  ?" 

"  There  is  no  polite  man  would  dissent 
firom  the  opinion  of  a  fair  lady,**  said  the 
marquis,  bowing. 

•*  It  may  be  the  case,"  returned  Plun- 
ket ;  *'  for  we  are  frequently  impelled  into 
action,  without  taking  time  to  investigate 
the  cause  from  whence  our  acts  spring ; 
there  are  times,  that  if  we  knew  truly  in 

VOL.  III.  H  what 
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what  motive  they  originate,  we  might  still 
have  enough  of  virtue  idt  to  stop  short 
in  our  career." 

'*  The  philosopher  was  disinterested  at 
least  in  his  advice^  I  should  hope;  did 
you  see  him,  Charles?"  inquired  Mrs. 
Blandford,  turning  to  captain  Plunket 
"  But,"  she  rejoined,  on  observing  he  he- 
sitated  to  answer,  **  I  suppose  yoa  were 
not  at  the  masquerade,  as  ycu  arrived  so 
late  in  town  ?" 

Plunket, having  his  thoughts  apparentiy 
engaged  by  some  other  object,  did  iiot  im- 
mediately reply,  when  the  entrance  of 
fi^sh  visitors  gave  a  new  turn  to  the  con- 
versation, and  rendered  his  want  of  polite 
attention  less  obvious.  These  yiritors, 
determined,  as  it  would  seem,  to  outstay 
one  another,  and  the  marquis  of  Waramour 
resolved  to  outstay  them  all,  Plunket 
saw  little  chance  of  obtaining  for  the  pie^ 
sent  Geraldine*s  private  ear,  and  duty  le- 
quiringhis  attendance  elsewhere,  he  retired. 

So  entirely  did  the  adulatory  ocmvem- 

tkxi 
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tion  of  the  marquis  of  Waramour  efiace 
6om  tbe  mindof  Mrs.  Blandford  the  import- 
ance of  Flunket's  visit,  and  the  oommuni- 
cation  respecting  her  friends  in  Ireland 
which  he  came  to  make,  that  on  perceiving 
him  rise  to  depart,  she  made  no  cAbrt  to 
detain  him ;  tfid  Charles,  deeply  wounded 
at  herevident  preference  of  this  nobleman's 
gallant  attentions  to  his  own  plain  but 
ftiendly  address,  quitted  her  house  in  pen- 
Mve  defection  and  extreme  disgust 

For  five  succeeding  days  Pluqket  essay- 
ed  in  vain  to  converse  with  Geraldine  apart, 
though  visiting  her  every  morning,  once  in 
the  intervd  dining  at  her  house,  and  usual- 
ty  making  one  of  the  same  evening  party; 
jet  so  engaged  with  company  did  he  always 
find  her — so  involved  in  pleasurable  pur- 
8uits-«so  environed  with  unmeaning  tri- 
flers,  or  designing  flatterers,  as  left  her  no 
leisure  to  bestow  on  a  friend,  who,  perhaps 
not  over  solicitous  to  amuse,  sought  only 
to  engage  her  serious  attention.  At  a 
MI,  however;  given  on  the  signing  of  liie 

M  S  preliminaries 
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preliminaries  of  peace  between  the  late 
contending  nations,  which  was  to  take 
place  in  the  evening,  and  at  which  he  was 
determined  to  engage  her  hand  for  the 
first  set,  he  hoped,  during  the  course  of 
the  night,  an  oppcNrtunity  would  occur, 
in  which  he  might  possess  her  attention, 
disengaged  and  unrestrained. 

With  this  view  captain  Flunket  was 
among  the  first  who  assemUed  at  the  ball- 
room, wh^«  he  impatiently  awaited  the 
arrival  of  Geraldine,  his  eye  fixed  on  the 
door,  and  watching  the  entrance  of  every 
female  form  that  appeared.  Crowds  upon 
crowds,  however,  pressed  on,  moving  ma- 
jestically under  a  gay  intermixture  of 
waving  plumes  uid  blooming  flowers^  and 
resplendent  with  the  blaze  of  diamonds 
that  eclipsed  their  personal  charms,  befoie 
Mrs.  Blandford,  radiant  as  the  morning  in 
blushing  beauty,  and  glowing  with  native 
loveliness,  that  could  derive  no  aid  from 
the  splendour  of  dress,  made  her  welcome 
appearance.    Flunket  flew  quickly  at  her 

api^tndi 
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approach  to  meet  her,  and  procuring  her 
a  seat,  took  his  happy  pdst  behind  her 
chair.  Determined  now  to  anticipate 
every  other  claimant,  he  was  prompt  in 
his  application  for  the  honour  of  her  hand, 
which  he  solicited  with  a  thrilling  emo- 
tion that  combined  hope  and  fear  together. 
*•  You  may  be  certain,  Charles,**  replied 
Mrs.  Blandford,  with  one  of  those  sweet 
expressive  smiles  which  never  failed  to  pe- 
netrate Plunket's  heart,  "  that  there  is  no 
person  in  the  room  with  whom  I  would 
rather  dance ;  yet,  as  you  are  my  friend,, 
and  that  I  may,  without  fear  of  unpleasant 
oonsequehce,  take  a  liberty  with  you  I 
should  not  attempt  with  another,  it  will 
be  only  a  conditional  promise  I  will  give ; 
you  must  not,  therefore,  be  offended,  if, 
with  the  caprice  so  peculiar  to  my  sex,  I 
should  take  it  into  my  giddy  head,  though 
as  yet  disengaged  but  by  you,  to  dance 
the  first  set  with  another ;  but,  like  a  good 
cousin  as  you  are,  be  contented  with  ac- 
cepting my  &ir  hand  for  the  second.** 

M  9  Captain 
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Captain  Plunket  was  about  to  interro- 
gate  her  as  to  the  cause  of  this  particular 
arrangement,  when  putting  her  hand  play- 
fully on  his  lips,  she  stopped  him  short, 
saying — **  Inquire  not  Our  sex,  Charies, 
will  have  their  whims — ^you  must  now  in- 
dulge me  in  mine.'' 

Plunket  bowed  a  ready  assent,  and  de- 
lighted with  a  familiarity  that  united 
confidence  with  kindness,  continued  to 
engage  her  in  such  trifling  conversatian 
as  was  suited  to  the  plaee^  and  to  wUeh 
the  present  groups  might  be  supposed  to 
gire  rise. 

While  they  were  thus  occupied.  My 
Castlegloss^  in  all  the  gay  splendour  of 
magnificent  attire,  and  Mazing  in  jewds^ 
was  seen  to  enter.  With  a  proud  eoD- 
sctousness  of  the  el^ance  and  grace  of 
her  majestic  figure,  she  glided  into  the 
ball-room,  and  instead  of  taking  a  seat, 
whare  it  was  possible  she  might  remain 
unobserved,  except  of  those  in  her  imme* 
diate  vicinity,  kept  movii^  fixmi  one  end 

of 
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of  the  apartment  to  the  other,  progressive* 
ly  swelling  her  train  as  she  passed  on, 
with  all  those  whom  the  witchery  of  her 
smiles,  or  the  sweetness  of  her  inviting 
aoeents,  might  engage. 

The  indignant  flush  which  gave  a 
heightened  colour  to  Geraldine's  cheek  at 
the  appearance  of  the  baroness  of  Castle-^ 
gloss,  proved  to  Plunket  her  dislike  of 
that  lady ;  and  this  dislike  became  still  more 
evident,  in  the  emotion  of  the  quivering 
lip  and  fading  complexion,  when  the  mar- 
quis of  Waramour  soon  after  entered,  and 
tliat  she  saw  the  baroness  impede  his  pro- 
gress, by  afigaging  him  in  conversation. 
In  vain  did  Plunket  strive  to  recall  her 
attention  to  the  subject  on  which  they 
had  been  speaking;  it  was  all  directed, 
and  with  increasing  agitation,  to  the  par* 
ties  newly  arrived,  whom  she  appeared  to 
regard  with  fixed  and  critical  observation* 
This  sudden  abstraction  from  conversation, 
which  had,  the  moment  before,  so  agree- 
ably oocujaed  them,  deadened  his  sense  of 

M  4  pleasure,. 
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pleasure,  and  drew  sighs  of  deep  anguisb 
from  his  heart ;  but  which,  on  r^ection, 
he  as  instantly  laboured  to  suppress,  in 
order  to  observe  more  minutely  Mn. 
Blandfbrd*s  emotions. 

The  fine  expressive  tint,  which  gave 
colour  and  animation  to  her  lovely  face^ 
varied,  Plunket  perceived,  with  every  ef- 
fort made  by  lady  Castlegloss  to  detain 
the  marquis  near  her;  however,  the  ver- 
milion dye  of  her  dieek  became  fixed, 
and  the  beam  of  her  eye  figfatened  with 
pleasure,  when  she  beheld  him  break 
away,  and  cast  round  him  an  inquiring 
look,  as  he  toc^  the  circuit  of  the  extensive 
apartment ;  but  who  can  paint  her  joyous 
rapture,  or  proudexultation,  when,  through 
lines  of  expecting  beauties,  she  saw  him 
approach,  and  press  eagerly  for  the  honour 
of  her  hand!  Flunket,  to  whom  sudi 
sight  <x>n  veyed  an  anguish  almost  unfelt 
before,  was  properly  sensible,  by  the  fbroe 
of  contrast,  of  her  feelings,  and  might,  no 
doubts  duly  af^^edate,  from  the  raging 

but 
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bat  suppressed  pain  of  his  heart,  the  joy 
and  evident  triumph  of  hers,  on  being  led 
by  the  marquis  to  the  head  of  the  room  to 
jom  the  dancers.  Racked  with  a  jealous 
rage  that  he  felt  ashamed  to  avow  even  to 
himself,  and  tortured  with  the  direful  ap- 
prehensions that  suddenly  seized  his  breast 
respecting  Geraldine^s  future  peace  and 
honour,  Plunket,  dead  to  every  feeling 
of  joy  9  and  incapable  of  sharing  the  plea- 
sure which  surrounded  him,  sat,  instead 
of  seeking  a  partner  for  the  dance,  collect- 
ing fresh  food  for  disquietude,  in  watching 
the  gallantries  paid  by  the  marquis  to  Mrs. 
Blandford,  and  her  too^pleased  acceptance 
of  them. — **Unhappy  Geraldine!"  thouglit 
he,  **  how  soon  shall  thy  innocence,  amidst 
scenes  of  dissipation  such  as  these,  and 
meeting  no  support  from  thy  husband, 
be  wrecked!  World  of  temptation  and 
folly !  how  dangerous  are  thy  snares  to 
the  young  married  woman,  whose  heart  is> 
not  shielded  by  connubial  affection,  and 
who  doss  not  find  in  the  confidence  and 

M  5  friendship 
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friendship  of  her  partner,  encoumgement 
to  virtue  and  a  stay  for  honour  r 

Mrs.  Blandfiird,  enjoying  over  rival  bdles 
the  proudest  gratiikation  in  the  assiduities 
of  the  marquis  Waramour,  thought  not  of 
captain  Plunket  when  the  first  set  was 
over,  but  sat  engaged  in  conversation  with 
her  partner,  till  the  fcmningof  the  seoondset 
compelled  him,  through  politeness,  to  di^ 
vide  his .  attention  with  some  other  fair 
lady ;  then  left  to  herself,  she  looked  around 
for  Charles,  %hom,  on  nol  perceiving,  she 
sought  in  the  spot  where  th^  were  first 
seated,  and  which,  in  pensive  and  mdan- 
cfaoly  mood,  he  still  occupied. 

For  a  moment  the  evident  dgection  of 
captain  Plunket's  spirits  appeared  to  give 
a  sudden  check  to  the  too*exuberant  flow 
of  Mrs.  Blandford*s,  who  inquired,  with 
an  air  of  tender  interest,  if  he  were  not 
indisposed ;  but  being  assured  of  the  oon« 
trary,  and  recollecting  the  triumph  of  the 
evening,  her  vivacity  returned,  and  in  a 
vein  of  gay  humour,  which  occupied  her 

so 
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80  entirely  as  to  render  her  insensible  to  his 
depression,  she  sported  innumerable,  bril<- 
Bant,  and  witty  observations  on  the  com- 
pany, till  it  became  necessary  they  should 
join  the  set 

During  the  dance,  Charles's  spirits, 
catching  dectrie  fire  from  occasional  coU 
fifion  with  Gerakline*s,  somewhat  re* 
vived;  and  in  rendering  to  his  partner 
those  little  attentions  which  politeness  ex-- 
acts^  he  appeared  to  resume  his  wonted 
eheerfulhess,  and  the  subject  of  his.  cha- 
grin was  for  the  present  excluded  or  for- 
gotten. The  dance  concluded,  he  led  her 
to  a  seat,  and  having  helped  her  to  some 
refreshments,  took  his  beside  her,  in  the 
hope  of  eiijoying  her  conversation  undis- 
turbed.—** Our  mutual  friend,  Fanny,** 
Flunket,  after  a  hesitating  pause  began, 
and  with  an  air  of  gravity,  which,  though 
unsuited  to  the  place,  was  in  perfect  uni- 
son with  his  heart,  **  would  have  some 
difficulty  in.  believing  that  six  days  could 

M  6  have 
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have  flown  by,  in  eadi  of  which  I  have 
bad  the  honour  ei  sering  and  convanng 
with  Mrs.  Blandfordi  without  being  able 
(so  environed  do  I  always  find  her  with 
company)  to  detail  to  her  compassiottate 
ear  the  sufferings  of  that  warm  fiiend— 
sufferings  incurred,  my  dear  Genddine, 
by  her  2eal  in  your  service,  and  whicht  to 
promote  your  happiness,  she  would  still 
be  willing  to  multiply •** 

**  Of  my  beloved  Fanny's  zeal  I  am 
fully  sensible,  Charles ;  but  having  already 
learned  from  her  own  pen  that  she  is  now 
well,  and  exempt  from  sufiering,  I  became 
less  solicitous  about  a  detail  which  I  knew 
would  only  irritate  and  deject  me.'' 

"  W'^ould  you  not,  however,  consider 
that  to  rcu$3  and  strengthen  your  grati- 
tude  for  the  zeal  of  a  steady  and  sincere 
friend,  it  might  not  be  amiss  to  learn 
w  hat  on  your  account  that  friend  has  suf- 
fered? In  the  giddy  whirl  of  pleasure, 
and  sum  undcd  by  fiatterers,  we  are  too 

apt. 
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apt»  dear  Geraldine,  to  forget,  because  they 
do  not  daaszle,  the  calm,  but  essential  efibrts* 
of  a  fnend.'* 

^  You  may — ^you  must  be  right,  Charles; 
and  I  take  blame  to  myself  for  an  inatten^ 
tion,  which^  without  feeling,  favours  too 
much  of  indifierenee  to  my  beloved  Fanny. 
However,  if  you  call  on  me  to-morrow, 
I  shall  be  denied  to  every  one,  till  I  heai: 
all  you  have  to  say  concerning  that  dear 
woman." 

Charles,.restored  to  happiness  and  good* 
humour  by  this  frank  avowal,  and  the 
appointed  interview  her  words  implied, 
enjoyed  for  the  rest  of  the  evening  tlie 
pleasures  of  the  place,  with  the  few  excep- 
tions of  angry  feeling,  which  the  occa- 
sional attention  of  the  marquis  of  Wara- 
mour  to  Mrs.  Blandford  inspired. 

The  following  morning,  faithful  to  this 
appointment,  captain  Plunket  was  with 
Mrs.  Blandford  before  she  quitted  the 
break&st-table.  Her  reception  of  him.  sis- 
terly and  affectionate,  was  flattering  as  he 

could 
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oosldwidL  After  some  qnestioitt^  whick 
onlj  regarded  bis  own  mote  imaediftte 
ooDoems,  Genldine  led  to  the  mentimi  oC 
Fumy»  of  whom  die  rei|aired  those  details, 
whidi  he  had  to  ghre ;  and  on  which  our 
hero  namted  in  full  her  afyplication  to  sir 
Richard  on  her  armal  in  Iretend^  and  his 
obstiMte  rgection  ofher  suit — ^the  conse- 
quent nare  qpread  ior  OGrsdy,  and  her 
But  I  forget  these  are  matters  vnA 
which  my  readers  are  yet  unacquainted, 
and  which  render  it  necessary  I  should, 
while  I  leave  captain  Plunket  and  Mrs.. 
Blandford  engaged  in  social  converre,  lead, 
them  back  to  an  elucidatory  retrospect. 


CHAF. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


TukethoQ  some  new  infection  to  thjr  eje^ 
'  And  the  rank  poison  of  tl^e  old  will  die. 

SaAEESPEARE. 


When  tlie  devout  reliipon  of  mine  eye 
Mainudns  Mcli  (aUehMods,  then  turn  teurt  to  fires ! 

And  tliose,  who  often  drowned,  could  never  die- 
Transparent  heretics  be  burnt  for  liars ! 
One  fnirerthan  my  love !  the  aU*seeing  son 
Ne  er  saw  her  inatcby  since  first  the  world  begnn. 

The  first  interruption  to  that  forced  sere- 
nity wiiich  Charles  Plunket  had  endea* 
voured  to  assume,  was  produced  by  the 
news  of  major  and  Mrs.  Blandfbrd's  arri- 
val in  Paris.  At  this  unexpected  and 
painful  intelligence,  every  dormant  pas- 
sion, partly  silenced  by  reason  in  his  late 
perturbed  bosom,  rose  to  sudden  mutiny ; 
when  the  tumultuous  swell  of  his  irritated 

feelings 
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feetings,  the  tremulous  agitaticm  of  his 
disordered  nerves,  and  all  his  ocHivulsed 
emotions,  were  sudi  as  no  effort  of  firmness 
on  his  part  could  conceal  or  sabdue. 

Colonel  Clairfiiit,  who  was  present,  was 
moved  to  pity  at  witnessing  this  violent 
agitation'  in  our  hero,  and  sought  instantly 
to  rdieve  him  by  starting  a  new  subject, 
and  giving  the  conversation  a  difierent 
turn.  On  this^  subject  he  also  tried,  in 
despite  of  his  usual  taciturnity,  to  expa- 
tiate freely,  in  order  to  afford  to  his  agi- 
fitted  friend  opportunity  to  recover  his 
self-control  and  accustomed  composure; 

**  I  am  afraid,  my  dear  Plunket,**  said 
tliat  friendly  gentleman,  as  soon  as  they 
found  themselves  alone,  **  that  your  heart 
is  not  as  secure  from  the  witchery  of  that 
siren  as  you  had  supposed  it ;.  yon  must 
not  risk  your  repose  by.  a  meeting  with 
her.  In  tlie  present  state  of  your  health, 
\o  expose  yoursdf  to^uch  conflicts,  would 
be  dangeoous ;  we  will  therefore  procure 
leave  of  absence  for  a  month  or  so^  and  go 

pay 
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pay  a  visit  to  my  sister,  who  has  hired  a 
chateau  at  Marly,  where  she  means  to 
reside  till  the  winter.  The  contiguity  of 
this  place  to  Paris  shall  render  our  recall, 
if  necessary,  prompt,  and  its  solitude  shall 
screen  you  from  danger;  while  in  the 
society  of  Mr.  Wentworth,  my  sister,  and 
their  daughter,  who  is  a  pretty  and  gentle 
girl,  3'ou  shall  regain  y<nir  usual  compo- 
sure :  and  there,  my  dear  boy,  if,  instead 
of  breaking  your  chains,  you  could  ex- 
change them  for  others,  you  would  find 
these  last,  I  might  venture  to  predict,  of  a 
less  galling  nature."* 

With  the  most  lively  sentiments  of 
gratitude  towards  this  kind  friend,  who 
had  contrived  such  agreeable  excursion  for 
his  peculiar  advantage,  Plunket  acceded  to 
the  proposal,  only  replying  with  a  faint 
smile  to  the  latter  part  of  the  colond^a 
speech,  that  so  far  from  submitting  to  new 
chains,  he  was  resolved  his  heart  should 
remain  invuhierable  to  love,  and  inacces^ 

siUe  to  femlile  attractions  for  the  presentu 

Colonel 


ColoBd  Ckdrait  feiml  no  difBeulty  in 
taiM  MJi^  les^e  of  alrncp;  on  the  fidlov- 
n^  mnmin^  thcwfow^  the  two  fiiends 
quitted  Fms  lior  Uie  hcmtiful  YiBage  of 
>lMiy»  aid  inhred  to  «n  earij  dinner  at 
Mr  Wcntwwth'k  dntaui,  most  ddigbt- 
fuUj  iitinfted  on  tiK  bulks  of  the  Seine. 

Hcr^  in  tini  tnmjail  letreiit,  remole 
from  tile  noiK,  tanmlt,  and  dinipotion  of 
Fn^  Mr.  Wentwocth,  who  was  fio-  ad- 
%anwn  in  uCb,  of  buiui  health*  and  ftelde 
UBMtilHliiai,  ciqoyed»  with  his  lady  and 
daughter,  ail  the  rational  pieasons  of  re- 
fined domertic  life.  MrL  Wentworth, 
thon^  Iqr  aeverd  yeais  his  junior,  had 
afamdjT  attained  that  sober  age  when  the 
pkanma  of  sense  yidd  phoe  to  the  more 
solid  enfoyment  of  reason:  withapleaflng 
exterior,  and  agreeable  manners,  diis  kdy 
had  seen  thedawnof  her  diarms  entirely 
nq^ected,  beeanse  Flutus  had  fidled  to 
gild  tfiem  with  a  single  beam  of  his  gidden 
rsys;  and  hvring  thus,  in  nq[iected  vii^ 
nity,  surviyed  her  first  bloom,  die  beeame^ 

Uuougfa 
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through  gratitude,  on  presenting  her  hand 
to  Mr.  Wentworthy  a  most  aflfectionate 
and  attentive  wife,  ready,  on  every  occa- 
sion, to  comply  with  his  humours,  and 
conform  to  his  haUts,  which  were  those  of 
retirement  and  tranquil  ease.  Hence,  at 
their  country-seat,  and  in  the  calm  society 
of  a  few  quiet  neighbours  like  themselves, 

4 

their  time,  since  their  marriage,  had  been 
chiefly  spent;  here  their  only  child  had 
been  bom  and  biou^t  up ;  wnH  here  also 
this  younglady,unsu8incioi]sinhernature9 
and  ignorant  of  die  deceitful  prsctiees  of  the 
world,  had  acquired  (though  heredocation» 
regulated  by  both  parents,  had  been  oon« 
stantly  attended  to)  a  strong  tincture  of 
romance. 

With  k  tender  heart,  and  enthusiastic 
imagination.  Miss  Wentworth  had  per-: 
mitted  her  fimey  to  be  captivated  by 
the  personal  attractions  of  a  young  stroll* 
ing  player,  who  had  persuaded  the  sim- 
ple girl  he  was  the  son  of  a  person  of 
high  distinetion,  drawn  by  the  fame  of 

her 
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her  beauty  to  the  neighbourhood  under 
this  disguise;  and  with  whom »  won  by  his 
secret  assiduities,  she  was  on  the  point  of 
forming  a  disgraceful  union,  when  their 
correspondence  was  fortunately  discovered, 
and  her  flight  prevented.  The  parents, 
seriously  alarmed  at  this  indiscretion  in 
their  daughter,  dismissed  her  governess, 
whose  too-neglig^t  attention  they  se- 
verely condemned;  and  without  giving 
the  young  lady  the  filightest  intimation  of 
their  design,  hurried  her  off  to  France. 

This  voyage  was  as  well  undertaken 
with  a  view  of  consulting  their  brother, 
on  whose  judgment  they  had  great  rdi- 
ance,  as  escaping  in  future  the  artful  de- 
signs of  the  player.  Colonel  Clairfait,  who 
regarded  this  love  affiiir  only  as  the  child- 
ish passion  of  a  young  and  inexperieiiced 
girl,  and  which  tibey  must  endeavour  to 
supplant  by  an  attachment  ta  a  proper  ob* 
ject,  recommended  the  parents'  gentle 
treatment  of  their  daughter,  and  a  freer  in- 
dulgence in  the  amusements  suited  to  her 
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sex  and  age.  A  three  weeks*  residence  in 
Paris,  during  which  she  participated  freely 
in  all  its  pleasures,  restoring  in  part  Miss 
Wentworth's  gaiety,  proved  the  wisdom 
of  colonel  Clairfait's  recommendation,  and 
allayed  the  parents*  anxious  fears. 

Wearied,  however,  with  the  noise  and 
bustle  of  this  thronged  place,  and  stunned 
with  the  perpetual  din  of  the  military 
evolutions  that  ^o  often  occur  in  a  dty 
garrisoned  by  whole  hosts  of  armies,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Wentworth  languished  for  a  si- 
tuation more  retired ;  yet  still  unwilling, 
though  extremely  partial  to  their  native 
country,  to  expose  their  daughter  to  the 
future  snares  o£  a  designing  fellow,  they 
sought,  in  the  vicinity  of  Paris,  a  resi- 
dence, that  by  its  variety  might  continue 
to  afford  amusement  to  the  young  lady, 
and  by  its  calm  tranquillity  would  be  more 
suited  to  their  own  grave  turn  and  sober 
time  of  life.  The  beautiful  village  of 
Marly  presented  to  their  curious  search 
the  most  attractive  situation;  and  hare> 

invited 
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invited  by  its  peacefiil  shades^  and  allared 
by  the  hope  of  frequent  visits  from  their 
brother,  they  hired  a  chateau  for  the  sea- 
'  son. 

Miss  Wentworth,  of  a  mild  and  gentle 
disposition,  was  formed  l^  nature,  not- 
withstanding the  imprudence  into  which 
the  too-confiding  simplicity  and  inadver- 
tence of  early  youth  had  betrayed  ber,  to 
make  an  amiaUe  and  aflfectionate  wife. 
Sole  heiress  to  her  father's  great  estate, 
she  would  enjoy,  during  his  life,  a  oooai* 
.  derable  fortune,  and,  at  his  death,  be  en- 
titled to  his  large  possessions.  These  con- 
siderations induced  ookmel  Clairfidt  to 
deAre  the  union  of  his  niece  widi  his 
friendi  whom  he  not  only  admired  as  a 
brave  and  hercnc  soldier,  but  highly  valued 
as  a  man  of  tried  honour,  extraordiaary 
tnerit,  avHi  great  good  sense.  The  passion 
for  another,  with  which  each  had  been 
previously  prepossessed,  so  far  from  prov- 
ing an  obstacle  to  th^  union,  would,  be 
imagined,  now  tiiat  hope  ,witfa  boA  was 

extinct^ 
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extinct,  only  tend»  if  thrown  bj  accident 
into  each  other's  society,  to  attadi  them 
by  an  invisible  chain,  which  some  remains 
of  a  tender  sentiment  still  lurking  in  their 
breasts  should  link.  He  imparted  these 
views  to  his  brother  and  sister,  who,  indif- 
ferent as  to  the  acquisition  of  more  wealth, 
and  only  desirous  to  form  for  thdr  daugh- 
ter an  honourable  connexion,  were  de- 
lighted at  the  prospect  of  such  an  union, 
and  ready  to  second  the  oolonePs  efforts 
for  its  speedy  accomplishment 

With  this  desirable  marriage  then  in 
view,  concerted  for  the  generous  purpose 
of  promoting  the  mutual  happiness  and 
general  advantage  of  his  niece  and  friend» 
colonel  Clairfait  proposed  to  our  hero  this 
visit  to  Marly ;  to  which  the  other  (wish- 
ing for  solitude  to  indulge  in  freedom 
from  restraint  his  tender  feelings,  and  de- 
sirous also  of  flying  the  presence  of  the  too- 
fascinatingGeraldine,[to  whom  he  was  least 
willing  to  betray  them)  readily  consented 

The  evident  satisfaciicHi  with  which  Mr. 

and 
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and  Mrs.  Wentworth  received  captain 
Flunket — the  marked  and  distinguished 
attention  they  continued  to  pay  him  du- 
ring his  visit  at  the  chateau — ^the  pleasure 
his  society  appeared  to  give  their  daugh- 
ter, with  the  frequent  delicate  intinlations 
of  colonel  Clairfait,  gave  him  reason  to 
suppose  his  addresses  to  Miss  Wentworth 
would  not  prove  unacceptable  to  any  of 
the  party.  Yet,  though  willing  to  admit 
this  young  lady's  claim  to  personal  attrac- 
tions, and  ready  on  every  occasion  to  ren- 
der testimony  of  her  amiable  endowments, 
as  his  heart  remained  inaccessible  to  any 
tender  sentiment  in  her  favour,  he  was 
careful  that  his  assiduities  should  not  ex- 
ceed those  little  delicate  attentions  pre* 
scribed  by  politeness,  and  the  failure  of 
which  might  discredit  his  good  breeding. 
Trivial,  however,  as  were  these  attentions, 
they  were  so  well  received  of  the  young 
lady  (whose  heart  was  extremely  suscepti- 
ble) as  to  produce  in  the  parents  complete 
satisfaction,  and  excite  in  the  unde  a  hope 

that 
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4hat  the  mutual  happiness  of  the  young 
people  would  be  effectually  and  durably 
secured  by  a  connubial  engagement. 

Plunket  saw,  meantime,  on  one  hand, 
with  the  prudent  eye  of  a  man  who  looks 
forward  to  his  advancement  in  tlie  world, 
the  great  pecuniary  advantages  of  this 
union ;  yet,  on  the  other,  he  could  not  re- 
solve to  renounce  all  the  glowing  visions 
of  ecstatic  felicity  with  which  he  had  onoe 
cheered  his  delighted  fancy,  and  wliich 
now,  like  a  bright  prospect  k>st  suddenly 
in  black  impending  douds,  still  charmed, 
though  unseen,  in  recc^ection.  His  per- 
sonal interest  and  sober  reason  did  indeed 
prompt  him  to  the  union  which  his  friend 
suggested,but  his  heartopposed  such  union. 
Miss  Wentworth  was  handsome,  yet  she 
possessed  not  any  of  these  touching  graces 
of  feminine  beauty  so  peculiar  to  Geral- 
dine,  and  which  insensibly  insinuated 
themsdves  into  the  raptured  heart,  and 
rivetted,  even  in  defiance  of  hope^  its 
glowing  affections :  she  was  also  of  a  gen- 
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tie  «id  flfFectionate  nature^  mOd  in  her 
temper,  and  aflable  in  her  manners;  hut 
without  judgment  to  discriminate  her 
particular  notice  could  give  no  additioDal 
credit  or  splendour  to  the  ofcgect  ao  diatin- 
guished ;  and  in  vain  did  Plunket  seek  in 
her  these  original  traits  of  genius  winch  in 
Geraldine,  however  obscured  by  an  eno- 
neous  education,  occa^onally  flashed  forth, 
and  maiked  at  once  the  noUe  nature  of 
her  mother,  and  the  brilliant  tal^its  ci^ 
Plunket  family. 

Yet  after  an  intimacy  with  Mr.  Went- 
worth*s  family  for  neariy  three  months 
(during  whidi,  though  making  with  the 
colonel  frequent  excursions  to  Paris  on  m^ 
litary  duty,  he  passed  a  great  portion  of  his 
time  at  the  chateau)  this  first  repugnance 
was  insensibly  wearing  away,  and  Flon- 
ket,  through  the  mere  habit  of  ahi£ng 
with  her  in  the  same  house  so  constantly, 
might  have  been  led  to  oflEer  his  hand  to 
Mhs  Wentwortfay  whom  he  certainly  pie* 
ferred,  exdnave  of  Geraldine,  to  any  other 

woman 
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vomfm  of  bis  acquaintance,  had  net  a  liifc* 
ter  fiom  Mr.  Fairfield,  creating  a  suddem 
afarm  about  his  maternal  friend,.  Fmnj 
O'Gndj,  banished  for  the  present  from 
bis  troubled  mind  every  other  considera- 
tion, and  determined  him  on  returning  to 
Ireland  without  delay. 

In  leas  than  an  hour  after  Fanny  had 
quitted  Mrs.  Harty*s  house  to  meet  sir 
Richard  Courteney,  a  messenger  on  horse- 
back arrived  there,  bearing  import  to  that 
kdy,  that  Mrs.  OGrady,  obliged,  at  the 
express  wish  of  the  baronet,  to  proceed  im- 
mediately  on  a  long  journey^  could  not  r^ 
turn  for  some  time ;  and  that  intending  to 
sleep  OB  the  road  that  nighty  she  requested 
her  friend  would  send  her  night-clothes  by 
the  messenger,  by  whom  she  diould  haw 
written  had  pen  and  ink  been  convenient: 
however,  he  was  desired  to  say  that  when 
Mrs.  OGrady  was  arrived  at  the  place  of 
her  destination,  Mrs.  Harty  shoiJd  hew 
frnn  her  more  fully. 

Thfi  widow  entertaining  no  doubt  qf 

k2  this 
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•this  messenger  (whose  veradty,  had  she 
questioned  it,  the  sight  of  a  well-known 
~  horse  of  sir  Richard's  stud,  which  he  lode^ 
would  have  confiimed),  gave  bim  the 
night-clothes,  and  rested  perfectly  easy  in 
the  hope  of  hearing  from  her  friend  in  a 
few  days,  or  a  week  at  the  fiirthest  A 
week,  however,  passed  away,  and  another 
lagged  slowly  after  it,  without  bring^g 
Mrs,  Harty  the  expected  letter  from  Pan- 
ny ;  when  fearing  for  her  health  or  personal 
safety,  she  became  painfully  alarmed  at 
this  unaccounted-for  silence.  In  vain  did 
she  apply  by  letter  to  their  mutual  frioids 
in  Dublin,  for  information  respecting  Mrs. 
D*Grady ;  not  one  of  them  had  latdy  seen 
her,  or  was  acquainted  with  her  present 
conc^ition  or  place  of  residence.  Despair* 
ing  of  obtaining  intelligence  through  any 
other  medium,  Mrs.  Harty  at  last  sought 
sir  Richard,  to  learn  from  liim  the  place  to 
which  he  had  sent  Faimy ;  but  envircxied 
only  by  lady  Coiu-teney's  people,  the  ba* 
ronet  was,  unless  through  them,  inaooesa* 

ble 
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Ue  to  the  approach  of  strangers ;  and  it  was 
not  till  after  many  fruitless  inquiries  and 
repeated  efforts,  she  came,  through  mere 
chance,  to  see  him;  when  her  surprise 
could  only  he  surpassed  by  her  grief  and 
indignation,  at  learning  from  his  own  lips 
that  sir  Richard  had  not  written  the  let-- 
ters  which  caused  Fanny's  departure,  nor 
had  seen  her  since  the  night  she  quitted 
the  castle  in  company  with  doctor  Acerbus,. 
from  whom,  he  was  informed^  she  had 
escaped,  and  was  gone  to  Dublin ;  but  that 
he  was  then  ignorant  of  her  meditated 
journey,  and  could  now  form  no  conjecture 
as  to  her  present  residence. 

.  The  hope  held  out  to  the  too-confiding^ 
Fanny  of  a  reunion  with  her  beloved  Ge- 
raldine,  was  all,  it  now  appeared  to  Mrs. 
Harty,  the  vile  fabrication  of  her  invete^ 
rate  enemies,  concerted  with  malevolent 
intent  of  involving  the  unsuspecting  wo- 
man in  some  new  misfortune ;  which  pro- 
bable suggestion  she  endeavoured  to  im- 
press on  sir  Richard's  mind^  in  order  that 

i.-  N  3  he 
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he  might  investigate  the  matter,  and  in- 
stantly set  on  foot  a  speedy  and  effi^ctiMi 
inquiry  after  her  perseeuted  friend. 

The  credalous  baronet,  however^  per* 
suaded  by  lady  Courteney  of  Fanny's  oc« 
casional  starts  of  insanity,  and  also  of  her 
plotting  qarit  in  her  lucid  intervals,  would 
not  give  «ar  to  such  intimation;  but  de* 
clafed  be  oonstdered  her  present  dttap- 
pearance,  and  the  letters  whkk  she  aUe^ 
ed  produced  it,  as  oothing  more  than  ano- 
ther mad  freak  of  h^  Mm  eCRtHTSI^ 

Thus  Tepubed  by  sir  Ridiard,  Ma 
Harty  advised  with  Mr.  Faiitield,  wto 
fell  at  once  into  her  <^nio«i  ve^ettiiig 
this  ^xtraofdjufo^  affair,  and  w4io  reoom- 
mended  immediate  applicatien  to  ^pftaan 
Plunket. 

•*  His  regard  for  Mrs.  OCrrady,**  ob- 
served the  magistrate,  ^  will  oanse  imn  to 
take  instant  alarm  on  reoeivtng  an  aooonilt 
of  her  strange  disappearance,  and  not  oMy 
prompt  his  speedy  return,  fant  wge  hhn 
to  make  the  neoessary  niquiiy.    No  con* 

^deration 


THE  FATALISTS.  S7I 

sideration  will  deter — no  fear  will  awe  him 
from  an  investigation  of  the  vile  artifice 
contrived  against  this  poor  woman,  whose 
friendless  and  defeno^ss  condition  will 
give  her  a  claim  on  the  protection  of  that 
generous  and  spirited  young  man,  that 
will  supersede  every  deference  he  might 
otherwise  be  willing  to  pay  to  the  wife  of 
his  patron.** 

This  occurrence  was  the  occasion  of  Mr. 
Fairfield's  letter  to  captain  Flunket ;  and 
that  letter  th«  motive  which  caused  that 
geDtlemaii*s  immediate  return  to  Ireland. 


N  4  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


*^s 


Whence  do  your  checks  indignant  glow  ? 
Whj  is  jour  9tr«ggliiig  tongue  so  stow  ? 
What  means  that  darkness  <»n  jour  brow  \ 

A&CVSIDX. 

Explaining  in  a  few  words  to  colonel 
Clairfait  his  filial  obligations  to,  and  tender 
affection  for,  Fanny  O'Grady,  with  the 
importance  of  the  intelligence  respecting 
her  doubtful  situation,  which  he  had  just 
received,  captain  Plunket  imparted  to  that 
officer  the  necessity  he  was  under  of  pro- 
ceeding without  delay  to  Paris,  in  (Mrderto 
renew  his  leave  of  absence  to  such  length 
as  might  enable  him  to  undertake  a  jour- 
iirV  to  IrclsP^:  where  his  presence  (as  it 
appeared  from  the  account  he  had  just  re- 
ceived from  Mr.  Fairfield)  became  neces- 
sary for  the  timely  discovery  of  the  de- 

fencdes9 
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fenceless  Fanny,  spirited  away  by  some 
oonoealed  and  malevolent  enemy,  and  se- 
creted frooi  all  knowledge  of  her  Mends 
in  such  a  strange  manner. 

Cdonel  Clairfait,  though  dissatisfied  at 
the  interruption  given  by  this  sudden 
journey  to  the  progress  of  Plunket's  grow- 
ing liking  for  his  niece,  could  not  but  ap» 
prove  his  resolution  of  seeking  redress  for,, 
and  giving  protection  to^  an  aggrieved  wo-- 
man;  he  accompanied  him  therefore  ta 
Paris,  in  order  to  employ  his  interest  with 
the  duke  of  Wellington  to  obtain  him 
permission  to  depart,  and  the  leave  of  ab-^ 
senoe  requisite. 

Arrived  at  Paris,  Plunket  was  perfectly 
aware  the  first  step  he  should  take  was  to 
visit  Mrs.  Blandford,  commune  with  that 
lady  on  the  information  he  had  just  re-^ 
ceived  firom  Mr.  Fairfield,  and  learn  from 
her  if  she  had  lately  obtained  any  news  of 
Fanny.  Without  such  previous  inquiry 
he  perceived  he  might  proceed  to  Ireland 
in  tiie  pursuit  of  a  person  whom  he  might 

2i  S  possiUy 
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cliaooTer  without  feaving  FVnce.  The 
shattered  state  howeiF^erof  Phmlsef  s  nerva 
randeied  him  now  unfit  to  sustain  an  j  vk^- 
lent  conflict  of  his  ieelings :  he  was  sensttle 
that  while  his  heart  beat  high  with  so  tu- 
radtuous  an  emotion  at  the  bare  tbooghtof 
seeing  Gecaldine,  it  was  indiscreet  to  hamd 
an  interview  with  her ;  at  the  same  time, 
his  anxiety  about  Fanny  prompting  him 
to  seek  this  necessaiy  information.  He 
wrote;,  though  pained  at  the  idea  of  appear- 
ing to  the  friend  of  his  youth  cold  or  neg- 
ligent,  the  billet  formerly  alluded  ta 

Flunket  stopped  not  in  Paris  but  to  ob« 
tain  permission  to  depart  and  his  passport, 
when  proceeding  direct  to  Calais,  he  cross* 
ed  the  strait,  hurried  with  the  utmost  ex- 
pedition to  Ireland,  and  arrived,  after  a  ra- 
pid journey  of  six  short  days,  the  third 
week  of  December,  in  Dublin. 

Hene  he  delayed  not  for  rqpoae  after 
sudi  expeditious  and  fttiguing  travel, 
but  urged  by  painful  sdidtude  rejecting 
the  persecuted  Faimy  to  the  aame  promp- 

titude 


tUode  for  dkpalch»  again  set  off  for  the 
towB  where  Mrs*  Harty  r^ud^  from 
whom  be  felt  anxious  to  obtain  all  the  in- 
formation she  oould  give  concerning 
OGiady's  sudden  disappearance. 

This  ftiendly  woman's  narration,  with 
which  she  interspersed  her  own  uneasy  ap- 
prehensions and  Mr.  Fairfield's  conjec- 
tures, added  strength  to  the  suspicions 
captain  Plunket  already  entertained  of 
lady  Courteney's  being  in-*-or  at  least 
having  some  knowledge  of  Fanny's  disap- 
pearance:  to  surprise  therefore,  or  force, 
from  her  an  avowal  o(  Fanny's  present  si* 
tuation,  or  in  case  <^  not  succeeding,  de- 
mand of  sir  Richard  an  account  of  the 
absent  woman,  whom  justice  would  oblige 
hkn  to  bring  forth,  decided  our  hero  on 
nakittg  an  immediate  visit  to  the  castle. 

On  the  flawing  morning,  at  an  eariy 
hour  for  visiting,  captain  Plunket  rode 
over  to  the  castle^  and  dismounting  in  the* 
staUe*yard,  passed  unobserved  by  a  walk* 
frequented  only  by  sir  Bicha^.  throoghi 
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a  side-door  iitto  the  hfdl,  from  whence  he 
proceeded,  without  sending  in  his  name,  or 
using  other  ceremony  than  first  tapping  <m 
the  door,  to  the  breakfast-parlour. 

Sir  Richard  (as  Plunket,  who  was  will- 
ing to  make  a  first  essay  with  his  lady, 
would  haye  it)  was  absent,  and  lady 
Gonrteney  herself  seated  at  breakfast  On 
the  other  side  of  the  table  sat  a  minister 
of  holy  mission,  who,  whatever  his  spi- 
ritual commission  might  be,  was  not,  it 
was  evident,  from  the  plumpness  of  his 
looks  and  his  florid  complexion,  unmind- 
ful of  his  corporeal  support.  Lady  Cour- 
teney,  surprised  no  doubt  at  such  unwel- 
come intrusion  (at  a  time  that  whfle  she 
nourished  with  earthly  food  her  bodily 
fhime,  she  strengthened  her  spirituri  part 
with  heavenly  conversation),  raised  her 
eyes  suddenly  on  the  entrance  of  oor 
hero ;  but  no  sooner  did  she  behold  cap- 
taiti  Plunket  thasb  her  &oe  turned  to  an 
ashy  paleness,  with  uivoluntary  disgust 
perhaps,  of  an  ol^eet  sa  abhorxent,  and 

the 
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the  next  moment  it  became  flushed  with 
anger. 

Charles,  with  his  accustomed  easy  grace, 
advanced  into  the  apartment,  and  after  the 
first  polite  inquiry  for  the  health  of  the 
lady  and  sir  Richard,  apologized  for  his 
intrusion,  by  intimating  that  he  had  busi- 
ness with  her  ladyship  of  a  particular  na- 
ture that  required  her  private  ear;  but 
ftn*  which,  though  greatly  pressed  for  time 
himself,  yet  unwilling  to  trespass  on  hers-^ 
he  should  wait  her  leisure.  Then  taking 
a  seat,  to  which  lady  Courteney,  in  her 
evident  embarrassment  and  surprise,  had 
failed  to  invite  him,  he  agdn  repeated  his 
inquiries,  in  a  tender  tone,  that  combined 
respect  with  affection,  after  the  health  of 
sir  Richard,  whom  he  saw  absent. 

^  Sir  Richard,  sir,  whose  health  has  in- 
deed suffered  materially  from  the  ungrate- 
ful conduct  of  those  on  whom  he  was 
most  lavish  of  his  favours,  is  confined  to 
his  chamber  by  indisposition,**  returned 
the  lady  haughtily. 

Flunket 


4  tfe  fadj  to  teaam,  but  haTo^  uoiw 
ajbimdJBtij  sithfifd  the  cmvi^gs  of  vm^ 
took  the  Im^  aid  ■wiwit^^-  tomids 
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the  oiilitary  msn  a  faost  meek  mnd  pmcU 
OM  detneanqur^  withdrew  iiom  the  break* 
fast-parlour  to  the  garden. 

^  I  have  been  informed,  lady  Coiute* 
ney,"  said  Plunket,  drawiiag  his  chair  to* 
wards  her  ladyship,  and  kx>kiiig  her  full 
in  the  faoe,  **  that  the  kind  fiieod  of  my 
infimcy»  Faany  OGrady,  has  become  in- 
sane,  and  that  your  ladyship,  with  tendw 
compassion  for  the  unhappy  woman,  has 
considemtely  provided  an  asylum  for  her 
during  this  alienation  of  reason.** 

Charles  paused,  expecting  lady  Gnirte* 
ney  would  reply,  but  agitated  at  the  name 
of  Fanny,  wh(Hn,  as  a  woman  of  profane 
principles  and  independent  spirit,  she  con- 
ceived herself  justified  to  dislike,  her  la* 
dyship  remained  silent 

^  It  was  truly  generous — it  was  ex- 
tremely thoughtful  in  your  ladyship," 
resmned  Piunket,  '*  to  bestow  such  kind 
attention  on  the  unhappy  Fanny ;  yet  it 
was  nothing  more  than,  from  your  natural 
dupamtknif  might  have  been  expected.** 

Our 
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Oar  hero  again  paused,  but  lady  Courte^ 
ney,  all  seeming  attention,  returned  no 
answer. 

*'  Does  your  ladyship  think  she  will 
recover  from  this  unhappy  malady  ?  has 
she  any  moments  of  sanity  ?" 

*•  I  know  not,"  answered  hdy  Courteney ; 
''  I  am  quite  ignorant  what  turn  her  dis-^ 
order  may  have  taken.** 

'^Does  not  the  doctw  in  attendance,, 
madam,  or  the  person  to  whose  care  you 
have  consigned  her,  give  you  regular  in-^ 
formation  ?** 

"  From  whom,^  sir,**  diemanded  lady 
Courteney,  raising  her  eyes  on  Plunket, 
with  a  fixed  stare,  "  have  you  had  your 
information  that  I  consigned  O'Grady  to. 
a  doctor  ?*• 

^  Your  acknowledged  humanity,  my 
tady,**  he  replied  in  die  same  evasive  strain,. 
•*  might  well  suggest  such  useful  expe. 
dient,  and  when  it  was  necessary,  you 
would  not  fail  to  execute  it**    • 

^I  gave  myself  more  trouble  about  that 
1    /  woman 
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woman  than  she  deserved/'  said  bdy 
Courteney ;  *'  but  destitute  as  I  sdw  her  of 
friends,  and  labouring  under  so  deploraUe 
a  malady,  in  which  she  could  not  be  con- 
sidered as  properly  accountable  for  her 
actions,  I  found  myself  in  conscience 
bound  to  pay  her  some  attention." 

*'  It  was  just  what  I  should  have  sup* 
posed  your  ladyship  capable  of;  but  having 
done  so  much  for  poor  Fanny,  your  an)c- 
iety  that  she  should  benefit  of  these  atten- 
tions causes  you,  no  doubt,  to  seek  occa« 
sional  information  from  the  doctor.** 

•*  What  doctor  do  you  mean,  sir  ?" 

*^  The  doctor,  madam,  or,  though  no 
regular-bred  physician,  that  skilful  person 
to  whose  management  you  have  conngned 
her,  and  under  whose  prescriptions  and 
ju^cious  care  I  hope  she  will  recover.** 

^  Don't  you  know,  sir,  that  with  a  sub- 
tlety peculiar  to  insane  persons,  she  has  es* 
caped  the  doctor  ?" 

*^  Is  it  possible,**  inquired  Plunket,  with 
afifected  surprise^  f*  that  she  has  a  second 

time 
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time  rendered  of  no  avail  your  kind  itf-^ 
tention?^ 

^And  who,  sir,  has  tM  yon  that  I. 
troubled  mys^.  a  seocxid  thne  about  her  ?" 
agfun  fixing  with  a  penetrating  stare  on 
Plunket  her  small  sharp  eyes. 

^'  I  know  your  ladyship  would  not  oon- 
sider  it  a  trouble,  when  it  was  to  render 
serviee  to  a  suffering  fellow-creature.'* 

'*  Sir  Bichard*s  indisposition  renders  of 
extreme  importance  my  attendanoe  in  his 
sick  chamber ;  iC  therefore,  you  faaTe  tfiy 
business  to  adjust  with  me,  captain  Phm- 
ket,  be  expUdt" 

**  My  business,  lady  Courteney^"  replied 
Plunket,  fixing  his  dark  penetrating  eyes 
in  flcroUnizing  gaae  on  her  countenance, 
which  betrayed  some  coniusion,  ^  is  to  be 
informed  how  it  &res  with  Fanny,  and  I 
know  no  person  that  on  th(U  w^Qeet  can 
give  me  better  iafiHrmation  than  your 
ladyship.** 

^  What  shoold  I  know  of  the  woman  ?* 
demanded  lady  Courte|iey«  attempting  to 

conceal 
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conceftl  her  apparent  coniinioQ  under  m 
air  of  great  haughtiness.  ^  If  that,  sir, 
be  the  sole  purport  of  your  business  here, 
yoa  are  answered,  and  at  liberty  to  depart.** 
*'  What  should  you  know  of  her  T  re^ 
paated  Plunket,  impressively.  '^  Though 
the  humility  of  your  medc  nature,  my 
lady^  may  render  you  willing  to  disclaim 
thase  brilliant  actions,  for  whieh  the  world 
gives  you  credit,  yet  you  cannot  possiUy 
conceal  them !  and  though  the  right  haiid» 

as  I  have  c^.?!l  hc^?u  your  mdynhip  Gu- 
serve,  should  not  aee  iH^at  the  left  doei» 
yet  your  light  will  diine  before  men,  in 
de^te  of  all  this  precaution.** 

Lady  Courteney,  at  m  loss  to  decMe 
whether  diis  speech  was  intended  for 
compliment  or  irony,  withdrew  her  hsoka 
from  the  too-piercing  gaM  of  Flooket, 
aad  oast  them,  in  evident  confasioQ,  on  the 
flocHT ;  but  willing  to  get  rid,  on  any  tenns, 
of  so  unwelcome  a  visitor,  she  recovered  her 
camposure  in  a  monient,  and  said*-^^  Yoa 
foiget,  oqprtain  Pliinket,  air  Richard  U  in* 

disposed^ 
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disposed,  and  oblige  me,  by  retiring;  to 
teach  you,  that  I  am  not  to  be  detmned 
from  his  presence  by  this  trifling." 

Lady  Courten^  rose  to  depart  as  she 
spoke,  but  Plunket,  rising  also^  seized  her 
hand  to  prevent  her  retiring,  while  he  an- 
swered— *^  I  am  unwilling  to  detain  your 
ladyship  from  so  pressing  a  duty — only 
give  me  the  person's  address  to  whose 
care  you  committed  Fanny,  and  I  shall 
retire  this  moment" 

^  What  person  do  yea  mean,  sir?" 
interrupted  lady  Courteney,  and  again  h» 
countenance  underwent  visible  emotion. 
**  I  committed  her,  with  compassi<Hiate 
intent,  indeed,  to  doctor  Acerbus;  but 
whose  vigilant  care  she  unfortunately 
eluded,  and  of  her  proceedings  since  I 
can  say  nothing/' 

^'  It  was  truly  kind  and  disinterested  in 
your  ladyship,"  returned  Plunket,  endea- 
vouring, under  a  forced  omiplaisance^  to 
conceal  his  rising  indignation,  *^  to  render 
such  service  to.  a  person  firom  whom  you 

could 
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could  expect  no  grateful  return ;  for  Fan« 
ny's  malady,  if  such  it  may  be  deemed,  in- 
curable I  understand,  precludes  on  her 
part  all  gratitude  for  your  continued  exer- 
tions in  her  favour.  But  to  your  extraor- 
dinary piety  alone,  my  lady,  must  be  ascrib- 
ed this  desire  of  keeping  such  good  offices 
of  humanity  secret ;  since  seeking  no  re- 
ward but  the  testimony  of  your  own  con- 
science, you  are  desirous  to  conceal  from 
the  world  the  comfort  you  procure  for  the 
afflicted.  Far  fipom  ascouraging  the  pre<^ 
sumptuous  hope  of  sharing  with  your  lady- 
ship in  these  nets  of  divine  charity,  I  have 
no  wish  of  seeing  Fanny  in  a  state  qfin^ 
sanity 9  and  would  only  be  desirous  to  learn 
from  the  doctor  in  attendance,  if  any 
hopes  might  be  entertained  of  her  reco* 
very?" 

**  Doctor  Aoerbus  seemed  to  think  her 
case  incurable,**  said  lady  Courteney,  ford- 
bly  withdrawing  her  hand,  which  Plun^ 
ket  still  continued  to  detain,  and  making 
a  step  towards  the  door»  "  as  it  was  a  oom« 

plaint 


flunt  not  onljT  prodiioed  bj  uupleflOBt 
«rcamfitanoefl^  bat  one  that  was  inherent 
in  her  nature.  The  same  disagieeafale  no- 
4Siurenoes  that  disordered  O'GrBdy'^  nnad^ 
have  destroyed  sir  Richard's  health  com- 
pletely ;  they  have  produced  an  kritatiMi 
nf  his  nerves»  whieh  would  render  yo«r 
presence  here,  captain  Plunket,  of  dai^er- 
ous  oonsequence  to  his  previous  life,  and 
which  obUges  me.  however  contnuy  tadi 
rules  of  hospitality  or  politeness,  to  entreat 
you  would  withdraw  ftom  ihe  castle  * 
•  ^  I  would  be  grieved  to  the  heart  to 
think»**  answered  Flunket,  still  interpos* 
ing  between  lady  Courteney  and  the  door, 
and  resuming  his  former  hold  of  her  hand, 
^  that  sueh  should  be  the  precarious  state 
of  sir  Bichsrd's  health;  but  your  Jbart; 
my  lady,  creating  in  your  mind  excesave 
alarm,*  make  ywi  ^caggerate  in  this  ao» 
eonnt.  However,  give  me  the  person's 
address  to  whom  you  have  cons^ned 
FtEONiy,  and  I  shall  do  longer  tresspass  osi 
time  to  Htm  ini«Iid  so  predous.** 

« I  am 
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'  ^  I  am  at  a  loss,  captain  Pliinket,'' 
lady  Courteney,  hangbtily,  and  dnwing 
away  her  band,  with  an  ur  <tf  diadedn,  ''to 
&tbom  your  meaning,  in  applying  to  me 
respecting  a  woman  of  whom  I  now  know 
nothing ;  and  I  mast  add,  sir,  that  I  oen* 
sider  you  equally  cruel  as  rude,  to  detain 
me,  thus  reluctantly,  from  sir  Richard's 
presence.** 

"  This  evasion,  lady  Courteney,"  said 
Plunket,  assuming,  all  at  once,  a  stem 
look,  and  seizing  her  forcibly  by  the  wrists, 
as  she  made  an  efibrt  to  pass  him,  ^  shaO 
not  serve  your  turn ;  attempt  not,  there* 
lore,  to  say  you  know  nothing  of  Fanny 
CGrady,  when  the  plain  fact  is,  you  have 
consigned,  as  I  am  perfectly  aware,  the 
sufiering  injured  woman  to  a  certain  per- 


son.** 


The  frequently^^dianging  countenance 
of  lady  Courteney  encouraged  Plunket, 
who  continued,  throughout  this  convena* 
tion,  to  observe  her  with  a  fixed  and  pe* 
nttratiiig  eje,  to  makev  on  bare  supposi* 

tion. 
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tion,  this  bold  assertion.  She  appeared 
confounded  at  it ;  but  almost  immediately 
reooyering  herself,  and  bridling  with  rage, 
she  demanded,  in  an  imperious  tone— - 
*f  By  what  authority  he  dared  to  question 
her  in  that  insolent  manner,  or  suppose 
she  gave  herself  any  further  trouble  about 
a  perverse  ungrateful  woman  ?" 

**  By  that  authority,  madam,"  replied 
Plunket,  with  an  austere  brow  and  com- 
manding air,  *^  with  which  the  laws  of 
justice  and  humanity  arm  an  humble  in- 
dividual, in  order  to  bring  to  account  ev^i 
proud  rank  itself,  when  it  dares,  under 
shelter  of  its  wealth  or  importance,  hope 
to  oppress,  with  impunity,  a  sufiering 
li^w-creature.  Armed  with  that  autho- 
rity»  I  come,  lady  Courteney,  to  demand 
from  your  own  lips  an  -  avowal  of  where 
you  have  secreted  Fanny  O'Grady.'* 

^  Insolent  wretch  T  exclaimed  lady 
Courteney,  blackening  with  rage,  and 
scarce  possessing  power,  through  excess  of 
passion,  to  give  her  angry  feelings  utter- 

ance« 
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anoe.  '*  Unhand  me  this  instant,  or  I 
will  summon  my  attendants  to  chastise 
you !  How  had  you,  hase  fellow,  the  dar- 
ing temerity,  in  my  own  castle,  to  come 
and  brave  me  with  this  insolence  ?" 

**  Be  patient,  lady  Courteney,"  answered 
Plunket  assuming  once  more  a  mild  an  d 
complaisant  air,  '*  and  as  a  friend,  let  me 
advise  you.  Deliver  Fanny  irom  the 
captivity  into  which  you  have  ensnared 
her — ^restore  her  to  her  friends  and  liberty  ^ 
and  trust  to  my  honour,  and  the  influence 
1  possess  over  the  injured  woman,  to  keep 
the  affidr  secret** 

Through  that  black  cloud  which  frowned 
wrathfully  on  lady  Courteney's  contemp- 
tuous brow  shot,  from  her  blazing  eyes 
flashes  of  flre ;  shaking  with  internal  pas- 
sion, the  indignant  dame  struggled  to  dis* 
engage  herself;  and  almost  convulsed  with 
the  rising  storm,  that  swelled  her  perturbed 
breast,  essayed  in  vain,  as  pent-up  winds 
whistle  to  burst  forth,  to  give  it  utterance 

**  If  you  refuse  to  accept  these  terms^ 
VOL.  III.  o  lady 
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lady  Comteiiey,*'  Phmket  ocHitiiiued,  *"  I 
sbaD  be  oompeBed  ta  dte  you  before  a  tri- 
bunal, at  whicb,  witb  afl  your  imperious- 
ness,  you  wiU  tremble  * 

**  Barbarous  inaii !  are  you  oome  to  mur- 
der me  ?"*  exclaimed  at  last  the  enraged 
lady,  in  a  voice  broken  by  con  vulsive  sobs. 

**  No,  my  lady;    the  tribunal  before 
which  I  shall  arraign  you  condemns  not 
to  death — its  sentence,  unlike  that  wbkh 
issues  from  courts  of  judicature,  afiects 
not  the  body ;  but,  as  rust  tarnishes  and  cor- 
rodes the  best-burnished  metals,  it  preys  an 
the  fairest  fame.    This  tribunal  is  ftblic 
opiviON !  that  idd,  lady  Courteney,  be- 
fore which  you  have  so  long  bowed  and 
worshipped;    and   before  which,  by  the 
promulgation  of  this  adventure  of  Fanny 
CGrad y,  in  which  your  ladyship  has  borne 
so  active  and  conspicuous  a  part,  I  sbsO 
render  you  as  foul  as  you  have  long  la- 
boured to  stand  fair." 

A  convulsive  shriek  was  all  the  reply 
the  horror-struck  lady  returned,  and  to 

which 
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which  a  violent  fit  of  hysteric  sobbing  in- 
stantly succeeded.  Flunket  placed  her  in 
a  chair,  and  perceiving  the  inutility  of 
further  addressing  her,  rang  for  assistance. 
A  servant  appeared;  he  was  ordered  to 
summon  lady  Courteney's  woman,  to  whose 
care  Plunket  consigned  her,  and  retired. 


END  OF  VOL.  III. 
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